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CHAPTER t 

Thx sua rose as the funeral procession of the Ear* 
tf Mar moved from before the gates of the monastery 
it Falkirk. Lord Ruthven and Edwin mounted their 
fanes. The maids of the two ladies led them forth 
towanls the litters which were to convey them so long 
» journey. Lady Ruthven came first, and Wallace 
placed her tenderly in her carriage. The Countess 
next appeared, clad from nead to foot in the deep weeds 
of her widowhood. Her child followed in the arms of 
its nurse. At sight of the innocent babe whom he had 
■o often seen pressed to the fond bosom of the rather 
be was now following to the grave, tears rushed into 
the eyes of Wallace. Lady Bur at that moment lifted 
j»r veil, and meeting his commiserating look, apnjed 
it to herself, and with a flash of joy sank her head up- 
oo the shoulder of her maid. Wallace advanced to 
ker respectfully, and handing her to her vehicle, urged 
*er to cherish life for the sake of her child. She throw 
•eraelf back in violent agitation on her pillow, and 
Wallace deeming the presence of her babe the Surest 
comforter j after blessing it with ill the fervour of its 
faker's friend, laid it bv her side. At that moment, 
before he had relinquished it, she bent her face upon 
to hands, and bathing tbem with her tears, in a stifled 
voice said, " Oh ! Wallace, remember me !" Lord 
Ruthven rode up to bid adieu to his friend, and the lit- 
fo moved on . Wallace promised that both he and Ed- 
tin should hear of him in the course of a few days 5 and 
affectionately grasping the hand of the latter, bide him 
farewell. 

Hear of him they should, but not see 1 him ; for it wag 
Hi determination to set off that night for Durban* 
•sere he was informed that Edward with the reir 
«T his army new lay, and joined by hitf ytfung <j 
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meant to sojourn till his wounds were healed. Wallace 
believed that hit presence in Scotland could be no Ion- 

Ser serviceable, and. might engender continual intestine 
ivisions j he would therefore seek to fulfil his vow to 
Mar, (for he thought it probable that Helen might be 
carriea to the English court,) and then attempt an in- 
terview with young Bruce, to learn how far he bad suc- 
ceeded in persuading his father to leave the vassalage 
of Edward, and to resume the sceptre of his ancestors. 

To effect his plan without hindrance, immediately 
on. the disappearance of the cavalcade, he retired to his 
apartment, and addressed a letter to Lord Ruthven tell- 
ing him that he was going on an expedition which, he 
trusted in heaven, would prove beneficial to his coun- 
try 5 but as it was an enterprise of rashness, he would 
not load his soul with making any one his companion j 
and therefore he begged Lord Ruthven to teach his 
friends so to consider a flight, which they might other- 
wise deem unkind. 

All the brother was in his letter to Edwin ; conjuring 
him to prove his affection for his friend, by quietly abid- 
ing at home till they should meet again in Scotland. 

Another epistle he wrote to Andrew Murray, now 
Lord Both well : addressing him as the first chieftain who 
with him had struck a blow for Scotland, and as his dear 
friend and brother soldier, he confided to his care the 
valiant troop which had followed him from Lanerk 5 — 
Tell them, said he, that in obeying you,\hey still serve 
with me : they perform their duty to Scotland at home 
—I, abroad ; our aim is the same j and we shall meet 
again at the consmmation of our labors. 

These letters he enclosed in one to Scrymgeour, with 
orders to dispatch two of them according to their di- 
rections ; but to Murray, Scrymgeour was himself, at 
the head of the Lanerkers, to take to that nobleman, 
who would explain to him his farther wishes. 

At the glooming of evening Wallace left the monaste- 
ry, and at the door, put his packet into the hand of the 
porter to deliver to scrymffeour when he should appear 
there at his usual hour. As the chief meant to assume 
at minstrel's frarb.that he might travel the country unre- 
cognized as its once adored Regent, he took his way to- 
wards a cave in Torwood, where he had at noon depos- 
ited his means of disguise. When arrived there, he 
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ubanaed himself of all' but hit sword, dirk, and breast- 
plate J be covered his tartan gamberaon with a minstrel's 
canoe; and staining his bright completion with the 
juice of a berry, concealed his brighter locks beneath a 
close bonnet. Being thus completely equipped, be threw 
His harp over his shoulder ; and having first in that 
deep solitude where no eye beheld, nor ear heard him, 
bat that of God, invoked a blessing on his enterprise ; 
with a buoyant spirit rejoicing in the power in whose 
light be moved, he went forth, and under the sweet se- 
renity of a summer night, pursued his way along the 
broom-clad hills of Muiravenside. 

All lay in profound rest. Not a human creature cross- 
ed his path till the carol of the lark summoned the hus- 
bandman to his rural toil, and spread the thymy hills and 
daisied pastures with hetds and flocks. As the lowing of 
cattle descending to the water, and the bleating of the 
iheep hailing the morning beam, came on every breeze, 
and mingled with the joyous voices of their headsmen 
calling to each other from afar ; all met the ear of 
Wallace, his conscious heart could not but whisper— 
" I have been the happy instrument to effect this ! I 
have restored every man to his paternal fields : I have 
filled all these honest breasts with gladness." 

He stopped at a little moss-covered cabin on a burn 
lide beneath Craig Castle in Mid- Lothian, and was bos 
pitably entertained by the simple inhabitants. Wallace 
repaid their kindness with a few ballads which he sane 
ireompanied by his harp. As he gave the last notes of 
King Arthur's Death in Glory, the worthy cottar raised 
Ms head from the spade on which he leaned, and asked 
whether he could not sing about the present glory of 
Scotland ? Our renowned Wallace, said he, is worth 
i King Arthur and all the knights of bis round table $ for 
| he not only conquers for us in war, but establishes us in 
liapny peace. Who, like him, of all our great captains, 
look such care of the poor, as to give them not only 
the bread that sustaineth the temporal, but that which 
rapports the eternal life ? Sing us then his praises, niin- 
trel, and tarry with us days instead of hours. The wife 
tod the children, who clung about their melodious vk- 
| Kant, joined in this request ; but Wallace rising, with 
t isddened smile said, I cannot sing what yon require - 
* you may oblige Sir William Wallace, if yoaw 
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take a letter from him, of which I am the hearer, to V-ord 
Dondaff at Berwick. I have been seeking for a faithful 
Scot to whom I could entrust it, and now I have found 
one. It is to reveal to the noble Dundaff, the death 
of his gallant son, for whom all Scotland must mourn to 
its latest generations. 

The honest shepherd gladly accepted this mission j 
and his wife, loading their guest's scrip with her choicest 
fruits and cakes, accompanied him, followed by her chil- 
dren, to the bottom of the hill. 

In this manner, sitting at the board of the lowly, and 
sleeping beneath the thatched roof, did Wallace pursue 
his way through Tweedale and Ettrick Forest, till he 
reached the Cheviots. From every lip he heard his own 
praises ; heard them with redoubled satisfaction, for he 
could have no suspicion of their sincerity, as they were 
uttered to a poor minstrel, and by persons without ex- 
pectation that their expressions of gratitude would ever 
reach the Regent's ear. 

It was the s&bbath-day when he mounted the Chevi- 
ots. He stood on one of their summits, and leaning on 
his harp, contemplated the fertile dales he left behind. 
The gay villagers in their best attires, were thronging to 
their churches, while the aged, too infirm for the walk, 
were sitting cheerfully in the sun at their cottage doors, 
adoring their Almighty Benefactor in the sublimer tem- 
ple of the universe. All spoke of security and happi- 
ness. " Thus I leave you, beloved Scotland ! And may 
I, on my return over these hills, still behold thy sons and 
Jauffhters rejoicing in the heaven-bestowed peace of their 

Having descended into Northumberland, his well-re* 
plenished scrip was his only provider ; and when it was 
exhausted, he purchased food from the peasantry. He 
would not accept the hospitality of a country which he 
had so lately trodden down as an enemy. Here he heard; 
his name mentioned with terror as well as admiration. 
While many related circumstances of misery to which 
the ravaging of their lands bad /educed them, all concur- 
red in speaking highly of the moderation with which the 
Scottish leader treated his conquests. 
Late 'a the evening Wallace arrived at the north side 
T the rmarthat surrounded the episcopal city of Dur 
m. He crossed F4v#t Bridge. His min* 1 * «rb fit 
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feng a privileged character) prevented hii being stop- 
ped by Uie guard at the gate > but as he entered under 
the porch, a hone that was going through started at hie 
abrubt appearance. Its rider suddenly exclaimed, 
"Fool, thou dost not see Sir William Wallace ?" Then 
turning to the object of the animal's alarm, he called 
tut -. " Harper, you frighten my horse : draw back till I 
pass." Wallace, pot displeased to find that the terror of 
mm was so great amongst the enemies of Scotland, that 
they even addressed their animals as if they shared their 
dread j stood out of the wary, and saw the speaker to be a 
young Southron knight, who now with difficulty kept hie 
seat on the restive beast. Making a desperate plunge, 
it would have thrown him, had not Wallace put forth hie 
band and seized the bridle. By his assistance, the horse 
vis soothed; and the young lord thanking him for his 
wrices, told him, that as a reward, if he chose, he would 
istroduce him to play before the queen, who that day 
held a grand feast at the bishop's palace. Wallace, who 
thought it probable that he might either see or bear ti- 
dings of Lady Helen in this assembly, and most likely 
find easier access to Bruce than he could otherwise do, 
gladly accepted the offer. Accordingly the knight., who 
was Sir Piers Gaveston, the son of a brave Gascon no- 
bleman who had joined the king of England's party, or- 
' &red the minstrel to follow him. He turned his hone 
towards the city, and Wallace obeying, was conducted 
through the gates of the citadel to the palace within its 
walls. 

On entering the banquetting hall, he was placed by 
'ie knight in the musician's gallery, there to await his 
amnions to her majesty. The entertainment being 
ipread, the room was soon full of guests ; and the queen 
,*aa led in by the. haughty bishop of the See, the king 
being too ill of his wounds to allow of his joining so- 
large a company. The beauties of the lovely sister of 
Philip le Bel seemed to fill the gaze and hearts of all 
the by-standers, and none appeared to remember that 
Edward was absent. Wallace hardly glanced on her 
jmithful charms : his eyes roamed from side to side in 
quest of a fairer, a dearer object ; the captive daughter 
tfnisdead friend! But Helen was not there, neither 
ns De Valence 5 but Buchan, Athol, and Soulis *•• 

tar the royal Margaret in all the pomp of feudal ' 
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dear, but sullen end revengeful; for the defeat on the 
Carron bad obscured the victory of Falkirk, and instead 
of their naving presented Edward to his young queen ai 
the conqueror of Scotland, the had found them fugitive* 
in the cattle of Durham. 

As soon as the royal band had finished their grand 
(ieces, Gaveston pressed forward towards the queen, 
and told her that be had presumed to introduce a tra > el- 
ling minstrel into the gallery, hoping that she would or- 
der him to perform for her amusement, as be could sing 
legends from the descent of the Romans to the victories 
of Edward I. With all the eagerness of her age in quest 
of novelties, she commanded that he should be immedi- 
ately brought to her. 

Gaveston having presented him, Wallace bowed with 
the respect due to her sex and dignity, and to the esteem J 
in which he held her royal brother. Margaret desired ' 
him to place his harp before her, and begin to sing. As 
he knelt on one knee and struck its sounding chords, she 
stopped him by the inquiry of whence he came ? — From 
the north country, was his reply. 

Were you ever in Scotland ? ' asked' she. Often. 

The young lords crowded round to bear this dialogue 
between majesty and lowliness. She smiled, and turn- 
ing to the nobles, said, do not accuse me of disloyalty J 
either to my king or my husband 5 but I have a curiosity | 
to ask another question. Nothing your majesty wlah 
es to know, said Bishop Beck, can be amiss. Then tell 
me, cried she, (for you wandering minstrels see all the 
great, good or bad, else how could you make songs about 
them ?) did you ever meet Sir William Wallace in your 
travels 1 I have, madam. Pray tell me what he is like ' 
for you will probably be unprejudiced 5 and that is what 
I can hardly expect m this case, from any of these brave 
lords. Wallace, wishing to avoid further questioning oa 
this subject, replied, I have never seen him so distinct 
ly, as to be able to prove any right to your majesty's 
opinion of my judgment. Cannot you sing me soma 
ballad about nim ? inquired she, laughing, and if you 
are a little poetical in your praise, I will excuse you, as 
my royal father thinks he would have shown bright in • 
fairer cause. My songs are dedicated to glory sot in th; 
^rave; returned Wallace, therefore 49ir William Wa. 
lace's faults or virtues will not be sung by mo. Then 
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fa is a very young man, I suppose, for yon are not *ety 
oH, and yet yon talk of not surviving him. I was in 
hopes, cried she, addressing Beck, that my lord the 
king would have brought this Wallace to have supped 
with me here; but for once rebellion overcame its 
■aster. 

Beck made some reply which Wallace did not hear ; 
aod the queen again turning to him, said, nrv good min- 
strel, we French ladies are very fond of beauty j and 
joo will not a little j-econcile me to these northern 
realms, if you will tell me whether he is any thing like 
a handsome as any one of the gay knights with whom 
70a see me surrounded ? Wallace smiled, and replied, 
the beauty of Sir William Wallace lies in a strong arm 
tad a tender heart ; and if these be charms in the eyes 
<f female goodness, he may hope- not to be quite an ob- 
ject of abhorrence to the sister of Philip of France. The 
minstrel bowed as he spoke, and the young queen laugh- 
ug again, said, I wish not to come within the influence 
of either. But sing me some Scottish legend, and 1 will 
promise, wherever I see the knight, to treat him with 
ill the courtesy due from a daughter of France. 

Wallace again struck the chords of his harp : and with 
1 voice whose full and melodious tones rolled round the 
, "st concave of the hall, he sang the triumph of Reu- 
fcr. (a) The aueen, as he sang, fixed her eyes upon 
him ; and when he ended, ihe turned and said to Gaves- 
ton, if the voice of this man had been Wallace's trumpet, 
1 should not wonder at the discomfiture of England. He 
ilmost tempted me from my allegiance, as the warlike 
uumation of his notes seemed to charge the flying South 
rot». Speaking, she rose, and presenting a jewelled ring 
to the minstrel, left the apartment. 

The lords crowded out after her j and the musicians 
coming down from the gallery, seated themselves with 
much rude jolity to regale on the remnants of the feast. 
Wallace who had before discovered the senachie (6) of 
Brace, by the arms on his coat, gladly saw him drawing 
towards him. He came to invite the stianger minstrel 
to partake of their fare. Wallace did not appear to de- 
; dine it ; and as the court bard seemed rather devoted 
to the pleasures of wine, he found »t not difficult to draw 
I from him what he wanted to know. He learnt fL " k 
tang Bruee was still in the castle under arres' 
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•dried the man, I shall feel no little mortification to be 
obliged in the coarse of half an hour, to relinquish these 
festivities for the gloomy duties of his apartment. 

This was precisely the point to which Wallace had 
wished to lead him ; and pleading fatigue, he offered to 
supply the senachie's place in the earl's chamber. The 
halt-intoxicated bard accepted the proposition with ea- 

Serness : and as the shades of night had long closed in, 
e conducted his illustrious substitute through some vault- 
ed passages which led from the palace to the large round 
tower (c) ot ihe castle, informingpbim, as they went, that 
he was to sleep in a recess adjoining to Bruce's room , 
but that he was to continue playing there till the last 
vesper bell from the abbey in the neighbourhood should 
give, the signal for the laying aside the harp. By that 
time Bruce would be fallen asleep, and he might lie down 
on the pallet of tie recess. 

All this 'Wallace promised punctually to obey 5 and 
being conducted by the senacnie up a spiral staircase, 
was left in the little anti-room. The chief drew the 
cowl of his minstrel cloak over his face, and set his 
harp before him in order to play. He could see through 
its8trings that a group of knights were in earnest con* 
venation at the farther end of the apartment, but they 
spoke so low that he could not hear what was said 
One of the party turned round, and the lamp which 
hung from the middle of the roof shedding its rays upon 
his face, discovered him to be the brave Earl of Glouces- 
ter, whom Wallace hud taken and retaken acd released 
at Berwick. Another, the same light shewed to be Per- 
cy, Earl of Northumberland. Wallace found the strange- I 
ness of his situation. He, the conqueror of Edward, to 
have bee.i singing as a mendicant in bis halls, and having i 
given laws to the two great men before him, he now sat I 
in their view as unobserved as unfeared by them i Their 
figures concealed that of Bruce : but at last, when all { 
rose together, he heard Gloucester say in rather an elo- 1 
vated voice, Keep up your spirits. — This envy of your 
base countrymen will recoil upon themselves. It cannot 
be long before King Edward discovers the motives of 
their accusations, and his noble nature will acquit yon 
accordingly. 

My scquittal, replied Bruce in a firm tone, will not 
i mvw wii&t Edward's late in* has rifled from me 
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ted, as that in the cue, I im willing to abide by the test 
rfmv own actions, and by them to open the door of my 
freedom. Yoar king may depend on it, added he, with 
i sarcastic smile, that I am not a man to be influenced 
against the right. Where I owe duty, I will pay it to 
tie utmost farthing. 

Percy, who did not apprehend the true meaning of 

this speech, immediately answered, I believe you, and 

• mast all the world; for did you not give brave proofs 

of it in bearing arms ajainst the triumphant Sir William 

Wallace t I did indeea give proofs of it, returned Bruce, 

thich I hope the world will one day know, by bearing 

urns against the usurper of my country's rights! And 

a defiance of injustice and treason, before men andan- 

pl* I swear, cried he, to perform my duty to the end j 

, tad to retrieve to honor, the insulted, the degraded name 

i Bruce ! , 

The two earls fell a little back before the vehement 

•ttion which accompanied this burst from the soul of 

Brace ; and Wallace caught a glimpse of his youthful 

form, which stood pre-eminent in patriotic vLtue, be-- 

tweeu the Southron lords : his fine countenance glowed, 

and Ins brave spirit seemed to emanate in light from 

every part of his body. " My prince and brother !" ex- 

ciliated Wallace to himself, ready to rush forward and 

throw himself at his feet, or intp his arms. 

Gloucester, as little as Northumberland, compre* 
heading his ambiguous declaration, replied, let not voni 
heart my brave friend, burn too hotly against the king 
for this arrest. He will be the more urgent to obliter* 
*te by kindness this injustice when he understands the 
tint of the Cummins. I have myself felt his wrath s 
ud as it was misplaced, who is there in England more 
favoured by Edward than Ralph de Monthermer ? My 
case will be yours. Good night, Bruce. May kind an* 
gels give you propitious dreams, to repeat the augury of 
your true friends ! Percy at the same time shook hands 
*ith the young earl, and the two Southron nobles left 
the room together. 

Wallace could now take a more leisurely survey of 
Bruce. He no longer wore that gay embroidered ac- 
; qaeton*, bis tunic was black velvet } and all the rest of 
' m garment* accorded with the same hue. Se- 
thi l«*ds quitted him, the buoyant elasticity 
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ure which before seemed ready to rise from the eartti 
so was his soul elevated by his sublime resolves, gave 
way to melancholy retrospection ; and he threw him- 
self into a chair, with his hands clasped upon bis knee, 
and bis eyes fixed in musing gaxe upon the floor. It was 
now that Wallace touched the strings of his harp. The 
Death of Cuthullin rolled over the sounding strings : 
but Bruce heard as though he heard them not 5 — they 
soothed his mood, without his perceiving what it was 
that calmed, yet deepened the serened thoughts which 
possessed him. His posture remained the same ; and 
sigh after sigh gave the only responses to the strains of 
the bard. 

Wallace grew impatient for the chimes of that vesper- 
bell which, by assuring Bruce 's attendants that he was 
crone to rest, would secure from interruption the con- 
ference he meditated. Two servants entered,— Bruce, 
scarcely looking up, bade them withdraw, for he should 
not need attendance ; he did mot know when he should 
go to bed ; and he desired to be no further disturbed. 
The men obeyed ; and Wallace immediately changing 
the melancholy strain of his harp, struck the chords to 
the proud triumph he had played in the hall. Not one 
note of either piece had he yet sung to Bruce 5 but when 
he came to the passage in the latter, appropriated to 
these lines : 

" Arise, glory of AUrin,from thy cloud, 
And thine upon thine own !" 

He could not forbear giving the words voice. Bruce 
started from bis seat. He looked towards the minstrel, 
and walked the room in great disorder of mind. The 
pealing sound of the harp, and his own mental confu- 
sion, prevented his distinguishing that it was not the 
voice of his senachie. The words alone, he heard *, and 
they seemed a call which his heart panted to obey. 
The hand of Wallace paused uoon the instrument.— 
He looked around to see that all observation was in 
deed at a distance. Not that re dreaded anything for j 
himself ; for his magnanimous mind, courageous from I 
infancy, by a natural instinct, had never known pereonaJ 
tear : but anxious that he should not precipitate Brace 
Relets danger, he first satisfied himself that al i 
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was safe : and then as the young Earl aat in a 011017101 
of amotions occasioned by reflections too racking to be 
borne with equanimity, (for they carried Bell-blame 
along with them 5 or rather a blame on his father, which 

S'erced him to the heart,) Wallace slowly advanced 
om the recess. The agitated Brace accidentally rais- 
ing his head, to his surprise beheld a man in a minstrel's 
garb, who was much too tall to be his senachie, and 
who approached him, he thought, with a caution that 
protended treachery. He sprang on his feet, and caught 
his sword from the table y and at the moment, when 
perhaps his voice, by alarming the attendants, that slept 
in the next room, might have surrounded him with dan- 
ger. Wallace threw off his cowl. Bruce stood gazing 
on him stiffened with astonishment. Wallace, in a 
low voice exclaimed, do you not know me my prince ? 
Bruce, without speaking, threw his arms about his neck. 
He was silent as he hung on him., but his tears flowed : 
he had much to say, but excess of emotion rendered it 
unutterable. Wallace, as be returned the fond embrace 
of friendship, said,." How is it that I not only see you 
a close prisoner, but in these weeds V Bruce, at last 
forcing himself to articulate, answered, u I have known 
misery in all its forms,* 6ince we parted, but I have not 
yet power to name my grief of griefs, while I tremble 
at the peril to which you have exposed yourself by seek- 
ing me : the vanquisher of Edward, the man who snatch- 
ed Scotland from his grasp, were he known to be with- 
in these walls, would be a prize for which the boiling 
revenge of the tyrant would give half his kingdom !— 
Think then, my friend, how 1 must shudder at this dar- 
ing. I am surrounded by spies 5 and should you be dis- 
covered, Robert Bruce will then have the curses of his 
coontr) added to the judgments which already have 
fallen on his head. 7 ' As he spoke, they snt down to- 
gether on the couch, and he continued : " Before I can 
answer your questions, tell me what immediate cause 
could bring you to seek the alien Bruce in prison, and 
by what stratagem you came 1 in this disguise into my 
apartment ! TeU me the last, that I may judge of the 
means of your present safety." 

Wallace briefly related the events which sent hi**- 
from Scotland, his rencontre with Piers Gaveston, 
his arrangement with the senachie. To the first pa 
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the narrative, Bruce listened with indignation. I knew, 
exclaimed he, from the boasting of Athol and Buchan, 
that they had left in Scotland some dregs of "their own 
refractory spirits 5 but I could not have guessed that 
envy had so far obliterated gratitude in the hearts of 
my countrymen, that so many could be persuaded to fol- 
low the pernicious counsels of the Cummins' emissaries. 
The wolves have now driven the shepherd from the fold, 
cried he, and the sheep will soon be devoured ! Fatal 
was the tibur for Scotland and your friend, when you 
yielded to the voice of faction, ana relinquished the pow* 
er that would have finally given the nation peace ! 

Wallace then recapitulated his reasons ror having re- 
frained from enforcing the obedience of the young Lord 
Badenoch and his adherents, and for abdicating a dignity 
which he could no longer maintain without shedding 
the blood of the misguided men who opposed him. — 
Bruce acknowledged the. wisdom of this conduct 3 and 
then proceeded to animadvert on the characters of the 
Cummins. He told Wallace that he had met the two 
sons of the late Lord Badenoch in Guienne j that James, 
who now pretended such resentment of his father's 
death, was ever a rebellious son. John, who yet re- 
mained in France, was of a less violent temper 5 but, 
added the prince, I have been taught to believe, by one 
who will never counsel me more, that all the Cummins, 
male and female, would be ready at any time to sacri- 
fice earth and heaven to their ambition. It is to Bu- 
chan and Athol that I owe my prolonged confinement $ 
and to them I may date the premature death of my dear 
father ! 

The start of Wallace declared his shock at this infor- 
mation. How ! exclaimed he, the Earl of Carrick dead ? 
Fell, fell assassins of their country ' The swelling emo- 
tions of his soul would not allow him to proceed, and 
Bruce resumed — " It is for him I wear these sable gar- 
ments, poor emblems of the mournings of my soul) 
mourningfc not so much for his loss, (and that is griev- 
ous as ever son bore, but because he lived not to let 
tee world know what he really was $ he lived not to 
bring into light his long cbscured honor ! — There, there 
Wallace, is the bitterness of this cup to me !" 

t can you not sweeten it, my dear prince, cried 
oe, -by retrieving all that was cot off from 
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teeming? To open the way to yon, I came. And 1 
till enter where you point, returned Bruce} bat heavy 
ii my woe, that, knowing the same spirit was in my fa- 
ther's bosom, he should be torn from the opportunity 
to make it manifest. O, Wallace ! that he should be 
mde to lie down in a dishonored grave (''Had he lived,* 
ay friend, he would have brightened thai? name which 
minor has sullied ; and I should have doubly gloried in 
wearing the name which he had rendered so worthy of 
being coupled with the kingly title. Noble was he in 
tool ; but he fell amidst the race of men whose art was 
equal to their venality, and he became their dupe. 3c* 
trtTed by friendship, he sunk into the snare; for be 
W no dishonor in his own breast, to warn him of what 
night be the villany of others. He believed the cajol- 
ag speeches of Edward ; who, on the first offence of 
Buiol, had promised to place my father on the throne. 
Month after month passed away, and the engagement 
*» unperformed. The disturbances on the continent 
Kerned to his confiding nature a sufficient excuse for the 
various delays ; and he waited in quiet expectation, till 
ywr name, my friend, rose glorious in Scotland. My 
fitbr and myself were then in Guienne. Edward per- 
vaded him that you affected the crown ! and he return* 
< (4 with that deceiver, to draw his sword for once against 
to people and their ambitious idol, as he believed you 
to be; and grievous has been the expiation of that fatal 
four !— Your conference with him on the banks of the 
Carron, opened his eyes : he saw what his credulity had 
ftde Scotland suffer; what a wreck he had made of hit 
own fame ; and, from that moment, he resolved to follow 
i new course. But the habit of trusting the affection 
tf Edward, inclined him rather to remonstrate with 
|3im on his rights, than immediately to take up aims 
Wst him * yet resolved not to strike a second blow on 
to people, when you assailed the Southron camp, he 
Id. I, on quitting you, came up with him in Mid-Lo- 
4iin ; and he, never having missed me from the camp, 
deluded that I appeared thus late from having kept in 
fo rear of my division. 

i Brace now proceeded to narrate to Wallace the par* 
Mars of his father's meeting with the king at Dwr* 
"am. Instead of that monarch receiving the Earl «* 
brick with his wonted familiar welcome, he i 



16 THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

coldta from him when he approached 5 and suffered hint 
to take his usual seat at the royal table, without deign 
tag him the slightest notice. Bruce was absent from the 
banquet, having determined never again to mingle in 
social communion with the man whom he was now to re- 
gard as the usurper of his rights. The absence of hie 
heroic eye, which had once before looked the insolent 
voluptuary Buchan into, bis inherent insignificancy, em- 
boldened the audacity of this enemy of his house, and, 
supported by Athol on the one side, and Soulis on the 
other, he seized a pause in the conversation, (that he 
might draw the attention of all present on the disgrace 
of the Earl of Carrick, and said, with affected careless- 
ness, — " My Lord, to-day you dine with clean hands \ 
but the last time I saw you at meat, you ate your own 
blood!" The Earl of Carrick turned on him a look, 
which asked him to explain. Lord Buchan laughed, and 
continued 5 " When we last met at table, was it not at 
supper in his majesty's tent, after the victory at Fal- 
kirk ? — You were then red from the slaughter of thoss 
people to whom, I understand, 3 v»u now give the fond- 
ling appellation of sons • When you recognized the re- 
lationship, it was not probable that we should again se 
your hands in their brave livery ; and their present pa' 
lid hue convinces more than myself of the truth of th 
information." (d) 

And I, cried Edward, rising on the couch to which his 
wounds confined him ? that I have discovered a traitor ! 
You fled, Lord Carrick, at the first attack which the 
Scots made on my camp, and drew thousands after you. 
I know you too well to believe that cowardice dictated 
the motion. It was treachery, accursed treachery to 
your friend and king : and you shall feel the weight of 
his displeasure !— To this hour, King Edward, replied 
the Earl, starting from his chair, I have been more faith- 
ful to you, than to my country or my God ! I heard, 
saw, and believed, only what you determined ; and I 
became your slave ; your vile, oppressed slave ! — The 
victim of your artifice ! — How often have you, preced- 
ing your Scottish battles, promised, were they success- 
ful, that you would restore me to the crown of my an- 
cestors ! I believed you ; and I engaged all who yet ac- 
knowledge the influence of Bruce, to support your cause 
'^ Scotland. Was not this your promise-, to allure me 
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I to the field of Falkirk T And when I had cowed m 



u the Lord Buchan says, with the blood of my children, 
when I asked my friend for the crown I had served for, 
what wai bis answer 1 Ham* I nought to do but to win 
imgdomt to give to you? Thus, then, did a king, a 
friend, break his often repeated word ! What wonder 
then that I should feel the indignation of a prince and a 
friend, and leave him to defenders whom he seemed more 
highljr to approve t But of treachery, what have I shown? 
Rather confidence, King Edward ; and the confidence 
that was awakened in the fields of Palestine, brought me 
hither, to remonstrate with you to allow me to resume 
my rights, when I might otherwise, by throwing myself 
into the arms of my people, have demanded them at the 
kad of a victorious army ! 
Edward, who had been prepared by the Cummins to 
tocredit all .that Carrick mignt say in his defence, turn* 
«d with a look of contempt towards him, and said, " You 
rave been persuaded to act like a madman ; and as such 
characters, both yourself and your son shall be used* 
till I have leisure to consider any rational evidence you 
Bay in future have to offer in your defence. 77 " And is 
this the manner, King Edward, that you treat your 
friend 7"— The vassal, replied Edward, who presumes 
upon the condescension of his prince, and acts as if he 
N really were his equal, ought to meet the punishment due 
to inch arrogance. You saved my life on the walls of 
Acre j but you owed that duty to the son of your liege 
wd. In the fervor of youth, I inconsiderately rewarded 

Co with my friendship 5 and the return is treason. As 
concluded, be turned from the Earl of Carrick/ and a 
paid immediately seizing him, took him to the Keep of 
fa castle. 

His son who had been sought in the Carrick quarters, 
ind laid under an arrest, met hie lather in the guard 
chamber* Carrick could not speak, but motioning to be 
tondacted to the place appointed for his prison, tho men 
*ith equal silence led him through a range of apart* 
BKnts which occupied the middle story, and stopping in 
ta farthest, left him there with his son. Bruce, who 
**■ not so much surprised at his own arrest, as at that of* 
to father, beheld all in speechless astonishment until tl.e, 
foards wif hdrew j and then seeing Lord Carrick v" 
chtoglng countenance throw himself on the bed 
fOL. m. B< 
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waft m his steeping room that they had left him ;) he ex 
claimed, What is the meaning of this, my dear father 1 
Has any charge against me, brought suspicion on you 1 — 
No, Robert, no ; replied the Earl, it is I who have 
brought you into this prison, and in'o disgrace ; disgrace 
with all the world for having tacitly surrendered my 
birthright to the invader of my country. Honest men 
abhor, villains treat me with contumely. And he for 
whom I incurred all this, because I would not, when mv 
eves were opened to my sin, again embrue my hands in 
the blood of my country, Edward thrusts me from him I 
You are implicated in my crime j and for not joining the 
Southrons to repel the Scots from the royal camp, we 
are both prisoners. 

Then, replied Bruce, he shall feel that you have a son 
who has courage to be what he suspects j and from this 
hour, I proclaim eternal enmity to the betrayer of my fa- 
ther ; to the ingrate who embraced you, to destroy ! 

The indignation of the youthful prince wrought him 
up to so vehement a declaration of resolute and imme- 
diate hostility, that Lord Carrick, was obliged to give his 
transports way 5 but when he saw that his son had ex- 
hausted his denunciations, tho' not the determined pur- 
poses of his soul j for as be trod the room with a step 
which seemed to shake the foundation on which he mov- 
ed with the power of his mighty mind, Carrick gazed 
on him with pride, yet grief, ana sighing heavily, called 
him to approach him. Come to me, my Robert ! said 
he, and hear and abide by the kst injunctions of your 
father 5 for, from this bed I shall never rise more. A 
too late sense of the injuries which I have joined in in- 
flicting on the people I was born to protect, and the ip 
gratitude of him for whom I have offended my God and 
wronged my country, have broken my heart. I shall 
die, Robert, but you will avenge me ! — May God so pros- 
per me ! cried Bruce, raising nis arms to heaven. Car- 
rick resumed ; " Attend to me, my dear and brave son 
and do not mistake the nature of my last wish. Do not 
allow the perhaps too forcible word I have used, to bur* 
17 you into any personal revenge on Edward. Let him 
live to feel and to/ regret the outrage he has committed 
sin the peace *nd honor of his too faithful friend.— — 
Pierce him on the side of his ambition ; there he «s vul- 
nerable ; art^ there you wiH heal while you wound. 
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THikmr revenge, dew Robert, that yon may at one day 
krt iris fife in your power, and that in memory of what 
laowtav, youwil!*pare it. When I am gone, think 
not of private resentment. Let your aim be the recover 
q of the kingdom which Edward rifled from your fa- 
thers. Join the virtuous and triumphant Wallace an 
non as you can make your escape from these walls. 
Tell him of my remorse, of my fate, and be guided wholly 
ty his counsels. To insure the success of this enterprise, 
ay sob ; a success, to which I look as the only means to 
redeem the name I have lost, and to inspire my separat* 
d spirit with courage to meet the free-born souls of my 
ucestors ; urge not your own destruction by any prema- 
tare disclosure of your resolutions. For my sake, and 
for ycur country's, suppress your resentment; threaten 
W the King of England ; provoke not the unworthy 
Scottish lords who have gained his ear ; but bury all in 
Jour own bosom till you can join Wallace, and by km 
ton and your own, seat yourself firmly in the throne of 
your lathers. That moment will sufficiently avenge me 
on Edward I— and in that moment, Robert, or at least aa 
»on as circumstances will allow, let the English ground 
which will then hold my body, give up its dead ! Re* 
more me to a Scottish grave : and standing over my ash- 
« t proclaim to them who might have been my people, 
Hat for every evil I suffered to fall on Scotland, I have 
**ce felt answering p>*ngs, and that dying, I beg their 
forgiveness, and bequeath them my best blessing, my 
Wuous son, to reign in my stead !" 

These injunctions to assert his own honor and that of 
tofhlber, were readily sworn to by Bruce, but he could 
** to easily be made to quell the imperious indignation 
w aich was precipitating him to immediate and loud re- 
|*nge. The dying earl trembled before the overwhelm- 
m passion of his son's wrath and grief. Treated with 
Iwrtge and contumely, he saw his father stricken to the 
*ui before him, and he could not bear to hear of any 
^writing with his murderers. But all this tempeat 

* the soul, the wisdom-inspired arguments of the earl 

* lut becalmed, but did not subdue. He convinced hie 
"b'i reason, by shewing him that caution would ensure 
/* blow : and that his aim could only be effected by re* 
[tuning silent till he could publish his father's * 
fcidenced by his own heroism. 
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" Do this/ 2 added Carrick, " and I shall live fair in tfcft 
memories of men. But be violent, ^threaten Edward 
from these walls, menace the 7 wretches who have trod* 
den on the grey hairs of their prince, and your voice will . 
be heard no more : this ground will drink your blood, 
and blind-judging infamy will forever after point to our 
obscure graves !" 

Such persuasives at last prevailed with Bruce 5 and 
next day, having written the few hasty lines which Wal- 
lace received at Falkirk, he intrusted them to his sena* 
chie, who was a Scot and loved his country, to convey 
safely to Scotland. He obeyed by means of a youth, 
who having stolen from Annandale to see a brother 
amongst Brace's followers, had now asked leave to, re- 
turn. The senachie granted him permission, provided 
he would faithfully and secretly deliver a packet into the 
hands of the Lord Regent. This the young man exe- 
cuted with fidelity. 

Shortly after it was dispatched, the prophecy of Lord 
Carrick was verified : he was seized in the night with 
violent spasms, and died in the arms of his son. 

When Bruce related these particulars, his grief and 
indignation became so violent, that Wallace was obliged 
to enforce the dying injunctions of the father he so vehe- 
mently deplored, to moderate the delirium of his soul. 
Ah ! exclaimed the young earl, I have indeed needed 
some friend to save me from myself, some one to recon- 
cile me to the Robert Bruce who has so long slept in the 
fatal delusions which poisoned his father and laid him 
low ! Oh ! Wallace ! at times I am mad. I know not 
whether this forbearance be not cowardice. I doubt my 
father meant what he spoke, that he did not yet seek to 
preserve the life of his son at the expense of bis honor, 
and I have been ready to precipitate myself on the steel 
of Edward, so that he should but meet the point of 
mine! 

Bruce then added, that in his more rational medita- 
tions, it was his design to have attempted an escape some 
time in the course of the two following days 5 lor, that 
he understood a deputation of English barons seeking a 
ratification of their charter, were to arrive in Durham 
on the morrow: the bustle attendant on their business, 
would, he hoped, draw attention from him, and afford 
him the opportunity he sought. Then, continued he, 1 
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Aould have made directly to Stirling $ and had not 
Protidence conducted you to me, I might have uncon- 
sciously thrown myself in the midst of enemies. James 
Cummin is too ambitions to have allowed my life to have 
passed unattempted. 

Whilst he was yet speaking the door of the chamber 
buret open, and Brace's two attendants rushed into the 
room with looks aghast Bruce and Wallace started on 
their feet and laid their nands on their swords. But in- 
Head of any thing hostile appearing behind the servants, 
the inebriated figure of the senachie staggered forward. 
The men, hardly awake, stood staring and trembling and 
looking from the senachie to Wallace ; at last one, ex- 
tricating his terror-struck tongue and falling on his knees, 
exclaimed, " Oh ! blessed St. Andrew ! is this the sena- 
te and his wraith V (e) Bruce perceived the mistake 
of his servants ; and explaining to them that a travelling 
minstrel had obliged the senachie by performing his du- 
ty, be bade them retire to rest and thins: no more of their 
alarm. 

The intoxicated bard threw himself without ceremony 
on his pallet in the recess, and the servants, though con- 
vinced, still shaking with the effects of their fright, al- 
most with tears entreated to be allowed to bring their 
heather beds into their lord's chamber. To deny them 
*u impossible 5 and all further converse with Wallace 
that night being put an end to, a couch was laid for him 
in an interior apartment, and with a grateful pressure of 
the hands in which their hearts silently embraced, they 
separated to rejpose. 

—oooo— 

CHAPTER H. 

The second matin-bell had sounded from the abbey 
More the eyes of Wallace opened from the deep sleep 
which had sealed them. A bath soon refreshed him from 
every toil 5 and having renewed the stain on his face 
, tad hands with the juice of the nut which he carried 
•boot him, and once more covered his martial figure and 
f golden hair with the minstrel's cassoc and cowl, he -' 
1 joined his friend. 
Bract had previously affected to consider tin 
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«chie at much disordered by his last night's excess; ouac 

ordering kirn to keep from hia presence Tor at least a day, 
desired that the travelling minstrel should be sent to him 
^hen he rose, to supply his.place. 

The table was spread when Wallace entered, and sev- 
«ral servants were in attendance. Bruce at sight of his 
friend hastily rose and would have embraced him, so did 
his comforted heart spring forward to meet him ; - but 
before these people it would have been more than im- 
prudent 5 ana hailing him with only one of his love-beam- 
ing looks, he made a sign to him to sit down at another 
board near to his own. While he eat, to remove all sus- 
picion from the attendants, (some of whom were spies of 
Edward's, as well as his own servants,) he discoursed 
with Wallace on the subjects relative to northern litera- 
ture > and repeated to him with bursts of admiration ma- 
ny passages opposite to his own heroic sentiments, from 
Qssian, and other favorite bards of Scotland. 

The repast was just finished ; and Wallace, to maintain 
his assumed character, while the servants were removing 
vhe table, was tuning his harp, when the Earl of Glouces- 
ter entered the room. The earl told Bruce that after 
much searching over the castle for the northern minstrel, 
the king's seneschal had at last discovered that he was in 
the Keep with him. On this being intimated to Glouces- 
ter, he rather chose to come himself to demand the har- 
per of his friend., than to subject him to perhaps the in- 
solence of any of the royal servants. The king desired 
to hear him sing the triumph with which he had so much 
pleased the queen. Bruce turned pale at the message, 
and was opening his mouth to utter a denial, when Wal- 
lace, who read in his countenance what he was going to 
say, and aware of the consequences, immediately spoke, 
if my Lord Bruce will grant permission, I should wish to 
comply with the King of England's reouest. — Minstrel . 
replied Bruce, casting on him a powerful expression of 
what was passing ia his mind j you. know not, perhaps, 
that the Kins of England is at enmity with me, and can- 
not mean well to any that has been my guest or servant ! 
The Earl of Gloucester will excuse your attendance in 
the presence — - 

Not for my life, or your minstrel's ! replied the Earl 
* k * Ring would suspect some mystery j and perhaps this 
^a»t man night fall into pent flu* as it is, bw «ia- 
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jest y merely wjshes to bear him play and sing, and I 
pledge my head, he shall return in safety. 

Further opposition would only have courted danger} 
and Bruce, with as good a grace as he could assume, gave 
his consent ; and a page, who followed Gloucester, tak- 
ing up the harp, Wallace, with a glance at his friend 
which spoke the fearless mind with which he ventured 
into the power of his enemy, accompanied Gloucester 
oat of the room. 

The Earl moved swiftly forward; and leading him 
through a double line of guards, the folding doors of the 
apartment were thrown open by two knights in waiting ; 
and Wallace found himself in the presence. The king 
lay, perforated with the wounds which Wallace's own 
hand had given him, upon a couch overhung with a crim- 
son velvet canopy, whose long golden fringes swept the 
floor. His crown stood on a cushion, at his heaa; and 
his queen, the blooming Margaret of France, sat, full of 
smiles, at his feet. The young Countess of Gloucester 
occupied the seat at her side. 

The Countess, who from indisposition had not been at 
court the preceding day, fixed her eyes on the minstrel 
as he advanced into the middle of the room where the 
page, by Gloucester's orders, planted the harp. She 
observed the manner of his obeisance to the king and 
queen, and to herself; and the queen whispered her 
with a smile, said as he took his station at his harp, 
" have your British troubadours usually such an air aq 

that T Ami right; or am I wrong?" Quite right; 

replied the Countess in as low a voice ; I suppose he has 
sung of kings and heroes so long, that he cannot help as- 
suming their step and demeanor? But how did he 

come by those eves, I wonder 1 answered the queen ; if 
rnging of Reuther's beamy gaze has so richly endowea 
him, I must, by getting him to teach me his art, warble 
myself into a complexion as fair as any* northern beauty ! 
But then his must not be the subject of your song, whis- 
pered the Countess with a laugh! for methinks it is rather 
of the Ethiop hue ! ' 

During this ejiort dialogue, which was heard by none 
but the two ladies, Edward was speaking with Glouces- 
ter, and Wallace leaned upon. his nam. 

That is enough, said the king to his son-in-law * n ~ 
let me hear him play. 
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" The Earl gave the word, and Wallace striking tha 
chorda with the master hand of genius, called forth suclr 
•trains, and uttered auch tones from his divinely modu- 
lated voice that the king listened with wonder, and the 
queen and Countess scarcely allowed themselves to 
breathe. He sung the parting of Reuther and his bride, 
and their souls seemed to pant upon his notes ; but he 
changed his measure, and their bosoms heaved with the 
enthusiasm which spoke from his lips and hand, for he 
urged the hero to battle, he described the conflict, he 
mourned the slain, be sung the glorious triumph :— as 
the last sweep of the harp rolled its lofty diapason on the 
ear of the king, the monarch deigned to pronounce him 
unequalled in his art. Excess of delight so agitated the 
more delicate frames of the ladies, that while they pour- 
ed their encomiums on the minstrel, they wiped the glis- 
tening tears from their cheeks, and the queen approach- 
ing him, laid her hand upon the harp and touching the 
strings with a right finger, said with a sweet smile — " You 
must remain with the king's musicians, and teach me 
how to charm as you. do !" Wallace replied to this in- 
nocent speech with a smile as sweet as her own, and a 
bow. 

The Countess now drew near. Though not much ol- 
der than the youthful queen, (being Edward's eldest 
daughter,) ahe had been married twice 5 and being there- 
fore more acquainted with the proprieties of life, her 
compliments were uttered in a form more befitting her 
rank and the supposed quality of the man to whom the 
queen continued to pour forth her unrestrained praises. 

Edward desired Gloucester to bring tne minstrel clo- 
ser to him. Wallace approached the royal couch. Ed- 
ward looked at him from head to foot before he spoke.— 
Wallace bore this eagle gaze with an undisturbed coun- 
tenance : he neither withdrew his eye from the king's 
nor did he allow a conqueror's fire to emit from its glance. 

Who are you ? at length demanded Edward, who, sur- 
prised at the noble mien and undisturbed carriage of the 
minstrel, had conceived some suspicions of his quality. 
Wallace saw what was passing in the king's mind, and by 
frankness determined to uproot all doubt, mildly, but 
fearlessly answered, A Scot. Indeed said the king, satis- 
fied that no incendiary would thus dare to proclaim him* 
— ] f, and how durst you, being 1 of that rebel nation, ven 
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to** intomy court ? Feared yon not that 700 would hare 
nllen a sacrifice to my indignation against the mad lead- 
er who is hurrying you all to destruction T I fear nothing 
on earth, replied Wallace. This garb is privileged ; none 
who respect the law dare commit violence on a minstrel: 
ud against them who hate no law but their own wills, I 
b?e this weapon to defend me. As Wallace spoke, he 
pointed to a dirk which stuck in his girdle. You are a 
bold man, and an honest man, I believe, replied the king, 
ud as my queen desires it, I order your enrolment in my 
travelling train of musicians. .You may leave the pres- 
ence. 

Then follow me to my apartment, cried the queen.— 
Countess, you will accompany me to see me take my first 



The page took up the harp, and Wallace bowing hit 
bead to the king, was conducted by Gloucester to the an- 
ti-room of the queen's apartments. The Earl there told 
him that he was returning to his majesty, but that when 
the queen dismissed him, his page would shew him the 
*ay back to Lord Carriek. 

The royal Margaret herself opened the door, so eager 
was she to admit her teacher, and placing herself at the 
baip, she attempted a pathetic passage oi the Triumph, 
which had jarticularly struck her, but she was wrong. 
Wallace was asked to set her right 5 he obeyed. 'She was 
quick, be clev in his explanations, and in less than an 
btlf hour, he made her play the whole of that movement 
in a manner that surprised and entranced her. — Why, 
minstrel, cried she, taking her hand from the instrument 
tod looking him up in the face, either your harp is en- 
chanted, or you are a magician ; for I have studied three 
long years to play the lute, and could never bring forth 
tor tone that did not make me ready to stop my own 
ears. And now, Countess, cried she, again running over 
1 few bars, did you ever hear any thing so delightful 1 

1 suppose, returned the Countess, that all your former 
instructors nave been dunces, and that this Scot alone 
knows the art they pretend to teach. Do you hear what 
the Countess says 1 exclaimed she, affecting to whisper 
Wallace, she will not allow of any spiritual agency in my 
.wonderfully awakened talent 3 and if you can contradict 
her, do, for I want very much to believe in fairies, m«* 
eiui, and all die enchanting world 1 
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Wallace, with a seapectfitl smile,, answered, " I know 
of no spirit thai has interposed in jour majesty's favour/ 
but that of your own genius, and it is more potent in it* 
effect than the agency of all fairy-land." The queen 
looked at him very gravely, and said, " If you really 
think that there is no such things as fairies and enchant- 
ments, for so your words would imply, then every body 
in your country must have gepius ; for they seem to be 
excellent in every thing. — Your warriors are so peerless- 
ly brave } all, excepting these Scottish lords, who are such 
favorites with the King I I wonder what he can see in 
their uncouth faces, or find in their rough indelicate con 
venation to admire. If it had not been for their beset- 
' ting my gracious Edward, I am sure he never would have 
suspected auy ill of the noble Bruce !" — Queen Marga- 
ret ! cried the Countess of Gloucester, giving her a look 
of respectful reprehension ; had not the minstrel better 
retire ? The queen blushed, and recollected that she was 
giving too free a vent to her sentiments ; but she would 
not suffer Wallace to withdraw. 

" I have vet to ask you," resumed she, "as the warriors 
of Scotland are so resistless, and their minstrels so per- 
fect in their art, whether all the ladies are as daulingly 
beautiful as the Lady Helen Mar ?" 

The eagerness with which Wallace grasped at any ti- 
dings of her who was so great an object of his enterprise, 
at once disturbed the composure of his air $ and had the 
penetrating eyes of the Countess been then directed to- 
wards him she might have drawn some dangerous con- 
clusions from the start he gave at the mention of her 
name, and from the heightened colour which, in spite of 
his exertions to suppress all evident emotion, maintained 
its station on his cheek. " But ptrhaps you have never 
seen her ?" added the queen. Wallace replied, neither 
denying or affirming her question, " I have heard many 
praise Tier beauty, but more her virtues." — ",Well, I am 
sorry/ 7 continued her majesty, " since you sing so sweet- 
ly of female charms, that you have not seen this wonder of 
Scottish ladies $ you have now little chance of that good 
fortune, for Earl de Valence has taken her abroad, intend- 
ing to marry her amidst the state with which my lord has 
mvested him." "Is it to Guienne, he has taken her?" in- 
quired Wallace. "Yes," replied the queen, rather pleas* 
A than offended at the imnstreTaignorance of court cer 
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emony, in thus familiarly presuming to put a question to 
her $ while so near Scotland she could not forget her na- 
tiTe country and her father's danger, who it seems was 
dying of his wounds when De Valence carryed her away. 
And to prevent bloodshed between the Earl and Soulis, 
w':o is also madly in love with her, my ever gracious Ed- 
irc d gave the English lord a high post in Guienne. and 
thither they are gone." 

Before Wallace could answer this, and some remark 
which the queen laughingly added to her information, the 
Countess thought it proper to give her gay mother-in-law 
a more decisive reminder or decorum, and rising she 
whispered something which covered the youthful Mar- 
garet with brushes. Her majesty rose directly, and push- 
ing away the harp, said, " you may leave the room/ 7 and 
turning her back to Wallace, she walked awav through 
an opposite door. 

— oooo — * 

CHAPTER IH. 

Wallace had hardly recounted the particulars of 
his royal visit to Bruce, (who had anxiously awaited hit 
return, and received him with open arms,) when the 
page, who had attended him during his interview with the 
queen, again appeared, and presenting him with a silk 
handkerchief curiously coiled up, said that he brought it 
from her majesty, who supposed it was his, as she found 
it in the room where ne bad been playing the harp. 
Wallace was going to say that it did not belong to him, 
when Bruce, seeing more in this than his friend did, gave 
a look that directed him to take the handkerchief. Wal- 
lace, without a word, obeyed, and the boy withdrew. 

Bruce smiled, " there is more in that handkerchief than 
silk, my friend ! queens send not these embassies on tri- 
fling errands." While Brace spoke, Wallace unwrap- 
ped it. " I told you so !" cried he, with a frank archness 
playing over his before pensive features, and pointing at 
tbe slip of emblazoned vellum which was now unfolded, 
" shall I look aside while you peruse it 1" Look on it 
my dear prince," replied Wallace, " for in trifles, as w-" 
u things of moment, I will have but one soul wit)* 
The vellum wan them opened, and thee* worde r 
themselves. 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

" Presume not on this condescension. This injunction 
may be necessary, for the noble lady who was present at 
our interview, tells me that the men of this island are 
very presuming. But you must redeem the character of 
your countrymen, and not transgress on a courtesy that 
only means to say, I did not leave you this morning so ab- 
ruptly out of unkindness. I write this, because always 
having the Countess with me, I shall not even dare to 
whisper it ic her presence. Be always faithful and respect- 
ful, minstrel, and you shall ever find an indulgent mistress 

" A page will call for you when your attendance is de- 
aired." 

Wallace and Bruce looked on each other with no lit- 
tle surprise at the contents of this billet. Bruce spoke 
first, " Had you vanity, my friend, this letter from so 
lovely and innocent a creature, might be a gratification r 
but in our case the sentiment it breathes is full of danger. 
She knows not the secret power that impelled her to 
write this, but we do. And I fear it will point an atten- 
tion to you which may produce effects ruinous to our pro- 
jects." — " Then," answered Wallace, " our alternative 
is to escape it, by getting away this very night. And as 
you persevere in your resolution not tp enter Scotland 
unaccompanied by me, and will share my attempt to res-* 
cue Lady Helen Mar, we must direct our course imme- 
diately to the continent." 

••' We shall be the more secure under a disguise," re- 
turned Bruce, " I can furnish ourselves with priest** 
garments, for I have in my possession the wardrobe of 
the confessor who followed my father's fortunes, and 
who, since his death, has shut himself up in the abbey of 
St. Cuthbert to pass the remainder of nis life in prayer 
over his remains." 

It was then settled between the friends that when it be- 
came dark they should dress themselves in the confes- 
sor's robes, and by the means of the queen's signet which 
she had given to Wallace at the banquet, pass the guard 
as priests who had entered by some other gate, and were i 
come from shriving her majesty. Once without the con- ' 
fines of the city they would make swift progress south- 
ward to the first seaport, there to embark for France, 
well aware that the moment they were missed suspicion 
would direct pursuit towards the borders of Scotland. 

- ■> arrangements, and ia planning their future I 
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movements in Guienne in relation to the rescue of Helen, 
tbey passed several hours, and were only interrupted by 
the arrival of a luf e from the queen for her minstrel to 
tune. Wallace obeyed, and returning it by the page who 
brought it, congratulated himself that it was not accom- 
panied by any new summons ; and continuing to discourse 
with Bruce on the past, present aud to come, their souls 
grew more closely intwined as they more intimately re- 
cognized their kindred natures, and time moved on un- 
marked till the shadows of evening deepened into night 
" Now is our hour/' cried Bruce, starting on his feet 
" go you into that room, and array yourself in the confes • 
sor's robes while I call my servants to dispense with thei. 
usual nightly attendance. In a few minutes I will follow 

Jou." Wallace with determination, and hope before 
im, gladly obeyed. At this instant the Earl of Glou- 
cester suddenly entered, and looking round the room with 
a disturbed countenance abruptly said, " where is the 
minstrel ?" — " Why V answered • Bruce, with an alarm 
which he in vain tried to repress from showing itself in 
his face. Gloucester advanced close to him. "Is any 
one within hearing V 7 — "No one." "Then," replied 
the Earl, " his life is in danger. He is suspected to be 
not what he seems ; and I am sorry to add, to have pre- 
sumed to breathe wishes to the queen which are of a na- 
ture to ensure a mortal punishment." 

Bruce was so confounded with this stoppage of all 
their plans, at the imminent peril of Wallace, that he 
could not speak.. Gloucester proceeded, " My, dear 
Bruce, from the circumstance or his being with you, I 
cannot but suppose you know more of him than you think 
proper to disclose. Whoever he may be, whether he 
came from France, or really from Scotland as he says, 
his life is now threatened ; and for your sake I come to 
warn you that his guilt is discovered. A double guard is 
now set round the Keep, so that no visible means are left 
for him to escape." 

" Then what will become of him V 1 exclaimed Bruce 
in wild consternation, and forgetting all caution in dis- 
may for his friend, " am I to see the bravest of men, the 
saviour of my country, butchered before my eyes by a 

i tyrant ! — I may die, Gloucester, in his defence, out I will 

r never behold him fall !" 

Gloucester stood aghast at this disclosure. T 
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to accus* the friend of Bruce, that Brace night he pre- 
pared -to clear himself of connivance with so treasonable 
a crime : but now that he found this friend to be Wal- 
lace, the preserver of his own life, the restorer of his ho- 
nor at Berwick, he immediately resolved to give him 
freedom. " Bruce," cried he, " when I recollect the 
figure and deportment of this minstrel, I am surprised 
that in spite of his disguise I did not recognize the invin- 
cible Regent of Scotland 5 but now I know him, he shall 
find that generosity is not confined to his own breast. 
Give me your word that you will not attempt to escape 
the arrest in which you are now held, until the court 
leaves Durham, and I will instantly find a way to con- 
duct your friend in safety from the castle. " I pledge you 
my word of honor," cried Bruce : " nay, I would swear 
to you, noble Gloucester, if an oath were necessary, that 
before suspicion should fall on your head, I would die in 
chains. A child may keep me prisoner in Durham, 
when you release my friend." — " He saved me at Ber- 
wick," replied Gloucester, " and I am anxious to repay 
the debt I owe. If he be near, explain what has hap- 
pened in as few words as possible, for we must not de- 
lay a moment, as I left a council with the enraged king, 
settling what secret death would be horrible enough for 
such a traitor to die." — " When he is safe," answered 
Bruce, " I will attest his innocence to you ; meanwhile, 
rely on my faith, that you are giving liberty to a guiltless 
man." 

Bruce hastened to Wallace, who had iust completed 
his disguise. He briefly related what had past ; and re- 
ceived for answer, that he would not leave his prince to 
the revenge of the tyrant. But Bruce, urging that the 
escape of the one could alone secure that of the other, 
implored him not to persist in refusing his offered safety, 
but to make direct tor Guienne. " I will rejoin you," 
added he, " when the court leaves Durham ; that is my 
hour of escape 5 and wherever De Valence is, there we 
will rendezvous. Before Lady Helen's prison, we will 
meet to set her free." 

Wallace had hardly assented to this, when a tumultu- 
ous noise broke the silence of the court-yard; and the 
next moment they heard the great iron doors of the Keep 
tit*™"* back on their hinges, and the clangor of arms and 
ices in the hall; "yon are lost!" exclaimed 
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Bruce, with a cry of despair y " but we will die together !" 
-At that instant Gloucester hastened into the room : 
" They are quicker than I thought 5" cried he, " But fol- 
low me— Bruce, remain where you are :— be bold, deny 
jon know any thing of where the minstrel passes the 
night, and all will be well." .As he spoke, the feet of them 
who were come to seize Wallace, already sounded in the 
^joining apartment. - Gloucester turned into a short gal- 
lery, flew across it holding the Scottish hero firmly by the 
load, and {raiting the shall of a stone pillar from under 
fa capital, and apparent adhesion to the wall, let himself 
«nd his companion into a passage excavated in the shell 
of the building. The huge column closed after them by 
1 spring, into its former situation ; and the silent pair de- 
fended by a very long flight of si one steps to a square 
iungeon without any apparent outlet 5 but the Earl 
found one by raising a flatctone marked with an elevated 
cross, and again they penetsated lower into the bosonvof 
the earth by a gradually declining path till they found 
themselves on level ground. " This/' wild Gloucester, 
to the first time speaking since he commenced the es- 
cape, " is a vaulted passage which reaches in a direct 
toe to Fincklay Aobey. (f) It was discovered to me 
tea years ago, by my undo, the then abbot of that monas- 
tery. Ho explored it with me, to satisfy my curiosity ; 
i baring previously engaged never to betray the secret, 
*> be tola me that none but the bishop of Durham, and 
the abbot of Fincklay, were ever made acquainted with its 
existence. Since my coming hither this time, (which was 
u escort to the young queen, not to bear arms against 
Scotland ; ) I one day took it into my head to revisit the 
<tcess; and happily for the gratitude I owe to you, I 
band all as I had left it in my uncle's life-time. With- 
al any breach of my truth to the abbot (for to do good, 
ting the first law 01 God, it supersedes all other engage- 
sots j ) I lay similar injunctions of secrecy upon you. 
tb for the sake of 'my word to the dead, and my honor 
i'tth Edward, whose wrath would fall upon me in the 
tost fearful shapes should he ever know that I delivered 
▼anqoisher as well as my own, out of his bauds. But, 
Me Wallace, though the enemy of my king's ambition, 
are the friend of mankind. You were my benefr- 
N and I should deserve the rack could I suffer on' 
jour head to fell with violence to the ground." 
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Wallace, with answering frankness, declared hie sense 
of the Earl's generous gratitude 5 and earnestly com* 
mended the young Bruce to his watchful friendship. 
" The brave impetuosity of his mind/' continued Wal- 
lace, " at times overthrows his prudence, and leaves him 
exposed to dangers which a little virtuous caution might 
avoid. Dissimulation is a baseness that I should shudder 
at seeing him practice : but when the flood of indignation 
■wells his bosom, then tell him that I conjure him on the I 
life of his dearest wishes, to be silent! The storm 
which threatens him will blow over > and the power who 
guides through perils those who trust in it, will ordain 
that we shall meet again !" , 

Gloucester replied, " What you say, I will repeat to 
Bruce. — I know his claims. I am too sensible how my 
royal father-in-law has trampled on his rights 5 and should 
I ever see him restored to the throne of his ancestors 1 
could not but acknowledge the hand of heaven in the , 
event. Without any treason to my own king, I might 
then rejoice in the restitution made to yours, as I now 
would not do any thing to impede your course ; for, in 
letting justice have its way. I obey the King of kings. 1 1 
should not even have bound our friend to remain a priso- 
ner during Edward's sojourn at Durham, were I not cer- 
tain, that from my acknowledged attachment to him, 
(should he escape at present,) my enemies would per- 
suade the king that I nad effected his release. The re- 
sult would be my disgrace j and a broken heart to her 
who has raised me by her generous love, from the rank 
of a private gentleman, to that of a prince." 

Gloucester then informed Wallace, that about an hour 
before he came to alarm Bruce for* his safety, he was 
summoned by Edward to attend him immediately, When 
he obeyed, he found Soulis standing by the royal couch^ 
while bis majesty was talking with violence. At sight of 
Gloucester he beckoned him to advance, and striking hie 
hand fiercely on a packet he held, he exclaimed, " Here, 
my son, behold the record of your father's shame ! of a 
king of England dishonored by a slave !" As he spoke he 
dashed the packet from him. Gloucester took it up. 
Soulis answered, " Not a slave, my lord and king : can* 
you not see through the ill adapted disguise, the figure 
and mien of nobility ? He is some foreign lover of your 
bride's, come—" " Enou h !" interrupted the king, " I 
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know I am dishonored ; bat the villain shall die—Read 
the letter, Gloucester, and say what shall be my re- 
venge^" « 

Gloucester opened the vellum, and read in the queen's 
hand. 

" Gentle minstrel ! My lady Countess tells me I must 
not see you again. Were yon old or ugly, as most bards 
are, I might, she says ; but being young, it is not for a! 
queen to smile upon one of your calling. She bade me 
remember that when I smiled, you smiled too ; and that 
jou asked me questions unbecoming your degree.—* 
Pray do net do this, any more j though I see no harm in 
it, and used to smile as I liked when I was in France.! 
Oh ! if it were not for those I love best who are now in, 
England, I wish I were there again ! and you would go> 
with me, gentle minstrel , would you not? And you would 
teach me to sing so sweetly ! I would then never talk 
with you, but always speak in song : how pretty that 
would be 5 and then we should be from under the eyes of 
this harsh ^Countess. My ladies in France would let you 
come in, and stay as long with me as I pleased. But as I 
cannot go back again, I will make myself as happy here 
as I can, and in. spite of the Countess, who rules me more 
as if she were my step-mother, than I hers : but then, to 
be sure, she is a few years older. 

" I will see you this very evening, and your sweet narp 
shall sing all my heartaches to sleep. My French lady 
of honor will conduct you secretly to my apartments. I 
am sure you are too honest to guess even at what the 
Countess says you might fancy when I smile on you. 
Smile as often as I will, or frown when she makes me, I 
shall still think of you the same ! But as .she says you 
must never come to see me again, she will never know 
whether I smile or frowrt ; but this I promise r you ; that 
all my smiles shall i>e yours,— all my frowns hers. Gen- 
tle minstrel, presume not, and ever shall you find an in- 
dulgent mistress in M-*— . 

"P. S. At the last vespers to-night, my page shall come 
for you." 

Gloucester knew the queen's handwriting, and not be- 
ing able to contradict that thie letter was hers, he inquir- 
ed how it came into his majesty's hands. " I found it," 
replied Soulis, " as I was crossing the courtyard ; it lay 

VOL.. III. C 
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on the ground ; and I suppose had been accidental'; ' 
dropped by the queen 'a messenger." 

Gloucester, wishing to extenuate as much as possible i 
for the young queen's sake, whose youth and inexpen- i 
ence he pitied, suggested that from the simplicity witm 
which the note was written, from her innocent references 
to the minstrel's profession, she merely addressed him t 
jin that character. Every line in the billet seemed to him 
to Dear testimony that the minstrel was no other than he 
appeared, and that her majesty only wished to indulge her 
passion for music. i 

" If he be only a base itinerant harper." replied the 
king, <* the deeper is my disgrace; for if a passion of 
another kind than music, be not portrayed in every word : 
of this &Aful letter, I never read a woman's heart !"— 
The king continued to comment on the fatal scroll with 
the lynx eye of jealousy, and loading her name with ev- i 
exy opprobrium, Gloucester inwardly thanked heaven that 
none other than Soulis and himself were present to hear 
Edward fasten such foul dishonor on his queen. The 
generous Earl could not find more argument* in her favor 
with which to assuage the mounting ire of her husband 
She might be innocent of actual guilt, or indeed of being 
aware that she had conceived any, wish that might lead to 
it ; but, certainly, more than a queen's usual interest in 
a poor wandering minstrel was, as the king said, evident 
i$ every line. Gloucester remaining silent, Edward be* 
lieved mm convinced of the queen's crime, and being too 
wrathful to think of caution, ho sent for the bishop and 
others of his lords, to whom he vented his injury and in- 
dignation. But all were not inclined to be of the same 
opinion with their sovereign J some thought with Glou- 
cester : others deemed her quite innocent; that the letter 
was a forgery ; and the rest adopted the severer inferen- 
ces of her husband : but all united, (whoever were deter- 
mined to spare t)ie queen) in recommending the immedi- 
ate apprehension and execution of the minstrel. — " It is 
not fit,'' cried Soulis, " that the man who has ever been 
suspected of invading our monarch's honor should live 
another hour." 

This sanguinary sentence was acceded to, with as lit- 
tle remorse by the whole assembly as they would have 
condemned a tree to tae .xe. Earl Percy, who had giv- 
en his vote for the dear a of the minstrel more from in- 
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i, taut for that thirst fbt bloat which stimu- 
nted the voice of Soufia and the Cegnnms, p rop os ed , aa 
he believed tie queen innocent, that the Giantess of 
Gloucester and the French lady of honor should be e*> 
lamed relative to the circumstances mentioned in the 
letter. 

The king immediately ordered their attendance. 

The royal Jane of Acre appeared at the first ram- 
ttoflB, with an air of truth and freedom from alarm, which 
OMTinced every one, aa far as her evidence went, of 
the innocence of the queen. Her testimony waa, that 
■he believed the minstrel to be other than he seemed 5 
hot that she was certain, from the conversation which 
the oaeen had held; with her after the bishop's feast, 
that this was the first time in which she had ever seen 
bin; and that ahe waa ignorant of his real rank. On 
being questioned by the bishop, the Countess acknowl- 
edged that her majesty had praised his figure as well aa 
uesiozuig } " yet not more,* added she, " than she af- 
terwaroa did to the king, when she awakened his curt- 
onty to send for him." Her highness continued to re- 
ply to the interrogatories put to her, by sayjng, that it 
vk in (he kinjr/a presence she first saw the minstrel, and 
then she thought his demeanor much above his situation ; 
tat when he accompanied the ou*en and herself into 
her majesty's apartments, she ha** an opportunity to ob- 
•enre him narrowly, as the <\«een engaged him in con- 
versation > and by his answers, questions, and easy yet 
respectful deportment, she was convinced that he waa 
not what he appeared. 

" And why, Jane," asked the kins, " did yon not im- 
part these suspicions to your husband or to me V " Be- 
cause," replied she, u remembering that my interference 
i ob a certain public occasion, brought my late husband 
I Cltre, under your majesty's displeasure ; on my marriage 
*ita Monthsraer, I made a solemn vow before my con- 
tact, never afaia to offend in like manner. — And be- 
****, the eosMtenance of this stranger was so ingenn- 
°*a, and his sentiments so natural and honourable, that 1 
i eoold not aaupqct he came on any disloyal errand." 
I " Udy," asked one of the older Lords, " if yon thou*** 
In watt of the quean and of this man, why did you 
f not bar against her smiles, and deem it necessary ' 
**n« her not to see him again T" 
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The Countess blushed at th& question, but replied, 
" Because I saw that the minstrel was a gentleman : he 
possessed a noble figure, and a handsome nee in' spite of 
nis Egyptian skin; and like most young gentlemen he 
might be conscious of these adjutages, and attribute 
the artless approbation, the innocent smiles of my gra- 
cious queen, to a source more flattering to his vanity. I 
have known iLany lords, not far from your majesty, make 
similar mistakes on a* little grounds/ 7 added she, look- 
ing disdainfully towards some of the younger nobles, 
*' and therefore to prevent such insolence, I desired his 
final dismission," 

" Thank you, my dear Jane," replied the king, relax- 
ing from the severity, of his mood; " you almost per- 
suade me of Margaret's innocence. 17 " Believe it, sire 1" 
cried she with animation ; " whatever romantic thought- 
lessness her youth and inexperience may have led her 
into, I pledge my life on her virtue." 

" .First let us hear what that French woman has to 
eay to the assignation ;" exclaimed Souks, whose pollut- 
ed heart could not suppose the existence of true purity; 
and whose cruel' disposition exulted in torturing and 
death ; " question her and then her majesty may have full 
acquittal !" 

Again the brow of Edward was overcast. All the 
fiends of jealousy once more tugged at his heart ; and 
ordering the Countess of Gloucester to withdraw, he 
commanded the baroness de Pontoife to be brought into 
the presence. 

When she saw the king's threatening looks, and be- 
held the fearful expression which shot from every sur- 
rounding countenance, she shrunk with terror. For her 
Jieart Ions hackneyed in secret gallantries; from the same 
inward whisper which proclaimed to Soulis that the queen 
was guilty, could not believe but that it had been the 
confident of an illicit passion ; and therefore, though she 
knew nothing really bad of her unhappy mistress, yet 
fancying that she did, she stood trembling before the roy- 
al tribunal with the air and aspect of a culprit. 

" Repeat to me," demanded the king, " or answer it 
with your head, all that you know of queen Margaret 'i 
intimacy witb the man who calls himself a minstrel." 

The French woman, at these words, which were de* 
-ed in a tone that seemed the sentence of her death. 
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fell on bar knees*, and in a bust of terror exclaimed, 
"Sire, I will reveal all, if your majesty .will grant me a \ 
pardon for having too faithfully served my mistress !" 

" Speak ! speak !" cried the king with desperate im- 
patience.; " I swear to pardon you, even if yon have join- 
ed in a conspiracy against my life j but speak the truth . 
and all the truth, that -judgment without mercy may fall 
on the guilty, heads!" 

" Then I obey," answered the baroness — " Foul be- 
trayer !" half exclaimed Gloucester, turning disappoint- 
ed away $ "Oh I what it is^to be vile, and to trust the vile! 
But virtue will not be auxiliary to vice— and so wicked- 
ness falls by its own agents !" 

The baroness, being raised from her kneeling position 
by Soulis, began : 

" The only time I ever heard of, or saw this man to , 
my knowledge, was when he was brought to play before 
my lady at the bishop's banquet ; I did not much observe 
him, being engaged' in conversation at the other end of 
the room, so I cannot say whether I might not have seen 
him in France $ for many noble lords adored the princess 
Margaret, though she appeared to frown Upon them all. 
But I must confes}, that when I attended her majesty's 
disrobing after the feast, she put to me so many ques- 
tions about what I thought of the minstrel who had sung 
and played so divinely, that I began to think her admira- 
tion too great to have been awakened by a mere song. 
And then she asked me if a king could have a nobler air 
than he had 3 and she laughed; and said she would send 
your majesty to school to learn of him." 

"Damnable traitoress !" exclaimed the king. — The ba- 
roness paused, and retreated from before the sudden fury 
which flashed from his eyes. — " Go on !" cried he, " hide 
nothing, that my vengeance may lose nothing of its aim!" 

She proceeded. " Her majesty then talked of his 
beautiful eyes 5 so blue, she said, so tender, yet proud in 
their looks ; and only a minstrel ! de Pontoise, added 
she, can you explain that \ being rather perhaps too 
well learned in the idle talus of our troubadours, heed- 
lessly answered, " Perhaps he is some king in disguise, 
just come to look at your charms, and go away again !' 
She laughed much at this conceit, and said he must be 
one of Pharaoh's race then, and that had he not 

white teeth his complexion would be intolerable. 

s> 
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tag pleased to see her majesty in such spirits, tHnUssg a» 
ill, and being in a rallying mood, answered, ' I read oaoe 
cf a certain Spanish lover whu went to the court of Tank 
to carry off the king's daughter j and he had ao black a 
lace that none auspected him to be other than the Moor- 
ish prince of Granada ! when lo ! and behold ! one day in 
a pleasure party on the sea, he /fell overboard, and came 
up with the fairest face in the world, and presently ac- 
knowledged himself to be the christian king of Cast He 1' 
The queen laughed at this atory, but not answering me, 
went to bed.— Next morning when I entered her cham- 
ber, she received me with even more gaiety, and putting 
aside my hair under my coiffure, said, ' Let me see if I 
can find the devil's mark here i 1 ' What is the matter V 
I asked, 'does your majesty take me for a witch V ' Er- 
ectly so/ she replied, 'for a little spright told me last night 
that all you said was true.' And then she began to teU 
me, with many smiles, that she had dreamt that the min- 
strel was the very prince of Portugal whom, unseen, she 
had refused for the king of England, and that he gave her 
a harp set with jewels. She then went to your majesty, 
and I saw no more of her till she sent for me late in the 
evening. She seemed very angry. — 1s You are faithful/ 
said she to me, ' and you know me, de Pontoise, you 
know roe too proud to degrade myself, and too highmind- 
ed to submit to tyranny. The Countess of Gloucester, 
with persuasions too much like commands, will not allow 
me to see the minstrel any more/ She then declared 
her determination that she would see him $ that she would 
fe*ign herself sick, and he should come and sing to her 
when she was alone $ and that she was sure he was too 
modest to presume on her condescension. I said some- 
thing to dissuade her, but she overruled me 5 and, shame 
to myself, I consented to assist her.— She embraced me, 
and {gave me a letter to convey to him, which 1 did by 
slipping it beneath the ornaments of the handle of her 
lute, which I sent as an excuse for the minstrel to tune. 
—It was to acquaint him with her intentions, and this 
night he was to have visited her apartments."' 

It was immediately apprehended that this was the let- 
ter which Soulis found. 

"And is this all you know of the affair ?" inquired Per- 
cy, seeing that she made a pause. " And enough too '• 
— ~* Soulii,"to blast the most vaunted chastity in Chris* 
an" 
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" Take the woman home/ 1 cried the king : "send her 
to Franca, and never let me -see her face any more !" 
The baroness withdrew in terror, and Edward calling on 
Sir Piers Ga vest on, told him to head the double guard 
which was to surround the Keep which held the object of 
his officious introduction ; and taking a file of men with 
him, go in person to bring the minstrel to receive his sen- 
tence. " For," said the king, " be he prince or peasant, 
I will see him hanged before my eyes ; and then return 
his wanton paramour, branded with infamy, to her dis- 
graced family !" 

Sonlis now suggested, that as the delinquent was to be 
found with Bruce, most likely that young nobleman was 
privy to his designs. — " We shall see to nim hereafter,*' 
replied the king, " meanwhile, look that I am obeyed." 

The moment this order passed the king's lips, Glou- 
cester now not doubting the queen's guilt, hastened to 
warn Bruce of what had passed, that he might separate 
himself from the crime of the man he had protected ; 
hut finding that the accused was no other than the uni- 
versally feared, universally beloved and generous Wal- 
lace, all other considerations were lost in the desire of de- 
livering him from the impending danger. He knew the 
means, and he did not hesitate to employ them. 

During the recital of this narrative, Gloucester nar- 
rowly observed his auditor 5 and by the ingenuous bursts 
of his indignation, and the horror evinced at the crime 
he was suspected of having committed, the Earl was ful- 
ly convinced that the noble Scot had not possessed one 
wish with regard to the queen, that angels might not 
have registered. This ascertained he now saw that her 
sentiments of him had not gone farther than a childish 
admiration easily to be pardoned in an innocent creature 
hardly more than sixteen. 

" See/' cried Wallace, " the power that lies with the 
describer of actions ! The chaste mind of your Countess, 
saw nothing in the conduct of the queen but thoughtless 
simplicity. The contaminated heart of the Baroness do 
Pontoise descried passion in every word, wantonness in 
every movement,; and judging or her mistress by herself 
she has wrought this mighty ruin. How then does it be- 
come virtue to admit the virtuous only to her intimacy $ 
for the vicious make her to be seen in their own colors \ 
Impress your king with this self-evident conclusion. * x 
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were it not for endangering the safety of Bruce, the Hope 
of my country, I myself would return and stake my life) 
on proving the innocence of the queen of England. — Rut. 
if a letter, with my word of honor, could convince the 
king—" 

'< I accept the offer/ 7 interrupted Gloucester 5 " I am 
top warmly the friend of Bruce ; too truly grateful to you 
to betray either into danger 3 but from Sunderland, whith- 
er I recommend you to go, and to embark for some French 
port, write the declaration you mention, and enclose it 
tome. This means of clearing the injured- Margaret, 
makes me alter my first intentions ; Bruce shall be set at 
liberty before we leave Durham 5 and as soon as he is be- 
yond the reach of harm from England, I will contrive 
that the king shall have your letter without suspecting 
by what channel j then I trust that all will be well. 17 

During this discourse, they passed on through the vaul- 
ted passage, till arriving at a wooden crucifix which 
marked the half way, and boundary of the domain of 
Durham, Gloucester stopped : " I "mast not go farther. 
Should I prolong my stay from the castle during the search 
for you, suspicion may be awakened. You must therefore, 
now proceed alone. Go straight forward, and at the ex- 
tremity of the vault you will find a flag-stone, surmount- 
ed like the one with a cross by which we descended ; 
raise it, and it will let you into the cemetery of the ab- 
bey of Fincklay. One end of this ourying-place, for seme 
religious reason that I do not understand, is always open 
to the east. Thence you may emerge into the open world j 
and may it, in future, noble Wallace, treat you ever ac- 
cording to your unequalled merits. Farewell !" 

Wallace bade him adieu with similar expressions of 
esteem, and exchanging the warm embraces of friend- 
ship, the Earl turned to retrace his steps ; and Wallace 
a] one pursued his way through the rayless darkness 
with a swift pace towards the Fincklay extremity of* 
the vault. 

—000 

CHAPTER IV. 

Wallace having emerged from his subterranean 
journey, according to the advice of Gloucester, mnda di- 
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feet of Sunderland, and arrived there about day-break. 
A. vessel belonging to France (which, since the marriage 
of Margaret with Edward, had been at amity with En- 
gland as well as Scotland) was there, waiting the first fa- 
vourable wind to set sail for Dieppe. Wallace secured a 
passage in her 5 and going on hoard, wrote his promised 
letter to Edward. — It ran thus : 

" This testimony, signed by my hand, is to assure Ed- 
ward King of England, upon the word of a knight, that 
Margaret Queen of England, is in every respect guiltless 
of the crime alleged against her by the Lord Soulis, and 
sworn to by the Baroness de Pontoise. I came to the 
court of Durham on an errand connected with my coun- 
try ; and that I might be unknown, I assumed the dis- 
guise of a minstrel. By accident I encountered Sir Piers 
Gaveston, and ignorant that I was other than I seemed, 
he introduced me at the royal banquet. It was there I 
first saw her majesty. — And I never had that honour but 
three times : one I have named ; the second was in your 
presence; and the third and last, in her apartments., to 
which you yourself saw me withdraw. The Countess of 
Gloucester was present the whole time $ and to her high- 
ness I appeal. The queen saw in me only a minstrel j 
on say art alone as a musician was her favour bestowed ; 
and by expressing it with an ingenuous warmth, which 
none other than an innocent heart would have dared dis- 
play, she has thus exposed herself to the animadversions 
of libertinism, and to the false representations of a ter- 
ror-struck, because /worthless friend. 

" I have escaped the snare which her enemies had laid 
for me -.-?-and for her sake, for the sake of truth, and 
your own peace King Edward, I declare before the 
searcher of all hearts, and before the world, in whose es- 
teem I hope to live and die; that your wife is innocent ! 
And should I exer meet the man who, after this declara- 
tion, dares to unite her name to mine in a tale of infamy, 
—by the power of truth I swear, that I will make him 
write a recantation with his blood. , Pure as a virgin's chas- 
tity is and shall ever he, the honor, of William Wallace." 

This letter he enclosed in one to the Earl of Glouces- 
ter and having despatched his packet by a hired messen- 
> ger, to Durham, he gladly saw a brisk wind blow up from 
the northwest. The ship weighed anchor, and under a 
fair sky cut the waves v swjfily towards the Nornv»« 
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shores. Bat ere she reached them, the warlike star 
Wallace, which still prevailed, bore down upon hie litfcls? 
bark the terrific tails of the Red Reaver, (g) a formifls*. 
ble pirate which then infesting the Gallic seas swept 
them of their commerce and insulted their navy. He at- 
tacked the French vessel ; hot it carried a mater than 
Ctuar and his fortunes : Wallace and his destiny were 
there— and the enemy struck to the Scottish chief. The 
Red Reaver, (so surnamed because of his red sails and 
sanguinary deeds,) was killed in the action j but his young; 
brother, Thomas de Longueville, was found alive within 
the captive ship, and to the astonishment of Wallace, ac- 
companied by prince Louis of France, whom the pirate 
had taken the day before on a sailing party. 

Adverse winds for some time prevented Wallace from 
reaching port with his invaluable priie, but the fourth 
day from the capture, he cast anchor in the harbor of 
Dieppe. The indisposition of the prince, from a wound 
he had received in bis own conflict with the Reaver, 
made it necessary to apprise king Philip of the accident, 
~*nd in answer to Wallace's dispatches to that purpose, 
the grateful monarch repeated the proffers of personal ' 
friendship which had been the principal subject of his 
last embassy, and added to them a pressing invitation that 
he would immediately accompany the prince to Paris, 
and receive from the throne a mark of royal gratitude; 
that should record his service done to France with due 
honor to future ages. Meanwhile, Philip sent him a. 
suit of armor, with a request that he would wear it in re* 
membrance of France and his own heroism. Bet no de- 
voirs from a monarch, no offers of aggrandizement, could ' 
tempt Wallace from his duty; Impatient to pursue his ! 
journey towards the spot where he hoped to meet Bruce, . 
(whose interest was now so united with Scotland, that ? 

|n fgfyinar aha Via atill nvAwaJ Vita InwA 4Vk* +I\A ntli^o I l>«t " 

wrote 

W1I Ml vnv uawNv»* v»* v uwwviiu viv«vu«^ ^«v wu v IUUI7 UIU* l 

by the evidence of his son that he had so far obeyed the ' 
royal wish,) he joined the prince to bid him farewell. J 
Louis was accompanied by the young De Longueville, : 
(whose pardon Wallace had obtained From the king, on* 
account of the youth's abhorrence to the use which hit] 
brother had compelled him to make of his brave arm }k 
i the two, from dieftrent feelings, expressed their 
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alaappotntmeot when they found that their benefactor 
was going to leave them. Wallace gave iia highneaa a 
packet for the king, containing a brief statement of his 
tow to Lord Mar, and hit promise, that when he ha*, 
fulfilled it, Philip should see him at Paris. The royal 
cavalcade then separated from the deliverer of its prince, 
and Wallace mounting a richly barbed Arabian which 
had accompanied his splendid armor, took the road to 
Rouen. 

Night overtook him on a vast and trackless plain. The 
sky was so thick with clouds that no star was visible, 
and the horse terrified at such impenetrable darkness, 
and the difficulties of the path which was over -a barren 
and stony moor, suddenly stopped. This aroused Wal- 
lace from a lour fit of musing, to look onward. But on 
which way layrne road to Rouen, be could have no guess. 
To pass the night in so dreary a spot, was no pleasant 
contemplation, and spurring his animal, he determined 
to push forward to some lodging. 

He had ridden nearly an nour, when the dead silence 
of the scene was broken by the roll of distant thunder. 
Forked lightning shot from the horizon and showed a 
line unmarked byany vestige of human habitation. Still 
he proceeded. The storm approached, and breaking in 
peals over his head, discharged such sheets of livid fire 
at his feet, that the horse reared, and plunging amidst 
the blase, flashed an insufferable light rrom his rider's 
armor and his own, on the eyes of a troop of horsemen 
who stood under the tempest gazing with affright at the) 
scene. Wallace, by the same transitory illumination, 
•aw the travellers as they seemed to start back at his 
appearance ; and mistaking their sentiments, he called 
to them that bis well-managed, though terrified steed, 
should do them no hurt. One of them advanced, and 
respectfully inquired of him the way to Rouen. Wallace 
replied that he was a stranger in this part of the country ; 
but as he also was seeking that city, he would render 
them every assistance in his power to find the path. While 
be was yet speaking, the claps of thunder became more 
tremendous, and. the lightning seeming to roll in volumes 
along the ground, the horses of she troop became restive 
and one of them throwing its rider, galloped, scared 
away, across the plain. Cries of terror mingled with 
the groans of the fiulen person, excited the compassic 
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Wallace : he iJode towards the spot where the latter pro- 
ceeded, and' asked the nearest bystander (for several nad 
alighted,) whether his friend were much hurt? The man 
returned an answer full of alarm for the sufferer and 
anxiety to obtain some place of shelter; for the rain now 
began to fall. In a few minutes it increased to torrents, 
and extinguishing the lightning, deepened the horrors of 
the scene, by'preventing the likelihood of discovering any 
human abode. The poor men now gathered round their 
fallen companion, and declaring that from his feeble 
state he must perish under Such inclemencies \ but Wal- 
lace cheered them, by saying he would seek a shelter" for 
their friend, and that he would blow his bugle when he 
had found one. As he spoke, he turned bis horse, and 
calling, as he galloped along, in the loudest tones of his 
voice, for any christian man who lived near, to open his 
doors to a dying traveller ! after riding about in alt direc- 
tfons, during a time that seemed an age, while a poor 
tjiFering creature was lying exposed to the torrents 
which were now rolling down his armor, he saw a glim- 
mering light for a moment, and then all was darkness ; 
but a shrill female voice answered, " I am a lone woman, 
and a widow; but for the Virgin's sake I will open my 
■door to you, whoever you may be." The good woman 
re-lit her lamp, which the rain had extinguished when 
she opened the casement j and unlatching her door, Wal- 
lace briefly related what had happened, and entreated 
permission to bring the unfortunate traveller to her cot- 
tage. She readily consented, and giving him a lantern 
to guide his way, he blew his bugle, and was answered by 
so glad and loud a shout, that he was assured his compan 
ion 8 could not be far distant, and that he must have made 
many an useless circuit before he had arrived at this be- 
nevolent matron's. 

The men directed him through the darkness by their 
voices, for the lamp threw its beams but a very little 
way, and arriving at their side, by his assistance the 
bruised traveller, whom they eajd was their master, v?as 
brought to the cottage. It was a poor hovel ; but the 
good woman had spread a clean woollen coverlifl over her 
own bed in the inner chamber, and thither Wallace car- 
ried the invalid and laid him on the humble pallet. He 
seemed in great pain, but his kind conductor answered j 
•e ; r hostess's inquiries respecting him, that he believes 
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so nones were broken. " Yet/ 7 added be, <' I fear the 
effects of internal bruises on se emaciated a frame." 
Wallace then inquired for soine herbs which usually 
grow in the poorest garden, to make a decoction for the 
stranger, the old woman cheerfsdhy went into hers to 
gather them,, and showed the attendants where they 
night put the horses under the shelter of an old rained 
«hed which projected from the hovel. Meanwhile the 
Scottish chief, assisted by the man who had been the 
spokesman of the troop, disengaged the. sufferer from his 
vet garments, and covered him with the blankets of the 
bed. Recovered to recollection by the comparative com- 
fort of his bodily feelinga/the stranger opened his eyes. 
He fixed them on Wallace, then - looked around, and 
turned to Wallace again. The attendant in a few words 
hastily related the particulars of what had happened. 
'' Generous knight !" cried' the invalid, " I have nothing 
hat thanks to offer for this kindness. You seem to be of 
tb*» highest rank, and yet have succoured one whom the 
world abjures, ! You have shown charity to the poorest, 
most degraded of men ! Can it be possible that a prince 
of France has dared to act thus contrary to his peers !" 
Wallace, not apprehending what had given rise to this 
question, supposed the stranger's wits were disordered, 
and looked with that inquiry towards the attendant just 
at the moment when the old woman re-entered with the 
herbs, followed by a man wrapped in a black mantle. 
'' Here," cried she* " is another tempest-beaten travel-* 
w; I hone your honours will give him room by your 
fire !"-— While she spoke, the new-comer put up bis vi? 
'ft ; his eyes met those of Wallace, and the ejaculations, 
Wallace .'—Bruce ! — burst at once from their hearts as 
they rushed into each other's arms. All present were lost 
to them in the joy of meeting so unexpectedly after so 
perilous a separation ; a joy not confined for its object to 
weir individual selves, each saw in the other the hope of 
"tttland; and when they embraced, it* was not merely 
w »th the ardor of friendship, but with the fires of patriot- 
Ja rejoicinrin the preservation of its chief dependence. 
While the friends in their native tongue, freely spoke 
Wore a people who could not be supposed to understand 
them, the aged stranger on the bed reiterated his moans. 
Wallace, in a few words, telling Bruce the manna- ~* 
to wifffltre with the siqk man, and his belief t T 
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wai disordered in his mind, drew towards the kid, 
offered him some of the decoction which the woman had 
made. The invalid took it, drank it, and looked earaeat- 
\y first on Wallace and then on Brace. " Pierre, with 
draw," cried he to hi* attenddnt.—The man obeyed. 
< Sit down by me, noble friends," said he to the Scottish 
chiefs, " and read a lesson which I pray ye lay to your 
hearts !" Brace glanced a look 1 at Wallace that declared 
he was of bis opinion. Wallace drew a stool, while hie 
friend seated himself on the bed.— The old woman per- 
ceiving something extraordinary in the countenance of 
the bruised stranger, thought he was going to reveal some- 
secret on his mind, and out oftielicacy withdrew. 

" Yon think that my intellects are injured," said he, 
turning to Wallace, " because I addressed you as one or 
the house of Philip ! Those jewelled lillies round tow 
helmet led me into the error. I never before saw them 
granted to other than a prince of the blood. But tbink 
not, brave man, 1 respect you less, since I have discovered 
that you are not of the race of Philip, that you are ether 
than a prince '.—Look on me, at tnis emaciated form, 
and behold the reverses of all earthly grandeur ! This 
palsied hand once held a sceptre, these hollow temples 
were once decorated with a crewri ! — He that used to be 
followed as the source of honour, as the fountain of pros- 
perity, with suppliants at bis feet and flatterers at his 
side, Would now be left to solitude, were it not for these 
few faithful oW servants, who in spite of alt changes, 
have preserved their allegiance to the end. Look on me, 
chiefs, and behold him who was the king of Scots.* 4 

Both Wallace and Brace, at this declaration, struck 
with surprise and compassion at meeting their ancient 
enmny, reduced to such abject misery, with one impulse 
bowed their beads to him with an air of reverence they 
would have started from, had he been still the minion of 
Edward. The action penetrated the heart of Baliol : for 
when, at the mutual exclamation of the two friends on 
their first meeting in the hovel he recognized in whose 
presence he lay, he fearfully remembered, that by his 
base submissions he had turned the scale of judgment 
ia his own favour, and defrauded the grandsira of the 
vary Bruce now before him, of a fair decision on his 

3hts to the crown ! and when he looked on Wallace, 
o hadfseescwd Mm fiwn the effects of his accident, 
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mad hreogfct him to a shelter from the raging terrors of 
tJ* sight, his conscience doubly smote lun ; for, from 
tin hour of hit elevation to that of hie downfall, bo bad 
ew persecuted the family of Wallace, and at an hour 
xaenieatoos for Scotland, had denied them the right of 
thawing their sworda in the defence of Scotland. He, 
her king, had resigned all into the hands of an usurper : 
but Wallace, the injured Wallace, had arisen like a star 
of light on the deep darkness of her captivity, and Scot- 
land was once more free ! At first, the exiled monarch 
bad started at the blaze of the unknown knight's jewelled 
panoply; now he shrunk before the brightness of his 
glory—end falling back on his bed, he groaned aloud 
To tbeee young men, so strangely brought before him, 
and bosh of whom he had wronged, he (letermined imme- 
diately to reveal himself, and see whether those he bad 
harmed were equally resentful of injuries, as those be 
had served were ungrateful for benefits received. He 
spoke : and when, instead of seeing the pair rise in indig- 
nation on his pronouncing his name, they bowed their 
heads, and sat listening in respectful silence $ his desolate 
heart expanded at once to admit Abe long estranged emo- 
tion of pleasure, and he burst into tears. He caught the 
hand or Bruce, who sat nearest to him, and stretching 
out the other to Wallace, exclaimed, "I have not deser- 
ved this goodness from either of you. Perhaps you two 
are the only men. now living whom I ever greatly injur* 
ed, and yon, excepting my four poor attendants, are per- 
haps the only men existing who would compassionate my 
misfortunes !" 

" These are lessons, king/' returned Wallace in a re- 
spectful tone of voice "to fit you better for a crown than 
toe one you so lately wore. And never, in my eyes, did 
the descendant of Alexander seem so worthy of his 
blood!" — The grateful monarch pressed his hand. — 
Bruce continued to gaze on him with a thousand awful 
thoughts occupying his mind. Baliol read in his expres- 
sive countenance tne reflections which chained his tongue. 
"Behold how low is laid the proud rival of your grandfa- 
ther !" exclaimed he, turning to Bruce. " I compassed 
a throne I could not fill— I mistook the robes, the horn* 
age, for the kingiy dignity. Ignorant of the (houaind du 
ties I was called upon to perform, I left them all undone. 
1 bartered the liberties of my country Car a crown 1 knew 
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not how to wear, and the ineidious trafficker reclaimed, it, 
and threw me into prison. There I expiated my crime? 
against the gallant Bruce : not one of all* the Scottish 
lords who frequented Edward's court, ever came to be- 
guile a moment of sorrow from their captive monarch. 
Lonely I lived, for I was even deprived by the mandates 
of my tyrant of the comfort of seeing my fellow prisoner, 
Lord Douglas, he whose attachment to my true interests 
had betrayed to an English prison. I never saw him af- 
ter the day of his being put into the tower, until that of 
his death. >; Wallace interrupted him with sn exclamation 
of surprise. " Yes/ 7 added Baliol, " I myself closed his 
eyes : at that awful hour he petitioned to see me, and 
the boon was granted. I went to him j and then, with 
his dying breath, he spoke truths to me which were in- 
deed messengers from heaven : they taught me what I 
was, and what I might be. He died •: and Edward being 
then absent in Flanders, and you, brave Wallace, trium- 
phant in Scotland, and laying such a stress in your nego- 
tiations for the return of Douglas, the Southron cabinet 
agreed to conceal his death, and by making his name an 
instrument to excite your hopes and fear, turn your anxi- 
ety for him to their own advantage." 

The blood spread in deep scarlet over the face of 
Bruce : — " With what a race have I been so Ions con- 
nected,! What mean subterfuges, what dastardly de- 
ceits, for the leaders of a great' nation to adopt ! Oh ! 
king !" exclaimed he, turning to Baliol, " if you have er- 
rors to atone for. what then must be the penalty of my sin 
for holding so long with an enemy as vile as ambitious * ' 
— ^cotland! Scotland! I must weep tears of blood for ; 
this !" He rose in agitation.— Baliol followed him with i 
his eyes. " Amiable Bruce ! you too severely arraign 
fault that was venial in you. Your father gave himself to i 
Edward, and his son accompanied the tribute. 77 Bruce 
vehemently answered, " If king Edward ever said that, | 
he uttered a falsehood. My father loved him, confided 
in him, and the ingrate betrayed him ! His fidelity was 
no gift of himself in acknowledgment of inferiority : it 
was the pledge of a friendship exchanged on enual term* 
on the fields of Palestine : and well did king Edward 
know that he had no right over either my father or me $j 
for, in the moment he doubted our attachment, he was; 
aware of having forfeited it ; he knaw he had legally m 
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' claim on us j and forgetting every law, human and divine, 
he threw us into prison. But my father found liberty in 
the grave, and I am ready to show him my power in 

" he would have added " Scotland," but he forbore 

to give, perhaps, the last blow to the unhappy Baliol, by 
showing him that his kingdom had indeea passed from 
him, ana that the man was before him, destined to wield 
his sceptre. He stopped, and sat down in generous con- 
fasion. 

•Hesitate not/ 7 said Baliol, " to say where you will 
show your power ! I know that the, brave Wallace has 
laid open the way. Had I possessed such a leader of my 
troops, I should not now be lying a mendicant in this ho- 
vel ; I should not he a creature to be pitied and despise/1. 
—Wear him, Bruce, wear him in your heart's core. He * 
gives the throne he might have filled." " Make not that a 
subject of extraordinary praise/' cried Wallace, " whicr , 
if I had left undone, would have stamped me a traitor 
I have only performed my duty 5 and may the Holy 
Anointer of the hearts of kings, guide him to his king- 
dom, and keep him there in peace and honor." 

Baliol rose in his bed at these words : " Bruce/' said 
he, " approach me near." He obeyed. The feeble mo- 
1 narcb turned to Wallace ; " You have supported what 
• was my kingdom, through its last struggles for viberty : 
pat forth your hand, and support its exiled sovereign in 
nis last regal act." Wallace obeying, raised the king so 
u to enable him to assume a kneeling posture. Dizzy 
with the 'exertion, Baliol for a moment rested on the 
shoulder of the chief, and then looking up, he saw Bruce 
gazing on bim with compassionate interest. The unhap- 
py monarch stretched out his arms to heaven.: — "May 
I God pardon the injuries which my fatal ambition did to 
yon and yours 5 the miseries I brought upon my country 
—and let your reign redeem my errors ! May the spirit 
of wisdom, bless you my son !" His hands were now laid 
with pious fervor on the head of Bruce, who at this be 
nediction, sunk on his knees before him. " Whatever 
fights I had to the crown of Scotland, by the worthless- 
i ness of my reign they are forfeited, and I resign all unto- 
boo, even to the participation of the mere title of king j f 
pud what was as the ghost of my former self, an accusing' 
f spirit to me, will, I trust, be as an angel of light to v- 
' to conduct your peoplejnto all happiness !" exhaust 
tol. an. D 
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his feeling* j he sunk back into the Arms of Wallace. — 
Bruce, starting from the ground, poured a little oft ho 
herb balsam into the king's mouth, and he revived. A a 
Wallace laid him back on his pillow he gazed wistfully at 
him, and grasping his hand, said in a low voice, "How 
did I throw a blessing from me ! Bnt in 1 those day?, 
when I rejected your services at Dunbar, I knew not trie 
almighty arm which brought the boy of Ellerslie to save 
his country ! — I scorned the patriot flame that spoke your 
mission, and the mercy of heaven departed from me !" 

Memory was now busy with the thoughts of Brace. 
He remembered his father's weak if not criminal devo- 
tion at that time to the interests of Edward ; he remem- 
bered his heart-wrung death ; and looking at the desolate 
old age of another of Edward's victims, his brave 1 soul 
melted to pity and regret, and he retired into a distant 
part of the room to shed unobserved the tears he could 
not restrain. Wallace soon alter saw the eyes of the ex- 
hausted king close in sleep: and cautious of awakening 
him he did not stir ; but leaning against the thick oaken 
frame of the bed, was soon lost in as deep a repose. 

A tier some time of wordless stillness,* (for the old 
dame, and the attendants, were at rest in the outward 
chamber,) Bruce, whose low sighs were echoed only by 
the wind which swept in gusts by the little casement 
looked towards the abdicated monarch's couch. "He slept 
profoundly, yet frequently started as if disturbed by tr<v 
bled dreams. Wallace moved not on his hard pill- 
and the serenity of perfect peace rested upon all his " 
tures : " How tranquil is the sleep of the virtuous 
thought Bruce, as he contemplated the difference t 
tween his state and that of Baliol's ; there lies an accu 
ing conscience ; here rests one of the most faultless o. 
created beings. It is, it is, the sleep of innocence ! — 
Come ye slanderers," continued he, mentally callin g «<>i 
those he had left at Edward's conrt, " and tell me if hi> 
adulterer could look thus when he sleeps ! — Is there one 
trace of irregular passion about that placid mouth ? Does 
one of those heavenly composed matures bear testimony 
to emotions, which leave marks even when subdued t— 
No ; virtue has set up her throne m that breast, and Well 
■lay kings come to bow to it •'* 

/ 
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chaAter V. 

Tr eatraace of the old woman about aa hoar altar 
curiae, awakened Wallace j bat Baliol eootinaed to 
sleep. On the chief opening his eyes, Brace with a 
smile stretched oat his nand to him. ' Wallace rose, and 
whispering the widow to abide by her gocsjt till they 
should return, (for they intended to see him safe to his 
home,) He said they would refresh themselves with a 
walk. The good dame curtsied acquiescence ; and the 
friends cautiously passing the sleepers in the outer apart- 
ments, emerged to the cheerful breeze. A wood opened 
its umbrageous arms at a little distance, and thither, 
over the dew-bespangled grass, they bent their way. 
The birds sung from tree to tree ; and Wallace seating 
himself under an overhanging larch which canopied a 
narrow winding of the river Seme, listened with mingled 
pain aad satisfaction to the communications which Bnre 
Lad to impart relative to what had passed since his de- 

Krture fiom Durham. He related, that the instant Wal- 
se had followed the Earl of Gloucester from the apart- 
ment in the castle, it was "entered by Sir Piers Gaves- 
ton. He demanded the minstrel. Bruce repned, he 
knew not wbero he was. Gaveston, anxiona by his real 
to convince the king that he was no accomplice with the 
suspected person, again uddreseed Bruce in a tone which 
he meant should intimidate him ; and, a second time put 
the question, " Where is the minstrel ?" — " I know not," 
replied Bruce. " And will you dare to tell me, Earl/' 
asked be, " that within this quarter of an hour he has 
not been in this tower f nay, in this very -room t— The 
guards in your anticbamber have told me that be was :— 
and can Lord Carrick stoop to utter a falsehood to 
screen a wandering beggar 1" 

While be was speaking Bruce stood eyeing him with 
increasing scorn. Gaveston paused. — " You expect me 
to answer you." said the prince $ " out of respect to 
myself I will 5 for such is the unsullied honor of Robert 
Bruce, that *ven the air shall not be tainted with a slan- 
der against his truth, without being re-purified by its 
coo rotation. Gaveston, you have known me five years } 
two of them we passed together in the jousts of Flan- 
ders, and yet yon believe me capable of falsehood t K- 
I then, airworthy ef the esteem I have bestowed on 

L 
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that neither to save mean nor great, would I deviate from 
the strict line of truth. The man you seek may have 
been in this tower, in this room, as you now are 5 and as 
little am I bound to know where he is when he quits it, 
as whither you go when you relieve me from an inquisi- 
tion which 1 hold myself accountable to no man to an- 
swer."— /Tis well?" cried Gaveston, "and lam to 

carry this haughty message to the king ?" " If you 

deliver it as a message," answered Bruce, " you will 
prove that they who are ready to suspect falsehood, find 
its utterance easy. My reply is to you. When king 
Edward speaks to me, I shall find an answer that is due 
to him." " These attempts to provoke me into a pri- 
vate quarrel," cried Gaveston, " will not succeed. 1 
am not to be so foiled from my duty. I must seek for 

the man throughout your apartments." " By whose 

authority V demanded Bruce. " By my own, as the 

loyal subject of my outraged monarch. He bade me 
bring the traitor before him, and thus I obey." Ae Ga- 
veston spoke, he beckoned to his men to follow him to 
the door whence Wallace had disappeared. Bruce threw 
himself before it : " I must forget the duty I owe to my- 
self, before I allow you or any other man to invade my 
privacy. I have already given vou the answer that be- 
comes Robert Bruce j and as y&* are a knight, instead 
of compelling, I request vou to withdraw." Gaveston 
hesitated : but he knew the determined character of his 
.•opponent ; and therefore with no very good grace, mut- 
tering that he should hear of it from a more powerful 
quarter, he left the room. 

And certainly his threats were not in this instance 
vain ; for, in the course of a few minutes a marshal, at- 
tended by a numerous retinue, made his appearance, to 
ibrce Bruce before the king. 

" Robert Bruce, Earl of Cleaveland, Carrick, and An- 
aandale, I come to summon you into the presence of 
your liege Lord Edward of England." 

" The Earl of Cleveland obeys," said he, and with a 
fearless step he walked out before the marshal. 

When he entered the presence-chamber, Sir Piers 

Gaveston stood beside the royal couch, as if prepared to 

be his accuser. The king sat, supported by pillows, 

■»W with the mortifications of his jealousy and baffle* 

ity, than by the effects of his wounds.—" Robert 
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Bruce !" cried he, the moment hia eyes fell on him ; but 
the Bight of his mourning habit made a stroke upon hia 
heart that sent out drops of shame in large globules on 
his forehead, — he paused, wiped his face with his- hand- 
kerchief, and resumed " Are you not afraid, presump- 
tuous young man, thus to provoke your sovereign ? Are 
you not afraid that I shall make that audacious head an- 
swer for the man whom you thus dare to screen from 
my just revenge ?" Bruce felt the many injuries he had 
suffered from this proud king rush at once upon his me- 
mory} and without changing his position, or lowering 
the lofty expression of his looks, he firmly answered — 
" The judgment of a just king 1 cannot rear ; the sen- 
tence of an unjust one, I despise." " This to his ma- 
jesty's face V exclaimed Soulis. " Insolence — Rebel- 
lion — Chastisement — nay, even death ;" were the words 
( heard murmuring round the room, at the honest reply. 
Edward had too much good sense to echo any one of 
them ; but turning to Bruce with a sensation of shame 
he would gladly have repressed, he said, that in consid- 
eration of his youth he would pardon him what had pass- 
ed, and reinstate him in all the late Earl of Carnck's 
honours, if he would immediately declare where he had 
hidden the offending minstrel, " 1 have not hidden him;" 
cried Bruce " nor do I know where he is : but had that 
been confided to me, as I know him to be an innocent 
roan, no power on earth should have wrenchen him from 
me !" 

" Self-sufficient boy !" exclaimed Earl Buchan, with a 
laugh of contempt, " do you flatter yourself that he would 
trust such a novice as you are, with secrets of this na- 
ture V Bruce turned on him an eye of fire. — " Buchan/' 
replied he, " I will answer you on other ground. Mean- 
while remember, that the secrets of good men are open 
to every virtuous heart ; those of the wicked, they would 
be glad to conceal from themselves." 

" Robert Bruce/ 7 cried the king, '• before I came this 
aorthern journey I ever found you one of the most de- 
voted of my servants, the gentlest youth in my court ; 
and how do I see you now 1 Braving my nobles to my 
race * How is it that until now this spirit never broke 
forth 1" " Because/ 7 answered the prince, " until now, 
F bad never seen the virtuous friend whom you call upon 
we to betray ." " Then you confess," cried the kn— 
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" that he wu an instigator to rebellion t" " I atow," an- 
swered Bruce, " that I never knew what true loyalty was. 
till he taught it me; I never knew the nature of real 
chastity, till he explained it to me ; and allowed me to 
see in himself, incorruptible fidelity, bravery undaunt- 
ed, and a purity of heart not to be contaminated ! And 
this is the man on whom these lords would fasten a 
charge of treason and adultery ! But out of the filthy 
depths of their o *n breasts, arise the streams with which 
they would blackan his fairness." 

" Your vindication/' . cried the king, " confirms his 
guilt — You admit that he is net a minstrel in reality. — 
Wherefore then did he steel in ambuscade into my pal- 
ace, but to betray either my honour or my life, or per- 
haps both T" " His errand here, was to see me." " Hash, 
boy !" cried Edward, " then^ou acknowledge yourself a 
premeditated conspirator against me ?" Souhs now whis- 
pered in the king's ear, but so low that Bruce did not 
near mm u Penetrate farther, my liege ; this may 6e only 
u false confession to shield the queen's character. For 
she who has once betrayed her duty, finds it easy to re- 
ward such handsome advocates." The scarlet of inex- 
tinguishable wrath now burnt on the face of Edward.— • 
" 1 will confront them." thought he, " and surprise them 
into betraying each other." 

By his orders the queen was brought tn support?. ' by 
the Countess of Gloucester. " Jane," cried the king, 
" leave the woman ; let her imprudence sustain her/-* 
" Rather her innocence, my lord," said the Countess 
bowing, and hesitating to obey, " Leave her to that," 
returned the incensed: husband, " and she wWtd grovel 
on the eaith like her own base passions ; but stand be- 
fore me she shall ; and without other support than the 
levils within her.'' "For pity!" cried the queen, ex- 
tending her clasped bands towards Edward, ana bursting, 
«nto tears j " have mercy on me, for I am innocent !" 
" Prove it then," cried the kins, " by agreeing with this 
confident of your minstrel, and at once tell me by what 
name y< u addressed him when you allured him to my 
court ? Is he French, Spanish, or English /" '< By the 
virgin's holy purity I swear !" cried the queen, sinking 
on her knees, " that I never, allured him to this court :— 
I never beheld him till I saw him at the birhop's ban- 
quet; and for his name, I know it not. ' O ! vilest of 
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ine vile !" exclaimed the king, in a paroxysm of fury 
throwing a missal, which lay on his conch, at her head j 
" and didst thon become a wanton at a glance ? From 
my sight this moment, or I shall ^ aat tnee •" 

The queen fainted, and dropt senseless into the arms 
of the Earl of Gloucester, who at that moment returned 
from seeing Wallace through the cavern. At sight of 
him, Bruce knew that his friend was safe ; and fearless 
for himself, when the cause of outraged innocence was at 
stake, he suddenly exclaimed, " By one word, king Ed- 
ward, I will confirm the blamelessness of this injured 
queen. Listen to me, not as a monarch, and an enemy, 
but with the unbiassed judgment of man with man,— and 
then ask your own brave heart, if it would be possible for 
Sir William Wallace to be a seducer?" 

Every mouth was dumb at the enunciation of that 
name. None dared open a lip in accusation 3 and the 
king himself, thunderstruck alike with the boldness of 
his conqueror venturing within the grasp of hie revenge, 
and at the daringness pf Bruce in thus declaring his con- 
nexion with him } for a few minutes knew not what to 
answer : only, he had received conviction of his wife's 
innocence ! He was too well acquainted with the history 
and uniform conduct of Wallace, to doubt his honor in 
this transaction ; and though a transient fancy of the 
queen's might have had existence, vet he had now no 
suspicion of her actions. " Bruce/' said he, * your hon- 
esty has /saved the queen of England. Though Wal- 
lace is my enemy, I know him to be of an integrity 
which neither man nor woman can shake ; and there- 
fore," added he, turning to the lords, " I declare before 
all who have heard me so fiercely arraign my injured 
wife, that I believe her innocent of every offence against 
me. And whoever, after this, mentions one word of 
what has passed in these investigations, or even whispers 
that they ever have been held, shall be punished as guil- 
ty of high treason . w 

Bruce was then ordered to be reconducted back to the 
round tower > and the rest pf the lords withdrawing by 
command, the king was left with Gloucester, his daugh- 
ter Jine / and the now reviving queen, to make his peace 
with her, even on his knee. 

Brace was more closely immured than ever. Not even 
las eenachie was allowed to approach him, and double 
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guards were kept constantly on the watch around his pri- 
son. On the fourth day of his seclusion, an extra row of 
iron bars was put across his windows. He asked the cap- 
tain of the party the reason of this new rivet on his cap- 
tivity, but he received no ariswer. His own recollection, 
however, solved the doubt *, for he could not but see that 
his declaration respecting his friendship with Wallace, 
liad so alarmed Edward tnat his present confinement was 
likely to terminate in death. On© of the sentinels, on 
having the same inquiry put to him which Bruce had ad- 
dressed to his superior, in a rough tone told him that he 
had best not ask too many Questions, lest he should hear 
that his majesty had determined to keep him under bish- 
op Beck's padlock for life. Bruce was not to be deprived 
of hope by a single evidence, and smiling said, " There 
are more ways of getting out of a tyrant's prison, than by 
the doors and windows." " Why, you would not eat 
through the walls?" cried the man. " Certainly," replied 
Bruce, " if I have no other way ; and through the guards 

too." " We'll see to that," answered the man. "And 

feel it too, my sturdy soldier 5" returned the prince, " so 
look to yourself." Bruce threw himself carelessly into a 
chair as he N spoke 5 and the man eyeing him askance, and 
remembering how strangely the minstrel had disappeared 
from within the walls 01 the Tower, now began to think 
that people born in Scotland inherited some natural necro- 
mantic power of executing whatever they determined. 
" And I am determined," muttered he to himself" never 
again to take this guard while a Scottish Lord remains 
in the castle !" 

Bruce, though careless in his manner of treating the 
soldier's information, thought of it with some degree of 
anxiety ; as certainly the additional barricadoes did ar- 
gue a longer sojourn in his prison than he had at first an- 
ticipated. Lost in reflections chequered with hope and 
doubts of his ever effecting his esfcape from such an iron 
prison, he remained immoveable on the spot where the 
smiths and the soldier had left him, till another sentinel 
brought in his lamp. He set it down in silence, and 
withdrew 5 and then Bruce heard the bolts on the out- 
side of his chamber door pushed into their guards.— 
" There they go !" said he to himself; u and those are 
to be the morning and evening sounds to which I am to 
listen all my days ', At least Edward would have it so. 
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Such is the gratitude he shows to the man who restored 
to him hit wife 5 who restored to him the consciousness 
of yet possessing that unsullied honor,, which is so dear 
to every married man 1 Well, Edward, kindness might 
bind generous minds even to forget their rights ; but 
thanks to you, neither in my own person, nor tor any of 
my name, do I owe you aught but a sight of me as King 
of Scotland : and, please God, that you shall see j if the 
prayers of one that trusts in him, can, like the minister- 
ing angel to Peter, open these double-steeled gates to set 
me free !" 

While invocations to the power in which he confided, 
and resolutions respecting the consequences of his hoped 
for liberty, by turns occupied his mind, he heard the 
light tread of a foot in the adjoining passage. He listen- 
ed breathlessly, for no living creature, he thought, could 
be in that quarter of the bunding, as he had suffered none 
to enter it since by it Wallace had disappeared. He half 
rose from his couch, as the door at which he had seen 
him last, gently opened. He started 4p. and Gloucester, 
with a lantern in his hand, stood before him. The Earl 

{>ut his finger on his lip, and taking Bruce by the hand, 
ed him, as he had done Wallace, down into the vault 
which leads to Fincklay abbey. 

When once in that subterraneous cloister with the en- 
trance firmly secured behind them, as they advanced 
along, the Earl replied to the impatient gratitude of 
Bruce, who saw tnat the generous Gloucester meant 
that he should follow the steps of his friend j by giving 
him a succinct account of hjs motives for changing hi* 
first determination, and now giving him liberty. He hod 
not visited Bruce since the escape of Wallace, that he 
might not excite any new suspicion in Edward ; and the 
tower being fast locked at every usual avenue, he had 
now entered it from the Fincklay side. He then proceed- 
ed to inform Bruce, that after bis magnanimous forget- 
fulness of his own safety to ensure that of the queen had 
produced a reconciliation between her and her husband, 
lyord Buchan, Soulis, and Athol, and one or two English 
lords, joined next day to persuade the king that Bruce's 
avowal respecting Wallace having been really in the 
castle, was an invention of his own to screen some baser 
friend and his royal mistress. They succeeded in re- 
awakening some doubts in Edward, who, sending 
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Gloucester said to him, " Unless I could bear from Wal» 
lace's own lips, (and that in my case is impossible,} that 
he has been We, and that my wife is guiltless of this foul 
•tain, I must ever remain in horrible suspense. These 
cruel Scots, ever fertile in maddening suggestions, have 
made me even suspect that Bruce had other reasons for 
his apparently generous risk of himself, than a love of 
justice.' 7 

While these ideas floated in the mind of Edward,. 
Bruce was 'more closely immured. And Gloucester hav- 
ing received the promised letter from Wallace deter- 
mined to lay it before the king. Accordingly, on the first 
opportunity, the Ear! one morning stole unobserved into 
the presence chamber before Edward was brought in 
He laid the letter under his majesty's cushion. As Glou- 
cester expected, the moment the king saw the super- 
scription he knew the hand, and read the letter twice 
over to himself without speaking a word. But the clouds 
which had hung on his countenance all passed away ; 
and with a smile teaching the packet to Gloucester, he 
desired nim to read aloud that silencer of all doubts re- 
specting the honor of the nueen. Gloucester obeyed i 
and the astonished nobles, *joking on each other, one 
and all assented to the credit that was to be given to 
Wallace's word, and deeply regretted having ever joined 
in the suspicion against her majesty. — Thus then all ap- 
peared amicably settled. But the embers of discord still 
glowed. The three Scottish lords, afraid that Bruce 
would again be taken into favour, laboured to show that 
his friendship with Wallace pointed to his throwing off 
the English yoke and independently assuming the Scot- 
tish crown . Edward gave too ready credence to t hese in- 
sinuations, and complied with bishop Beck's request, to 
allow him to hold the royal youth his prisoner. But while 
the Cummins won this victory over Bruce,*"they gained 
nothing for themselves. They had ventured, during the 
king's vain inquiries respecting the manner in which 
Wallace's letter had been conveyed to his apartment, to 
throw out some hints of Bruce having been the agent by 
some secret means } and that he, however innocent the 
queen might be, certainly, by such solicitude for her ex- 
culpation, evinced an interest in her person which might 
prove dangerous. These latter innuendoes, the king 
crashed in the first whisper. " I have done enough with 
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Robert Brace ;" said he, " he is condemned a prisoner for 
life > and mere suspicions shall never provoke me to give 
sentence fox his death." Irritated with this reply ana the 
contemptuous glance which accompanied it, the vindic- 
tive triumvirate turned from the king to his court; and 
having failed in compassing the destruction of Brace and 
his more renowned friend, they determined at least to* 
make a wreck of their moral fame. The guilt of Wat 
lace and the queen, and the participation of Bruce, were 
now whispered through every circle } and credited in 
proportion to the evil dispositions of the hearers. 

One of his pages at last brought to the ears of the kins 
the stories which these lords so busily circulated ; ana 
sending for them, be gave them so severe a reprimand; 
that retiring from his presence in stifled wrath, they de- 
termined to accept the invitation of young Lord Bade- 
noch, return to their country, aud support him in the re- 
cency. Next morning, Edward was informed that they 
had secretly left Durham, with all their followers j and 
fearing that Bruce might also make his escape, a consul- 
tation was held between the king and Beck, of so threat- 
ening a complexion, that Glouefester no longer hesitated 
immediately to fulfil his pledged word to Wallace, and 
give the Scottish prince his liberty. When he was free, 
the utmost that he could effect against Edward, would 
be to assume the crown of Scotland : " And that," thought 
Gloucester, " is only his right. Hence I cannot believe 
I am doing a disloyal thing to my king, when I obey the 
holy injunction: Help the oppressed to his owns ««* 
partake not in the iniquity of the evildoers /" 

Impelled by these sentiments, Gloucester led Bruce 
in safety through the vaulted passage ; and taking an af- 
fectionate leave of him. they parted in the cemetery of 
Fincklay j Gloucester, to walk back to Durham by the 
banks or the Wear j and Bruce, to mount the horse the 

!;ood Earl had prepared, and left tied to a tree, to convey 
jim to Hartlepool. There be embarked for Normandy. 
When he arrived at Caen, he did not delay j but pursu- 
ing his way across the country towards Guieune, where** 
he hoped to meet Wallace, night and the storm over- 
took him ; he lost his way $ and after much wandering, 
at last, directed by the lights which glimmered from the 
cottage windows, he reached the door, begged for s* 1 * 1 - 
ter-?< And," added he, " was compensated for 
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toil and suffering; by the sight of my best and dearest 
friend 1" 

The discourse next turned on their future plans. Wal- 
lace, having mentioned his adventure with the Red Rea- 
ver, and the acknowledgments of Philip for the rescue 
of his son, proposed that the favour he should ask in re- 
turn, (as the king of France seemed very earnest Jto be- 
stow on him some especial mark of gratitude 5) would be 
his interference with Edward to grant the Scots a peace- 
able retention of their rights, " And then," said he to 
Bruce, " you will take .possession of your kingdom, with 
the olive branch in your hand," Bruce smiled, but shook 
his head j " And what then will Robert Bruce be ? A 
king, to be sure ! but a king without a name. Who won 
me my kingdom 1 Who accomplished this peace ? Was 
it not William Wallace ? Can I then consent to mount 
the throne of my ancestors, so poor, so inconsiderable a 
creature t I am not jealous of your fame; Wallace 5 1 glo- 
ry in it 5 for you are more to me than the light to my 
eyes : — but I would prove my right to the pf own by deeds 
worthy of a sovereign. Till I have so shown myself in 
the field against Scotland's enemies, 1 cannot consent to 
be restored to my inheritance, even by you." 

" And is it m war alone/' returned Wallace, " that 
you can show deeds worthy of a sovereign ? Think a mo- 
ment, my dear friend, and then scorn your objection. 
Look around on the annals of history ; nay, before your 
eyes, on the daily occurrences of the world, and see how 
many are brave and complete generals; how few, wise 
legislators, ami-such efficient rulers as to produce obedi- 
ence to the laws, and happiness to the people. This is 
the commission of a kinjj : to be the representative on 
earth of our father who ls^in heaven. Here is exercise 
for courage, for enterprise, for fortitude, for every virtue 
which elevates the character of man : this is the godlike 

Jurisdiction of a sovereign. To go to the field, to lead 
lis people to scenes of carnage, is often a duty in kings ; 
but it is one of those necessities which more than the 
trifling circumstances of sustaining nature by sleep and 
food, reminds the conqueror of the degraded state of 
mortality. The one shows the weakness of the body, the 
other, the corruption of the soul. For how far must man 
have fallen beneath his former heavenly nature, before 
he can delight in the destruction of his fellow men ! La 
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ment not, then, brave and virtuous prince, that I have 
kepi yoar hands from the stains of blood. Show Your- 
self beyond the vulgar appreciation of what is fame; 
and conscious of the power with which the Creator has 
endowed you, assume y*ur throne witji the dignity that 
is your due : — and whether it be in the cabinet or in the 
field that He calls you to act, there obey, and rely on it 
that a name greater than that of the hero of Ma6edon 
will await Robert king of Scots !" " You almost per- 
suade me/' returned Bruce. " But let us see Philip, and 
then I will decide." 

As the morning was now advanced, the friends turned 
towards the cottage, intending to see Balioi safe at Rou- 
en, and then proceed together to Guienne to the rescue 
of Lady Helen 5 after which, they hoped successful en- 
terprise, they would visit Paris, and hear its monarch's 
determination. 

On entering the hovel they found Balioi aw,ake, and 
anxiously inquiring of the widow what was become of 
the two young knights. At sight of them he stretched 
out his hands to both, and said he was so revived by his 
sleep, that he should be able to travel in a few hours. 
Wallace proposed sending to Rouen for a litter to carry 
him the more easily thither. " No/' cried Balioi with a 
frown, " Rouen shall never again see me within its 
walls. It was coming from thence that t lost my way 
last night 5 and though my poor servants would have 
gladly returned thither with me, sooner than suffer me 
to perish in the storm, yet, rather would I have been 
found dead on the road, a reproach to the kings who have 
betrayed me, than have taken an hour's shelter in that 
inhospitable city." 

After some questions from the friends, Balioi, while 
they took the simple breakfast p.*epared for them by the 
widow, related, that in consequence of the interference 
of Philip le Bel with Edward, he had been released from 
the tower of London and sent to France, under an oath 
never again to leave that country. Philip then gave the 
exiled king the castle of GaHiard for a residence, where 
be was soon joined by several of his old adherents from 
Scotland. But his luxurious son, unable to exist divided 
from the pleasures of a gay court, abandoned his father 
and went to Navarre $ madly hoping to be elevated to t 
hand of its sovereign's daughter. Balioi for some t 
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enjoyed hit shadow of royalty at Galliard ; as he atiU had 
a sort of court, composed of the followers who were with 
him, and of the barons in the neighbourhood. Philip al- 
lowed him guards, and a splendid table. Bet on the 
peace being signed between France and England 5 that 
Edward might give up his ally the Earl of Flanders to 
bis' offended liege lord, Philip consented to relinquish 
the cause of Baliol { and though he should still give him 
shelter in his dominions, remove front him all the appen- 
dages of a -king. 

" Accordingly/' continued Baliol, " the guard waa 
taken from my gates, my establishment was reduced to 
that of a private nobleman 5 and no longer having it in 
mv power to gratify the avidity, or to flatter the ambition 
or those who came about me, I was soon left alone. All 
but the poor old men whom you see, and who had been 
faithful to me through every change of mv life, instantly 
deserted the forlorn Baliol. But they remained j and 
from being servants they became my companions j for 
none other ever appeared within the walls of Galliard. 
In vain I remonstrated with Philip : either my letters 
never reached him, or he disdained to answer the man 
' whose cause he could abandon. Things were in this 
state, when the other day an English lord, who had been 
stranded off the coast, brought his suit to my castle. I 
received him with hospitality ; but soon found that what 
I gave in kindness, he seised as a right ; — in the true spi- 
rit of his master Edward, he treated me more like the 
keeper of an inn than a generous host : and such was his 
insolence, on my attempting to plead with him for a Scot- 
tish lady whom his turbulent passions has forced from her 
country and reduced to a pitiable state of illness, that he 
laughed at my arguments, and told me, that had I taken 
more care of my kingdom, the door would not have been 
left open for him to steal away its fairest prise——" 

Wallace interrupted him— "Heaven grant that you 
may be speaking of Lord de Valence and Lady Helec 
Mar !" " 1 am," replied Baliol, " but surely Sir William 
Wallace cannot rejoice in his countrywoman being likely 
to be made the compulsive property of any Southron 
lord ?" " No,' 1 replied he, " but I rejoice in finding them 
so near, I rejoice in the opportunity of so soon perform 
iag my wont to her dying father, in resetting nor from 
illain's arms. 1 ' " Thev are now at Galliard." it* 
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tarned Baliol, " and as her illness seems a lingering one, 
De Valance declared to me his intentions of continuing 
there. He seiced upon the best apartments, and carried 
himself with so much haughtiness that, provoked beyond 
endurance, I ordered mv horse, and accompanied by my 
honest men, rode to Kouen to obtain redress fr&m the 
governor. But the unworthy Frenchman told me with 
a look of derision, that his master fcaving more respect 
for one English Earl than, for all the dethroned monarchs 
in -Christendom, he advised me to 20 back, and by flatter- 
ing De Valence, try to regain the favour of Edward. 1 
retired in indignation, determining to assert my ow\i 
rights in my own castle ; but the storm overtook me, 
and after being abandoned by friends, I was saved by my 
enemies/' — "Then you mean now to return to Galliaid?" 
inquired Wallace. " Immediately : and if you will go 
with me, I will engage, if the lady consent, (and that 1 
do not doubt, for she scorns all his prayers for her hand, 
and passes night and day in tears ;) to assist in her es 
cape." — " That," Wallace replied, " was precisely whr 
I was going to request." 

Baliol advised that they should not all return to th 
castle together, as the sight of two knights of their ar. 
pearance accompanying his host, would alarm De Va 
lence 5 — and so some bloody fray might succeed. »' Th 

2aietest way/' said the deposed king, " is the surest. — 
'ollow me at a short distance ; and towards the shadows 
of evening knock at the gates and request a night's enter- 
tainment. I will grant it 5 and then your happy destiny, 
ever fortunate Wallace, must do the rest.*' 

This* scheme being approved, a litter of hurdles was 
soon formed for the invalid monarch, and the old wo- 
man's pallet spread over it. " I will return it to you, my 
good widow," said Baliol, " and with other proofs of my 
gratitude." The two friends then assisted the king to 
rise. And when Baliol set his foot to the floor, he felt 
so surprisingly better, that he thought he could ride the 
journey. Wallace overruled this wish for fear of further 
delays; and with Bruce, supported his emaciated figure 
towards the door. The widow stood to see her guests de- 
part. Baliol, as be mounted his travelling machine, put 
a fieoe of gold Into her hand. Wallace saw not what the 
king had given, and gave a pone as his regard. P 
sssf nought to bestow. He had left Durham with 
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and that little was expended. . " My good widow/' said 
he, "lam poor in every thing but gratitude. In lieu of 
gold you must accept my prayers." " May they, sweet 
youth/' replied she, " return on your own head, and give 
you bread from the barren land, and water out of the 
sterile rock !" " And have you no blessing for me, mo- 
ther ?" said Wallace, turning round, and regarding her 
with an impressive look J " some spirit that you wist not 
of, speaks in your words." " Then it must be a good 
spirit/' answered she, " for all that is around me beto- 
kens gladness: The scripture saith, Be kind to the way- 
faring man, for many have so entertained angels una- 
wares ! Yesterday at this time, I was poor and in misery. 
Last night I opened my doors in the storm, you entered 
and gave me riches, he follows and endows me with his 
prayers ! Am I not then greatly favoured by him who 
giveth bread to all who trust in him 1 From this day 
forth, I will light a fire each night in a part of my house 
where it must be seen on every side from a great dis- 
tance. Like you, princely knight, whose gold will make 
it burn, it shall shine afar, and give light and comfort to 
all who approach it." " And when you look on it/' said 
Wallace, " tell your beads for me. 1 am a son of war ; 
and it may blaze when my vital spark is iust expiring." 
The widow paused, gazed on him steadily, and then 
burst into tears. " And is it possible that beautiful face 
may be laid m dust, that youthful form lie cold in clay, 
and these aged limbs survive to light a beacon to your 
memory ! and it shall arise ! It shall burn like a holy 
flame, and incense to heaven for the soul of him who has 
succoured the feeble,' and made the widow's heart to sing 
for ioy !" Wallace pressed the old woman's withered 
hand : Bruce did the same. She saw them mount their 
horses, and when they disappeared from her eyes, she 
returned into her cottage and wept. 

—oooo-* 

CHAPTER VI. 

Whep Baliol arrived within a few miles of Chateau 

Galliard, he pointed to a wood, and told Wallace that 

- its groves he had best shelter himself till the set- 

n j soon after which he should expect him and 

at the castle. 
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Long indeed seemed the interval. It usually happens 
that in contemplating a project, while the period or iU 
execution appears distant, we think on it with compo- 
sure ; but when the time of action is near, when we only 
wait the approach of an auxiliary, or lapse of an hour; 
every passing moment appears an age, and the impatient 
soul seems ready to break every bound to grasp the com- 
pletion of its enterprise. So Wallace now felt ; felt as 
ne had never done before : for in all his warlike exploits, 
each achievement had followed the moment of resolve > 
but here he was delayed to grow in ardor as he contem- 
plated an essay in which every generous principle of 
man was summoned into action. He was going to res-| 
cue from the hands of a ravisher, the daughter of a brave 
veteran, his first friend in the great struggle, one who 
had fallen in the cause. A daughter who, by her intre- 
pidity had once saved Scotland; a helpless woman in the 
hands of a man of violence ! Glad was he then to see 
the sun sink behind the western hills. Bruce and he 
closed their visors, mounted their horses, and set off on 
full speed towards the chateau. 

When they came in view of the antique towers of 
Gal Hard, they slackened their pace and more liesurely 
advanced to the gates. The bugle of Wallace demand- 
ed admittance ; a courteous assent was brought by the 
warder, and the friends, were conducted into >l room 
where Baliol sat in a large chair, De Valence was walk- 
ing to and fro in a great chafe : he started at sight of 
the princely armour of Wallace, (for he as Baliol had 
done, conceived from the lilied diadem that the stranger 
must be of the royal house of France,) and composing 
K\m turbulent spirit he bowed respectfully to the suppos- 
ed prince. Wallace returned the salutation ; and Baliol 
rising, accosted him with no inconsiderable degree of an- 
imation. He at once saw the mistake of De Valence, 
and perceived how greatly it would facilitate the execu- 
tion of their project. 

On his return to the chateau, De Valence had receiv ■ 
ed him with more than his usual insolence ; for the 90/- t 
ernor of Rouen had sent him an account of the despised 
monarch's complaint of him. — And when the despotic 
ord heard the sound of the bugle at the great gate, and 
.earned that it was the request of two travelling knip 1 
to be admitted to lodging, he flew to Baliol in displr 
vox., in. £ 
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to command him to recal his granted leave. — At the mo- 
ment of his wrath. Wallace entered, and covered him 
with confusion Struck with seeing a French prince in 
one of the persons he was going to treat with such indig- 
nity, he shrunk into himself and bowed before him, with 
all the cowering meanness of his base and haughty soul. 
Wallace lelt his preeminence, and bent his head in ac- 
knowledgment, with a majesty" that convinced the Earl 
that he had not mistaken. Bajiol welcomed his guest in 
a manner not to dispel the Earl's error. 

" Happy am I," cried he, " that the hospitality whick 
John BaHol intended to show to a mere traveller, con- 
ifers on him the distinction ofBerving one of a race whose 
favor cpufers protection, and its friendship honor." Wal- 
lace returned a gracious reply to this speech ; for though 
he might v. ell apply it to himself, yet he guesged that it 
was intended to mislead De Valence, and turning to 
Bruce, he said, " This knight is my friend ; and though 
neither of us, from particular circumstances, choose to 
disclose our names, whatever they may be, during this 
journey, yet you will confide in the word of one whom 
you have honored by the address you have now made, 
and believe that bis friend is not unworthy the hospitali- 
ties of him who was once king; of Scots." 

De Vajence now approached, and announcing who he 
was. assured the knights, in the name of the king of 
England whom he was going to represent in Guienne, of 
every respect from himself and assistance from his reti- 
nue, to bring .them properly on their way. " I return 
you the thanks due to your courtesy/ 7 replied Wallace, 
" and shall certainly remain to-night a burthen to king 
Baliol, but in the morning we must depart as we came, 
haying a vow to perform which excludes the service of 
attendants/ 7 

A splendid supper was soon served, at the board of 
which De Valence sat as well as Baliol. The English 
Earl never withdrew from the moment that the strangers 
entered, so oautious was he to prevent BalioPs informing 
his illustrious guests of the captivity fef L,ady Helen Mar. 
Wallace ate nothing ; he sat with his visor still closed, 
and almost in profound silence, never speaking but when 
spoken to, ana then only answering in as few words as 
possible. De Valence supposed that this taciturnity was 
connected with his vow, and did not further remark it < 
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bat Bnste (who at Caen had fiirniabed bhwelfwitbn 
complete suit of black armour) appeared, though equally 
invisible under his visor, infinitely more accessible. The 
humbler fashion of his martial accoutrement did not an- 
nounce the prince, bat his carriage was so noble, his con- 
versation bespoke so accomplished a mind and brave a 
spirit, that De Valence did not doubt that both the men 
before him were of the royal family. He had never 
seen Charles de Valois, and believing that he now saw 
him in Wallace, he directed all that discourse to l&race 
which be meant should reach the ear of De Valois, and 
from him to pass to that of the king of France. Brace 
saw what was passing in his mind, and with as much 
amusement in the scene, as design, he led forward the 
Earl's mistake, but rather by allowing him to deceive 
himself than by any active means on his side to increase 
thedecept on. De Valence threw out hints respecting 
a frontier town in Guienne, north of the Garonne, which 
he thought his royal master could be persuaded to yield 
to the French monarch, as naturally belonging to Gasco- 
ny. But then the affair must be properly laid before him ; 
and that De Valence said he believed, had he motive tt 
investigate some parchments in his possession, he might 
be able to do, and to convince Edward of the superior 
claims of the French kins. And then casting out hints 
of the right he had by his ancestors, to the signiory of 
Valence in Dauphiny j he in short, after much circum- 
locution, gave them to understand, that if Philip would 
either invest him with the revenues of Valence on the 
Rhone or give him some equivalent, he would engage 
that the town in question should be delivered to France. 
BalioV, notwithstanding his resolution to keep awake 
and assist his friends in their enterprise, was so overcome 
by his late fatigue, that be had fallen auleep soon after 
supper, and so gave De Valence full opportunity to un- 
veil his widely grasping mind to Brace. Wallace now 
saw that the execution of his project must depend whol- 
ly en himself; and how to intorm Helen that be was, m 
tae castle and of his plan to get her out of it, hardly oc- 
cupied him more than what to devise to detain De Va- 
lence in the eatiagroom while he went oat to prosecute 
his design? As these thoughts absorbed him, by an u** 
nsmiritunf movement he turned towards the English E*~* 
De Essence paused and looked at him, supposing h 
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going to speaf 5 but finding that ho did not, the Earl ad- 
dressed him with some hesitation, feeling an inexplicable 
awe of directly saying to him what he had so easily otter* 
ed to his more approachable companion ; " I seek not, il- 
lustrious stranger," said he, " to inquire the name you 
have already intimated must be concealed ; but I have 
sufficient faith in that brilliant circlet round your brows 
to be. convinced (as none ether than the royal hand of 
Philip could bestow it ) that it distinguishes a man of the 
first honour. You now know my sentiments, prince ; 
and for the advantage of both kings, I confide them to 
your services." Wallace rose : " Whether I am prince 
or vassal," replied he, " my services shall ever be given 
in the cause of justice, and of that r Earl de Valence, you 
will be convinced when next you hear of me. My friend," 
cried he, turning to Bruce, " You will remain with our 
host, while I go to the vigils of my vow." 

Bruce understood him. It was not merely with their 
host he was to remain, but to detain De Valence; and 
opening at once the versatile powers of his abundant 
mind, his vivacity charmed the Earl, while the magnifi* 
cence of his views in policy corroborated the idea to De 
Valence that he was conversing with one, whose birth 
had placed him beyond even the temptations of those 
ambitions, which, in the midst of the Earl's passions for 
Helen, were at that moment subjecting his soul to every 

Siecids of flattery,- meanness, and in fact, disloyalty, 
race, in his turn, listened to all De Valence's dreams 
of aggrandizement with much 'apparent interest; and 
recollecting his reputation for a love of wine, he replen- 
ished his glass bo often that the fumes made him forget 
ajl reserves ; and after pouring forth the whole history 
of his attachment to Helen, and his resolution to subdue 
her abhorrence by love and grandeur, he gradually low- 
ered his kev, and at last fell test asleep. 

Meanwhile^ Wallace, as soon as he quitted the ban- 
qnetting chamber, wrapped himself up in Baliol's blue 
cloak which lay in the antiroom, (for he had observed 
that De Valence wore a similar one at supper) and de- 
termining to pass to Helen's apartment as the Earl, he 
enveloped even his helmet in the friendly mantle and 
moving swiftly along the gallery was met by a page. 
": Precede me with alight," said he, affecting the rough 
*9e of De Valence "first to the stranger knight's 
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apartment, And then to my lady's." The boy, who con- 
ceived him to be the Earl, obeyed j and Wallace having 
seen that all was, as he had planned with Baliol, in the 
chamber appointed for him, followed his conductor to 
lady Helen's door. There he .made a sign to be left.*— 
It was now within an hour of midnight, lie opened the 
latch. Two women lay on couches on each side of the 
door. These were creatures of De Valence. They 
started up at the noise, but he, waving his band to them 
to be quiet, they, supposing it was their master, again 
composed themselves to rest. He then took the lamp 
that burnt on the table, and approached the bed of He- 
len. He covered the light with his hand, that it might 
not glare in her eyes while he observed her. She was in 
a profound sleep, but pale «a the sheet which enveloped 
her : — her countenance seemed troubled, her brows fre- 
quently knit themselves, and she started as she dreamt, 
as if in apprehension. Once he heard her lips faintly 
murmur, "Save me, Wallace ! on you alone—" There 
-the stopped. His heart beat at this appeal. " I come to 
4sve thee,'' he would have cried, but he checked the ex- 
clamation : his hand, in agitation, dropped at the same 
instant from before the lamp, and the blaze striking full 
on her eyes, awaked her. She looked up ; she saw, as she 
supposed, her dream realized, De Valence leaning over 
her bed, and herself wholly in his power : — for she knew 
not that the compassionate Baliol had returned. She 
shrieked with a cry of such distress as went through the 
soul of Wallace. The women raised themselves upon 
their couches, but Wallace repeating bis sign to them to 
remain still, they obeyed. Helen covered herself with 
the clothes, and trembling, and in broken accents called 
on God to preserve her. "" Lady Helen," whispered he, 
" look up ; for a moment, look up." »' Pio, no/' erica 
she, still believing it was De Valence, " leave me, if you 
would not see me die, for know that these outrages will 
at last kill me." 

Wallace durst not breathe bis name for fear of being 
overheard. How was he then to persuade her to turn 
her eyes upon him 1 He replied in rather a louder and 
a stern voice, "Look on me, Lady Helen, this moment, 
or dread more fearful consequences* Look on me, ana 
then I pledge you my honor, that if you desire it. I *- 
will see you more V " Ever deceitful De W 
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cried the, " I will deserve honor, though I meet it not. 

—I will look on you $ and release me or Oh ! Goa 

of life and death, take me to thyself!" " Look up and 
try me;' replied Wallace. The yisored helmet, and 
the roughened tone in which he spoke, prevented her dis- 
tinguishing that it was other than the voice of De Va- 
lence, and with a trembling horror which made the very 
bed shake under her, she drew down the coverlid. At 
the first motioil of her hands to unveil her face, Wallace 
raised the visor -from his,' and holding the lamp so that 
she should see him distinctly, at the moment when with 
despair in Jier heart she turned her head to dart a glance 
at De Valence full of abhorrence, she met the eyes dear- 
est to her on earth— those of Sir William Wallace. A 
cry of joy would have escaped her, had he not put his 
finger on his lip $ but falling back on her bed, the joy of 
hope, of happiness, of again seeing him who in her esti- 
mation was her earthly security, her all here now that 
her father was no more/ Shook her with such strong 
emotions that Wallace feared to see her delicate frame 
expire in the tumult, or at least find repose in some dead- 
ly swoen. Alarmed for her life, or the accomplishment 
of her deliverance, he threw himself on his knees besid 
her, and softly whispered, " Be composed for the love of 
heaven and your own safety ! be collected and firm, and 
you shall fly this place with me to-night." Helen with 
all the fervor of her grateful aoul, hardly conscious of the 
action, grasped the hand that held hers, and replied, " I 
. will obey \ command me, I will obey.'! u Then re- 
quest me, vehemently and loudly, to leave the room, 
and strike the lamp from my hand." rlelen again look- 
ed towards him, but while her lips obeyed, her heart 
checked the words, and feeble was the injunction with 

which she bade him leave her.- Conscious of it, she 

blushingly repeated the command with some' energy, 
and struck the lamp from his hand. Wallace immedi- 
ately set his foot on it, and they were left in darkness. 
With a voice loud enough for the women to distinctly 
hear, (who were curiously listening, though they could 
not before make out any thing but that Lady Helen was 
in great agitation) he reproached her for her violence, 
and added, " 1 leave you to the darkness you have brought 
noon yourself; and I command that you neither speak 
or attendants, nor answer their questions, nor baft 
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mother light in your room, till you see me again." He 
then whispered to her to rise from her bed, and allow 
him in this favorable obscurity to lead her from the cham- 
ber. Helen spoke not, but In a tremor of timid delight, 
threw a dressing gown over her, which always lay on her 
pillow, and putting her feet into her slippers, stretched 
out her hand to Wallace. He took it. It was cold with 
agitation ; and finding that weakness and emotion depriv- 
ed her of the power to sustain her steps over the floor; 
he gently took her in his arms, and once more turning to 
the bed, said " Farewell, cruel Helen !'"' and with cau- 
tious steps he bore her through the door. To meet any 
of De Valence's men in the passage, while in this situa- 
tion, would betray all. To avoid this, he hastened 
through the illuminated galleries, and turning into 
the apartment appointed for himself, laid his almost 
fainting burthen upon the bed. " Water !" said she, " and 
I shall revive/ 7 He gave her some, and at the same time 
laying a page's suit of clothes (which Baliol had provid- 
ed) down beside her. "Dress yourself in these Lady 
Helen/ 7 said he. " I shall withdraw meanwhile into the 
passage, but as soon as you are ready come to the door, 
for your safety depends on expedition.^ 

Before she could answer he had disappeared. And 
Helen having instantly thrown herself on ner knees to 
thank God for this commencement of her deliverance, 
and to beseech his blessing on its consummation, she rose 
strengthened ; and obeying Wallace, the moment she 
was equipped she laid her hand upon the latch, but the 
watchful ear of her friend heard ner, and immediately 
opened the door. The lamps of the gallery shone full 
upon the light grace of her figure, as shrinking with 
blushing modesty, and yet eager to be with her preser- 
ver, she stood hesitating before him. He threw, his 
cloak over her, and putting her arm through his, in the 
unobscured blaze of his jprincely armor, descended to the 
lower hall of the castle. One man only was there*. 
Wallace ordered him to open the great door. — " It is a 
fine night, 77 said he, "and! shall ride some miles before 
I sleep/ 7 — The man asked if he were to saddle the hor- 
ses,— ie was answered in the affirmative ; and the gate- 
being immediately unbarred, Wallace led his precious 
charge into the freedom of the open air. As soon as she 
•aw the outside of these towers which, ahe had so ^♦" , " 
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entered as the wont of all prisoners, her heart so over- 
flowed with gratitude to her deliverer, that sinking by hi* 
side upon her knees, she could only grasp his hand and 
bathe it with the pure tears of rescued innocence. Her 
manner penetrated his soul; he raised her in his arms ; 
but she, dreading that she had perhaps done too much, 

convulsively articulated — " My father — his blessing " 

" Was a rich endowment, Lady Helen , M returned he, 
" and you shall ever find me deserving it." Her head 
leaned on his breast. But how different was the lam- 
bent flame which seemed to mingle in either heart as 
they now beat against each other, from the destructive 
fire which shot from the burning veins of Lady Mar 
when she would have polluted with her unchaste lip* 
this shrine of a belovedLwife, this bosom consecrated to 
her sacred image! — \vallace had shrunk from her as 
from the touch of some hideous contagion. But with La- 
dy Helen, "it was soul meeting soul : it was innocence 
resting oil the bosom of virtue. No thought that saints 
would not have approved was there ; no emotion which 
angels might not have shared, glowed in their grateful 
bosoms — she, grateful to him 5 bothgrateful to God. * 

The man brought the horses from the stable. He 
knew that two strangers had arrived at the castle, and not 
noticing Helen's stature, he supposed that they were both 
before him. He had been informed by the servants, that 
the taller of the two was the Count de Valois, and he 
now hejd the stirrup for him to mount. — But Wallace 
first placed Helen on Brace's horse, and then vaulting 
on his own, put a piece of gold into the attendant's hand 
"You will return, noble prince!" inquired (he man. 1 
" Why should you doubt it ?" answered Wallace. " Be- 
cause," replied the servant, " I wish the brother of the 
kins of France to know the foul deeds which, are done i 
in his dominions. 17 " By whom ?" asked. Wallace, much 
surprised at this address. "By the Earl efe Valence, 
prince," answered he, " he has now in this castle a ! 
beautiful lady whom he brought from a foreign lanm and 
treats in a manner unbecoming a knight or a man."— j 
" And what would you have me do ?" said Wallaae, wil- 1 
ling to judge whether this applicant were honest in his 
appeal. " Come in the power of your royal brother,* 
answered he, " and demand the Lady Helen Mar of I 

Td de Valence." 
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Helen, who had listened with trepidation to this dia- 
.otrae, drew nearer Wallace, and in an agitated whisper, 
•aid, " Ah !. let as hasten away !" The man was close 
enough to hear her. " Hah !" cried he, in a burst of 
doubtful joy, "Is it so ? is she here ? say so, noble knight 
and Rollo Grimsby will scire ye both forever V "Grim* 
by !" cried Helen, recollecting his voice the moment be* 
had declared his name, " What, the honest English sol- 
dier ? I, and my preserver wiU indeed value so trusty a 
follower." 

The name of Grimsby was too familiar to the memo- 
ry of Wallace, too closely associated with his most cher- 
ished meditations, for him not to recognise it with mel- 
ancholy pleasure. He had never seen Grimsby, but he 
knew htm well worthy of his confidence, and ordering 
him (if he really desired to follow Lady Helen) to bring 
two more horses from the stables. As soon as they were 
brought, he mdtde the joyful signal concerted with Bruce : 
ns soon as he and his charge were out of the castle, he 
was to sound the Scottish pryse with his bugle. 

The happy tidings met tne ear of Bruce, who jat anx- 
iously watching the sleep of De Valence, for fear he 
ptiouid awake, and leaving the room, interrupt Wallace # 
in his enterprise. What then was bis transport, when \ 
the first note of the horn burst upon the silence around 
him. He sprung on his feet. The impetuosity of the 
action waked BaJiol. Bruce made a Sign to him to be si- 
lent, and pressing his hand with energy,, he forgot the 
former Baliol in tne present, and for a moment bending 
his knee, kissed the hand he held, 'and rising— was out of 
th* room in an instant. 

He flew across the* outward hall, through the open 
«ates : — and Wallace perceiving him, rode out from un- 
der the»shadow of the trees. The bright light q£ the 
moon shone on his sparkling crest : — that was 8umcisnt 
for Bruce : and Wallace falling back again into the ItasaV 
was joined the nextynoment oy his eager friend. Who 
this friend was, for whom her deliverer told Helen he 
waited, she did not ask ; for she dreaded while so near 
danger to breathe a word, but she guessed, that it must 
be either Murray or Edwin. De Valence, impatient to 
show her how desolate she was left, how dependent she 
was on him for love and happiness, had told her that "«* 
only her father was dead of his wounds, bat that hr 



74 * THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

cles,tbe Lord* Both well and Ruthren had both been kil- 
led in the last battle. Hence one of her two fatherless 
cousins, she now, with a saddened joy, prepared to ace 
and every filial recollection pressing on her heart, her 
tears flowed silently, and in abundance. As Bruce approa- 
ched his black mantle so enveloped him that she could not 
distinguish his figure. Wallace stretched out his hand to 
him in silence ; he grasped it with the warm but mute 
congratulation of friendship, and throwing himself on his 
steed while Grimsby mounted another, triumphantly ex- 
claimed, " Now for Paris !" and without the aid of spurs 
to his eager horse, he gaily led the way in full speed. He- 
len recognized none she knew in bis voice, and drawing 
close to the white courser of Wallace, with something 
like disappointment. mingling with her happier thoughts 
she kept pace with the fleetnesi of it* steps. 



—o o o o ■ - 

CHAPTER VU. 

Avoiding the beaten track of Rouen, Wallace, (to 
whom Grimsby was now a most valuable auxiliary, being 
so well acquainted with every part of the country,) took 
a sequestered path by the banks of the Orne, and entered 
the extensive wrest of Alencon just as the moon set. — 
Having ridden fax and without cessation, Grimsby pro 
posed for the lady's sake that they should alight, and al 
low her to repose awhile under the trees. Helen wa. 
indeed nearly exhausted ; though the idea that she wa 
dying from a man she abhorred, and under the protection, 
of the only man she could ever love, seemed to have ab 
sorbed her being into his, and bv inspiring her with p 
strength which surprised even nerself, had for a long 
time kept her insensible to any fatigue. While hei 
• friends pressed on with a speed which allowed of nc 
'more conversation than merely occasional inquiries of 
. how she bore the journey, the swiftness of the motion 
and the rapidity of the events which had brought her 
from the most frightful of situations into one of the dear- 
est to her Becret and hardly breathed wishes, so bewilder- 
ed her faculties that she almost feared she was only en- 
joying one of those dreams which since her captivity had 
~4enmookadher with the image of Wallace and her re- 
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lease ; and every moment'she feared to awake and find 

herielT still the prisoner of De Valence. " I want no 

rest." replied she to the observation of Grimsby ; " I 
could take nope till we are beyond the possibility of be- 
ing overtaken ty my enemy/ 1 — u Yon are as safe in this 
wood, lady/' retained the soldier, " as you can be in any 
place betwixt Galliard and Paris : it is many leagues 
from the chateau^nd lies in so remote a direction, that 
I am sure, were the Earl to pursue us, he would never 
choose this path." " And did he even come up with us, 
dear Lady Helen/' said Wallace, could you fear when 
with your father's friend ?" " It is for my father's friend 
I fear," gently answered she, " I can have no dreads for 
myself, while under, such protection." 

A very little more persuaded Helen, and Grimsby 
having spread bis cloak on the grass, Wallace lifted her 
from the horse. As soon as she put her foot to the 
ground and attempted to stand, her head srew giddy, and 
she must have fallen, but for the supporting arm of her 
watchful friend. He carried her to the couch prepared 
by the good soldier and laid her on it. Grimsby had 
been more provident than they could have expected, for 
when, after saddling a second pair of horses, be returned 
into the hall for his cloak, he found the remnants of the 
seneschal's supper still on the table, and taking an un- 
drawn flask of wine he put it into his vest. This he 
now produced, and Wallace made Helen drink some of 
it. The cordial revived her; an*} leaning against his 
arm, she soon found the repose her weaned frame, in 
spite of the happy agitation of her spirits, demanded and 
induced. For tear of disturbing her, not a word was 
spoken. — Wallace supported her head, and Bruce sat at 
her feet, while Grimsby remained with the horses as a 
kind of outpost. 

Sweet was her sleep ; for the thoughts with which she 
sank into slumber filled her dreams. Still the wus riding 
by the side of Wallace, an't listening to, his voice cheer- 
ing her through the lengthening way ! But some wild 
animal, in its nightly prowl, starting upon the horses, 
frightened them so that they began to snort and plunge ; 
and though the no less terrified alarmer fled far away, it 
v.as with difficulty th.it the voice and management of 
Grimsby could quiet them. The noise they made sud- 
s>nlr awoke Helen, and her scattered faculties m 
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mediately collecting themselves, the' felt as instant im- 
pression that all had indeed been but a dream, and start- 
ing in affright, she exclaimed— " Where am I ? Wal- 
lace, where art thou ?"— •" Here, my dear Lady Helen !" 
cried he pressing her to his breast with fraternal tender- 
ness; "I am here; yon are safe with your friend and 
brother/' Her heart beat violently with a terror which 
this assurance could hardly subdue. <A.t last she spoke, 
. and in an agitated voice said, " Forgive me, if my senses 
are a little bewildered !^-I have suffered so much — and 
this release seems so miraculous/ that at moments I hard- 
ly believe it real. I wish daylight were come, that I 
might be convinced/' When she had uttered these 
words, she suddenly stopped and added, as she felt her- 
self blush all over, — " But I am very silly to talk thus; 
] believe my late terrors have disordered my head." 

"What yon feel, Lady, is only natural;"' observed 
Bruce, " I experienced the same when I fifst regained 
my liberty, arid. found myself on the road to join Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace. Dear, indeed, is liberty ; but dearer is 
the friend whose virtues make our recovered freedom 
Bure."— " Who speaks to me V said Helen, in a low 
voice, to Wallace, and raising her head from that bosom 
on which she felt she did but too much delight to lean. 
** It is one," answered Wallace in the same tone, " who 
•is not to be publicly known until occasion demands it ; 
one who,' I trust in God, will one day seal the happiness 
of Scotland, — Robert Bruce." That name which, when 
in her idea it belonged to Wallace, used to raise such 
emotions in her breast, she now heard with an indifference 
that surprised her. But who could be more to Scotland 
than Wallace had been f All that was in the power of 
patriot or of king to de for his country he had done ; and 
what then was Bruce in her estimation ? One who, bank- 
ing in pleasures while his country suffered, allowed a 
brave subject to breast and to overthrow every danger be* 
lore he would put himself forward ; and now he appear- 
ed, to assume a throne which, though his right by birth, 
- he, had most justly forfeited by a neglect of the duties in- 
dispensible in the heir of so great and oppressed a king- 
dom. These would have been her thoughts of him : — 
but Wallace called this Bruce his friend :. the few words 
which she had heard him speak, were generous and full 
* a gratitude to her deliverer which would have engaged 
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her esteem, *ven had it not been accompanied by atone 
of Toice and manner of expression whicn bespoke an ar- 
dent, ingenuous, and amiable mind. 

The answer, however, that she made to the reply of 
Wallace was spontaneous, and struek upon the heart of 
Bruce : "How long/ 7 said she, -'have you promised Scot- 
land that it should see that day.'' 

" Long tp my grief, Lady Helen," rejoined Bruce* " I 
would say to my shame, had I ever intentionally erred to- 
wards my country j but .ignorance of her state and of 
the depth of Edward's treachery, was my crime. I only 
required to be shown the right path, to pursue it j and 
Sir William Wallace came to point the way. My soul, 
lady, is not unworthy the destiny to which he calls me/' 
Had it been light, she would nave seen the flush of con- 
scious virtue that overspread his fine countenance while 
he spoke 3 but the words were sufficient to impress her 
with that respect for his character he deserved, and which 
her answer showed — u My eves-to-be-lamentcd father 
taught me to consider Bruce as the rightful king of Scot- 
land ) and now that I see the day which he so often wish- 
ed to hail, I cannot but regard it as the termination of 
Scotland's woes. Oh ! had it been before, perhaps — " 
Here she paused, for tears stopped her utterance. " You 
think/' rejoined Bruce, "that much bloodshed might have 
been spared ! But, dear Lady Helen, poison not the com- 
fort ofyour life by that .belief. No man exists who could 
have effected so much for Scotland in so short a time, and 
with so little loss, as our Wallace has done. Who> like 
him, makes mercy the companion of war ; and compels 
even his enemies to emulate the clemency he shows f 
Fewer have been slain on the Scottish side during the 
whole of this struggle with Edward, than were lost by 
Baliol on the fatal day of Dunbar.'. Then no quarter was 
given ' t and too many of the wounded were left to perish 
on the field. But with Wallace, life was granted to all 
who asked ; and the wounded enemy as well as the friend 
was alike succoured by him. This conduct provoked the 
jealousy of the Southron generals not to be surpassed in 
generosity : and thus comparatively few have been lost. 
But if in that number, some were our noblest chiefs, we 
must be resigned to yield to God what is his own ; nay 
we must be grateful daughter of the gallant Mar, fir 
manner in which the> were taken. They fell i 
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arms of tree glory, life* parentsdefending their oflfeming} 
while others,*— my grandfather and father, perished with 
broken hearts, in unavailing fomentation! that tner ocrald 
not share the fete of those who died for Scotland/' u But 
you, dear Bruce/ 7 returned Wallace, " will live for her i 
will teach those whose hearts have bled in her cause, to 
find a balm for every wound inJier pr osperity." * 

Helen smiled through her tears at these words. — 
They spoke the heavenly consolation which had descend- 
ed on her mourning spirit. " If Scotland be to rest under 
the happy reign of Robert Bruce, then envy cannot again 
assail Sir William Wallace, -and my father has not shed 
his blood in vain. His beatified spirit, with those of my 
uncles Bothwell and Ruthven, will rejoice in such peace ; 
and I shall enjoy it to felicity, in so sacred a participa- 
tion." Wallace surprised at her associating the name 
of Lord Ruthven with those who had fallen, interrupt- 
ed her with the information that when he last quitted 
Scotland, he had left hkn in perfect health. Helen, hap- 
py at these tidings, explained that Dc Valence had spven 
her the opposite intelligence, with other dreadful ac- 
counts, in order most probably, by impressing her with 
an idea that she was friendless, to precipitate her into 
the determination of becoming his wife. But she did 
not repeat to her brave auditors all the arguments he had 
used to shake her impregnable heart. Impregnable be- 
cause a principle kept guard there, which neither flatte- 
2 nor ambition could dispossess. He had told her that 
e very day in which she would give him her hand, king 
Edward would send (him viceroy into Scotland, where 
she should reign with all the power and magnificence of 
a queen. He was handsome, accomplished, and adored 
her : but Helen could not love him whom she could not 
esteem ; for she knew he was a libertine, base, and cruel. 
That be loved her, affected her not : she could only be 
sensible to an affection placed on worthy foundations ; 
and he who trampled on all virtues in his own actions, 
could not desire them when seen in her ; he therefore 
must love her for the fairness 6f her form " which to-day 
is, and to-morrow is thrown into the grave !" and to 
place any value on such affection would be to grasp the 
wind. Personal flatteries having made no impression on 
Helen, ambitious projects were attempted with equal ill 
i. Had De Valence been lord of the east and wee- 
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Urn empire, could he hare made Iter the envy end admi- 
ration of a congregated world, all would hare been in 
vain : she had seen and known the virtues of Sir William 
Wallace, and from that honr, all that wai excellent in 
man, all that was desirable on earth, teemed te her to be 
m him summed up. " On the barren heath,' 7 said she to 
herself, " in some desert island, with only thee and thy 
virtues, how happy could be Helen Mar ! how great ! — 
For, to share thy heart, thy noble, glorious heart, would 
be a bliss, a sea! of honor from heaven, with which no 
terrestrial elevation could compare !" Then would she 
sigh 5 then would she thank God for so ennobling her as 
to make her capable of appreciating and loving above all 
earthly things the matchless virtues of Sir William Wal- 
lace. * Yes," thought she, on the very evening of the 
flight when he so unexpectedly released her, " even in 
loving thy perfections there is such enjoyment that I 
would rather be as I am, what others might call the hope- 
lea Helen, than the loving and beloved of any other man 
<sn earth. In thee, I love virtue ; and the imperishable 
•entiment will bless me in the world to' come." With 
these thoughts she had fallen asleep : she dreamt that 
'he called on Wallace to save her, and on opening her 
e yes, she bad found him indeed near. 

Every word which this almost adored friend now said 
to comfort her with regard to her own immediate losses, 
to assure her of the peace of Scotland, should heaven 
Mess the return of Bruce ; took root in her soul, and 
sprang up into resignation and happiness. She listened 
to the plans of Wallace and Bruce to effect their great 
enterprise : and several hours of the night, djuring which 
fhe rested, passed to her not only in repose, but in err* 
joyment. Wallace, though pleased with the sympathetic 
interest she took in even the minutest details of their 
design, became fearful of overtasking her weakened 
frame : he whispered Bruce to gradually drop the con* 
T ersatiou ; and, as it died away, slumber again stole over 
her eyelids. 

The dawn had spread far over the sky while she yet 
dept- Wallace sat contemplating her, and the now sleep* 
ing Bruce, who had also imperceptibly sunk to rest. Va- 
rious and anxious were his meditations. He had hardly, 
wen seven-and-twenty years, yet so had he been trief* ' 
the vicissitudes of life, that he felt as if he bad li 
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try } and instead of looking on the lovely Helen, as 
e whose charms might claim a lover's wishes in bis 
t, he regarded her with sentiments more like pater* 
snderness. That indeed seemed the affection which 
reigned in his bosom. He felt as a father towards 
land : for every son and daughter of that harassed 
try, he was read^ to lay down his life : Edwin, he 
shed in his heart as he would have done the dearest 
s own offspring : it was as a parent to whom a be- 
l<and prodigal son had returned, that he looked on 
e : but Helen, of all Scotland's daughters, she was 
nost precious in his eyes ; set love aside, and no ob- 
without the touch of that all-pervading passion, 
i he regard with more endearing tenderness than 
id Helen Mar. The shades of night passed away 
\t the bright uprise of the king of day, and with 

I her slumbers. She stirred, she awoke. The lark 
then soaring with shrill cadence over her head : the 
s pierced the ear of Bruce, and he started on his 

" You have allowed me to sleep, Wallace !" " And 
not ?" rsplied he. " Here it was safe enough for 
o have slept. Had there been danger I would have 
3d you." " Whence, my. good friend " cried Brace 
i a smile, " did you draw the ethereal essence that 
lates your frame » You toil for us, watch for "us, 
yet yeu never seem fatigued, never discomposed !— 
v is this 1 What does it mean, Wallace V " That 
soul is immortal," answered he ', " that it has a god- 
power even while on earth, to subdue*the wants of 
mortal frame. The circumstances in which heave ri 
cast me. have disciplined my body to obey my mind j 

II things} and therefore, when the motives for exer- I 
are strong within me, it is long, very long, before I 

er feel hunger, thirst, or drowsiness. Indeed, while 
ccupied, I nave often thought it possible for the nc- 
;y of the soul so to wear the body, as some day to 
it suddenly fall away from about her spiritual sub-, J 
ce, and leave her unincumbered, without having felt 
touch of death. And yet that Elisha-like change/' j 
tinued Wallace, " would not be till heaven sees the 
minted time. — Man does not live by bread alone, nei- i 
r by sleep, nor any species of refreshment.— His spi- I 
who created all things, can give us rest while w« 
p the strictest vigils * his power can sustain the wast-* 
frame, even in a barren wilderness." 
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" True," replied Helen, looking timidly up; "Jtat. be- 
cause heaven is so gracious as sometimes to work mira- 
cles in our favor, surely we axe not authorized to neg- 
lect the natural means of obtaining the same end ?"— > 
" Certainly not/', returned Wallace, " it is not for man 
to tempt God at any time. Sufficient for us, is to abide ' 
by his all-wise dispensations. When we are in circum- 
stances to allow of our partaking the usual means of life, 
it is demanded of us to use tyiem. But when we are 
brought into situations where watching, fasting, and un- 
common toils are necessary, then it is an essential part 
, of our obedience to perform our duties to the end, with- 
out any regard to the wants which may impede our way. 
It is in that hour, when the soul of man, resolved to obey, 
looks down on human nature and looks up to God. and 
he derives from him both the manna and the ever-living 
waters of heaven. By this, the uplifted hands of Moses 
prevailed over Amalek in Rephidim 5 by this, did the 
lengthened race of the sun light Joshua to a double vic- 
tory in Gibeon." 

The morning vapors being dispersed from the oppo- 
site plain, and Helen quite refreshed by her long repose. 
Wallace seated her on her horse, and they recommenced 
their journey. The helmets of both chiefs were now 
open. — Grimsby looked at one and the other ; the coun- 
tenance of both assured him that he should find a pro- 
tector in either. He drew towards Helen : she noticed 
his manner, and observing to Wallace that she believed 
the soldier wished to speak with her, she checked her 
horse. At this action Grimsby presumed to ride up, and 
bowing respectfully to her, said, that before he followed 
her to Far is it would be right for the Count de Valois to 
know whom he had taken into bis train ; " one, madam, 
who has been degraded by king Edward ; degraded ," 
added he, " but not debased ; that last disgrace depends 
on myself; and I should shrink from your protection, 
rather thancourt.it, were I indeed vile." " I have too 
veil proved your integrity, Grimsby," replied Helen, 
" to aoubt it now 5 hut what has the Count de Valois to 
do with your being under my .protection ? It is not to himT 
we go, but to the French kfce," "And is not that knighti 
with the diadem/' inquired Grimsby with surprise, " the. 
Count de Valois ? All the servants at Chateau Gall' 
told me that he was." Helen astonished at this* as 5 
rot. in. F 
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knight should answer for himself. At that moment Wal- 
lace wag looking toward* them. She quickened the step 
of her hone, and followed by Grimsby, they came to hie 
tide. 

Aa soon as Wallace had heard from her what was the 
wish of the soldier, he called him to approach. " My 
friend/ 7 said he, "you have claims upon me which should 
ensure you my protection, were I even insensible to the 
honorable principles you hqre iust declared to Lady He- 
len. But 1 repeat I am already your friend. You hare 
only to speak, and all that is in my power to do to serve 
you, shall be done/* "Then, sir/' returned he, " as mine 
is rather a melancholy story, and parts ef it have already 
drawn many tears from Lady Helen, if you will honor me 
with your attention apart from her, I would relate how I 
fell into disgrace with my sovereign." 

Wallace fell a little back with Grimsby, and while 
Bruce and Hejen rode briskly forward, he, at a slower 
pace, prepare*! 1 tb listen to the recapitulation of scenes 
in which he was only too deeply interested. Grimsby 
accordingly began by narrating the fatal events at Ellen • 
lie which had compelled him to leave the army in Scot- 
land. He related, that after quitting the priory of St. Fil- 
lan, he reached Guienne, and there served tfnder tr>e 
Earl of Lincoln until the marriage of Edward with king 
Philip's sister gave the English monarch quiet p o ooea 
sion of that province. Grimsby then went with the rest 
of the troops to join their sovereign in Flanders. There 
he was recognized' and brought to judgment, by one of 
Heselrigge's captains; one who had been a particular 
favorite with that tyrant from their similarity of dispo- 
sition, and tb whom, after his return from Eilerslie, he 
had told the mutiny and desertion (as he called it) of 
Grimsby. But on the representation of the Earl of Lin- 
coln, his punishment was mitigated from death to the 
infliction of a certain number of lashes. This sentence, 
which the honeqt soldier regarded as worse than the lose 
of life, was executed. On stripping him at the halbert, 
the diamond clasp was found hanging -round his neck. 
This was seized as the proof of a new crime : his gene- 
sal now gave him up; and in contempt of all his asseve- 
rations of innocence, so 4 inconsistent were his judges, 
that while Jhey allowed his treason (for so they stigma* 
led his manly resentment of Heselrigge's cruelty) to 
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tfcsm againrt him in tins his s s cead charge, 
they tumid not believe what wuso probable, that thi* 
very jewel was given to him by a friend of Sir William* 
Wallace, as a reward for his behaviour on that occasion. 
They decided at once that he was a thorough villain, and. 
unworthy to live. He appealed to Edwasd;. hut he ap- 
pealed in vein ; and on the following day he wa» adjudged 
to be broken on the wheel for the* robbery of this jewel.. 
Every heart was callous to his sufferings, hot that of, a, 
poor woman, (the wife of hie gaoler,) who fancied him 
like a brother of hers that had been killed ten years be- 
fore in Italy : and at the dead of night she opened his 
prison door and set him free. He fled into Normandy ; 
and without a home, outlawed, branded as a traitor and 
thief, he was wandering half desperate on the shore one 
stormy night, almost tempted by despair to plunge into 
the raging flood, when the cry of distress attracted his at- 
tention. A ship was stranded. He ran to the neigh- 
Dooriag fishermen, put eff in the first boat himself, and 
with indefatigable labour, by rowing backwards and for- 
wards, saved the whole crew. This was De Valence in 
his way to Guienne. Chateau Galliard was the' nearest 
residence fit to receive the Earl and his train Thither 
they went taking Grimsby along with them: and .rom 
the servants he learnt that the lady whom he saw always 
covered with a veil, and often very hardly used, was their * 
lord's wife, and a lunatic. He remained in the Chateau, * 
because he had no where else to go, and soon found, by 
accidental speeches from the lady's attendants, that she 
was not married to the Earl, and was not only perfectly. 
■ane hot often most cruelly treated.' Her name he had 
sever heard breathed till on the last evening, when car- 
rying some wine into the banquetting-room, De Valence 
mentioned it to the other stranger knight. He then re- 
tired to the hall, full of horror, resolving to essay her 
rescue himself^ but the unexpected eight of the two 
knights determined him to reveal the case to +bem. 
* This," added Grimsby, " is my story ; and whoever 
you are, noble lord, if you think me not unworthy your 
protection, yield it to me, and you shall find me faithful 
unto death.* 

" I owe you that and more," replied the chief, " I *•" 
that Wallace en whose account you fled your cov 
and, if you be willing to share the fortunes of 01 
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may life and. die in camps, I pledge you that my 
tiny shall be yours." Could Grimsby in his joyful ear 
prise have thrown . himself at the feet of Wallace, he 
would have done it; but taking hold of^he drapery of 
his scarf he pressed it enthuaiastioally to his lips and ex- 
claimed : " bravest of the brave, this is beyond my pray- 
ers, to meet you here, whom I believed the triumphant 
lord of Scotland ! — I fell innocently into disgrace ; ah \ 
how am I now exalted unto honour !— My country would 
have deprived me of life ; I am therefore dead to it, and 
live only to gratitude and you !" " Then/' replied Wal- 
lace, " as the first proof of the confidence I repose in 
you, know, that the young chief who is riding forward 
with Lady Helen, is Robert Bruce, the prince of Scot- 
land. Our next enterprise is to place him upon the 
, throne of his ancestors. Meanwhile, till we license yon 
to do otherwise, keep our proper namea a secret, and call 
us by those we may hereafter think fit to assume." 
Grimsby once more reinstated in the station he de- 
yserved, that of trust and respect, no longer hung hie head 
- in abject despondency j but looking erect, as one born 
again from disgrace, be became the active, cheerful, ant 1 
faithful servant of Wallace. 

Helen, during Wallace's conversation with the soldier 
listened, with delight to the encomiums which Bruce 
passed upon bis friend and champion. As his eloquent 
tongue described the merits of Wallace, and expressed 
an ardent gratitude for his having so gloriously supplied 
his place to Scotland ; Helen turned tier eyes upon the 
prince : before, she had scarcely remarked that he was 
more than young and handsome j but now, while she con 
templated the noble confidence which breathed in every 
feature, ebe said to herself, " this man is worthy to be the 
friend -of Wallace ! His soul is a mirror that will reflect 
all the brightness of Wallace's : ay, like as with the sun's 
rays, to. ligntup with fire all on whom it turns." 

Brace remarked the unusual animation of her eyes as 
she looked on him. " You feel all I say of Wallace," 
said he. But it was not a charge at which she need blush/ 
It was addressed to that perception of exalted worth 
which regards neither sex nor age. Helen did not mis* 
apprehend him. — The amiable frankness of bis manner 
seemed to open to him her heart. Wallace she adores? 
Almost as a God ; Bruce she could love fcs a brother. M 
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r e qui r e* not tone nor proof, to make virtuous heart* co- 
alesce : there is a language without sounds, a recognition 
independent of the visual organ, which acknowledges the 
kindred of congenial Bonis, almost the moment they 
meet. u The virtuous mind knoweth its brother in the 
dark*"— This was said by a hero whose soul sympathized 
in every noMe purpose with that qf Wallace $ and He- 
len, impelled by the same principle, blushing with an 
emotion untainted with any sensation of shame, replied, 
" I am grateral to heaven which has allowed me to wit- 
ness the goodness, to share the esteem of such a man— 
if a man be may be called." "He is one of the few, La- 
dy Helen/ 7 replied Bruce, " who is worthy of so august 
a title 5 and he brightly shows the image in which he was 
made 5 se humble, so dignified ! so great, so lowly ! so 
supereminent in all accomplishments of mind and body ; 
wise, brave, and invincible, and yet forbearing, gentle, 
and unassuming $ formed to be beloved, yet without a 
touch of vanity 5 loving all who approach him, without 
the least alloy of passion.— Ah ! Lady Helen, be is a mo- 
del after which I will fashion my life ; for he has written 
he character of the Son of God in his heart ; and it shall 
oe my study to transcribe the blessed copy into mine 1" 
The tear or rapture glittered in his eye and on the smile 
of Helen. To answer Bruce, she found was impossible ; 
but that her smile and look were fully appreciated by 
him, his own told her ; and stretching out his hand to her, 
as she put hers into his, he said, " We are united in his 
heart, my sweet friend !" At this moment Wallace join- 
ed them. He saw the action and the animation of each 
countenance, and looked at Bruce with a glance of in- 
quiry 5 but Bruce perceived nothing of a lover's jealousy 
in the look : it carried the wish of a friend to share what 
had impressed them with such happy traits. 

" We have been talking of you 5" returned the prince, 
" and if to be beloved is a source of joy, you must be pe- 
culiarly blest. The affections of Lady Helen and myself 
have met in your breast, and made your heart the altar 
on which we have pledged our fraternal love." Wallace 
regarded each with a look of the most penetrating ten- 
derness. " It is my joy to love you both as a brother • 
hut Lady Helen must consider me as even more than that 
to her I am her father's representative ; I am the ^ 
J grateful Scotland, thanking her for the preset 
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iber gwwrous exertions yielded ! And toyou, ray prince. 
I am your friend, your subject, ail thai b derated ana 
true." 

Thus enjoying the deer communion ef hearts, the- in- 
terchange of mind, and mingling seal with soul, did 
«hese three friends journey towards the gates of Pads. 
Every day seemed an age of blessedness to Helen 5 so 
gratefully did she enjoy each passing moment of happi- 
ness that seemed to speak of paradise. Natnre never -be- 
fore appeared so beautiful ia her eyes. The sky was 
more serene, the birds sung, with sweeter Jiotes, the land- 
scape shone in brighter charms; the. fragrance of the 
flowers bathed her senses in softest balm, and the very 
air, as it breathed around her, seemed fraught with life 
.and joy. But Wallace animated the scene I and white 
she inhaled bis breath in every respiration, she moved as 
if on enchanted ground. Oh ! she could have lingered 
there for ever ! and hardly did she know what it was to 
draw any but sighs of bliss till she saw the towers of Pa- 
ris embattling the horison. They reminded her that she 
was now going to be occasionally divided from him ; that 
when entered within those walls, it would no longer be 
deemed decorous for her to pass days and nights in Ks- 
teninff to his voice, in losing all of woman's love in the 
beatified affection of an angel. 

This passion of the soul, ( if such it may be called,} 
which has its rise in virtue, and its aim the same, would 
be most unjustly degraded were it classed with what the 
herd generally entitle love. , The love which men stig- 
matize, deride, and yet encourage, is a fancy, an infatu- 
ation awakened by personal attractions, by — the- lover 
knows not what : sometimes by gratified vanity ;. some- 
times by idleness j and often by the most debasing pro- 
pensities of human nature. With these causes* an idea 
may mingle that the person beloved is possessed of those 
amiable endowments necessary to domestic happiness y 
•but they are commonly secondary olgects. Men are of- 
ten hurried to the most excessive extravagancies of pas- 
uiion for a woman whom they know has no one. attractive 
quality but that of b*auty, or, perhaps, the art of flatter 
tag their vanity. Abd again we see a man plotting. the 
win of all that is admirable in woman, and even while he 
does it telling the unhappy object that it is the effects his 
■mre. Bui, fools are they who say *> j and gseater/uoJ* 
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are they who believe! — Love, true heaven-born love, 
that pore affection which unites congenial spirits here, 
and with which the Creator will hereafter connect in 
one blest fraternity the whole kindred of mankind, has 
but one cause, the universal fairness of its object ! — That 
bright perfection which speaks of unchangeableness and 
immortality ; a something s* excellent, that the simple 
wish to partake its essence in the union of affection, to 
facilitate and to share its attainment of true and lasting 
happiness, invigorates our virtue, and inspires our souls. 
These are the aims and joys of real love, tt has nothing 
selfish : in everv desire it soars above this earth ; and 
anticipates, as the ultimatum of its joys, the moment when 
it ahalLxneet its partner before the throne of God. Such 
was the sentiment of Helen towards Wallace. So un- 
like what she had seen in other, of the universal passion, 
that she would hardly have acknowledged to herself that 
what she felt was love, had not the anticipation of even an 
hour's separation from him whispered the secret to her 
heart. 

CHAPTER Vm. 

When tney were arrived at a short distance from. 
Paris, Wallace wrote a few lines to king Philip, inform- 
ing him who were the companions of his journey, and 
that he should rest in the abbey of St. Dennis until he 
should receive his majesty's greetings to Bruce. Grims- 
by was the bearer of this letter. He soon returned with 
an escort of honor headed by prince Louis, who was ea- 

Ser to welcome his deliverer. At sight of Wallace he 
ew into his arms, and after embracing him again and 
again with all the unchecked ardor of a youthful fondness, 
he presented to him a packet from the king. 

It expressed the satisfaction of Philip at the near pros- 
pect he had of seeing the man whom he had so long ad- 
mired, and whose valor had wrought him such a ser- 
vice as the preservation of his son.— -He then added, that 
he had other matters to thank him for when they should 
meet, and subjects to discuc« *vhich would be much elu- 
cidated by the presence of Bruce. " According to your 
request/' continued he. " the name of neither s> 
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made public at my court : and my own family only, know 
who are to be my illustrious guests j and the queen is as 
ready to bid them welcome, as to protect the Lady Helen 
Mar, to whom we offer our congratulations on ber escape/' 
A superb car, in which sat two ladies bearing rich ap- 
parel for Helen, drew near the abbey porch where Wal- 
lace stood. As soon as their errand was made known to 
him, he communicated it to Helen. Her delicacy would 
have wished to lay aside her page's apparel before she 
was presented to the queen, but she had been so happy 
while she wore it ; " Days have passed with me in these 
garments/' said she to herself, »' which may never hap- 
pen again !" The ladies we.re conducted to Helen 5 they 
delivered a gracious message from their royal mistress, 
and opened the caskets. Helen sighed : she could urge 
nothing in opposition to their embassy, and reluctantly 
she assented to the change they were to make in her ap- 

Searance. She stood mute while they disarrayed her of 
er humble guise, and clothed her in the robes of France. 
While they dressed her, in the audulatory strains of the 
court, they broke out in ejaculatory encomiums on the 
graces of her person 5 but to all this she turned an inat- 
tentive ear : her mind was absorbed in what she had en- 
joyed, in the splendid penance she was to undergo. 

One of the women was throwing the page's clothes 
carelessly into a bag, when Helen perceiving her, said 
" Take care of that suit, it is more precious to me than 
gold or jewels.'* " Indeed !" answered the attendant, 
more carefully folding it, " it does not seem of very rich 
silk." " Probaly not," returned Helen, « but it is valu- 
able to me, and wherever I lodge, I will thank yon to 
put it into my apartment." — A mirror was now present- 
ed, that she might see herself. She started at the load 
of pearls with which they had adorned her, and' while a 
tear stood in either eye, she mildly said, "lama mourn- 
er, these ornaments must not be worn by me. Take them 
on." The ladies obeyed. And with thoughts divided 
between her father and her father's friend, she was con- 
ducted towards the car. Wallace approached her, and 
Bruce flew forward, with his usual haste, to assist her ; — 
but it was no longer the beautiful little page that met his 
view, the confidential and frank glance of a youthful 
brother! — It was a lovely woman, arrayed in all the 
" — ms of female apparel, and trembling and blushing 
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as she again appeared as a woman, before the eyes of 
the man she loved. Wallace bowed at he touched her 
hand, for there was something in her air which seemed 
to say, " I am- not what I was a few minutes ago."— It 
was the aspect of a strange austerity, the decorum of 
rank and situation y— not or the heart, — that had never 
been absent from the conduct of Helen : had she been 
in the wilds of Africa with no other companion than 
Wallace, still would those chaste reserves which lived in 
her soul, been there the guardians of her actions ; for 
modesty was as much the attribute of her person, as 
magnanimity was the character of her soul. 

Her particularly distant air at this time, was the ef- 
fect of tier reflections while in the abbey. She saw that 
the frank intercourse between her and her friend was to 
be interrupted by the forms of a court, and her manner 
insensibly assumed' the demeanor she was so soon to 
wear. Bruce looked at her with delighted wonder. He 
had before admired her as beautiful $ he now gazed on 
her as transcendently so. — K[e checked himself in his 
swift step, he paused to look on her and Wallace, and 
contemplated them with sentiments of such unmingled 
admiration, that this exclamation unconsciously escaped 
him — " How lovely !" He could not but wish to see two 
such perfectly amiable and perfectly beautiful beings 
united as closely by the bonds of the world, as he believ- 
ed they were in heart, and he longed for the hour when 
he might endow them with those proofs of his fraternal 
love which should class them with the first of Scottish 
princes. " But bow," thought he, " can I reward thee, 
Wallace, for what thou hast done for me and mine ? Thy 
services are beyond all price ; thy soul is above even em- 
pires. Then how can I show thee all that is in my heart 
for thee ?" While he thus apostrophized his friend, Wal- 
lace and Helen advanced towards him. Bruce held out 
his hand to her with a cordial smile, " Lady Helen, 
we are still to be the same ! Robes of no kind are ever 
to separate the affections born in our pilgrimage !" She 
put her hand into his with a glow of delight, " While Sir 
William Wallace allows me to call him brother," an- 
swered she, " that will ever be a sanctuary to our friend- 
ship : bat courts are formal places, and I now go to one." 
" And I will soon remove you to another," replied * 
4 where—— " hrhesitated, looked at Wallace, and 
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resumed, " where every wish of W water Helen's heart 
«h*U be gratified, or I be no king.* Helen blushed deep- 
ly and hastened towards the car. Wallace placed her 
on the seat, and jprince Louis preceding the carriage, the 
cavalcade moved. 

As Bruce vaulted into his saddle, he said something to 
his friend declarative of his admiration of the perfectly 
feminine beauty of Helen. *' But her soul is fairer I" re- 
turned Wallace. The prince of Scotland, with a gay but 
tender smile softly whimpered, " Fair, doubly fair to you 1" 
Wallace drew a aeep sigh : " I never knew but one wo- 
man who resembled her in this respect, and she did in- 
deed excel all of created mould. From infancy to man 
hood I read every thought of her angelic heart ; I be- 
came the purer by the study, and I loved my model with 
an idolatrous adoration. There was my error, Bruce 
But those sympathies, those hours are past. My heart 
will never throb as it has throbbed, never rejoice as it has 
rejoiced, for she who lived but for me, who doubled all 
my joys, is gone '.—And though blest with friendship, 

there are times when I feel that I am solitary ! M 

Bruce looked at him with surprise and interest. " Soli- 
tary ! Wallace ! can you ever be solitary, and near Helen 
Mar V " Perhaps more so theh, than at any other time,, 
Jbr her beauties, her excellencies, remind me of what 
were once mine, and recal every regret. O ! Bruce ■ 
thou canst not comprehend my loss ! To mingle thought 
with thought, and soul with soul for years; and then, af- 
ter blending our very beings, and feeling as if indeed 
made one,— to be separated— and by a -stroke of violence '. 
This was a trial of the spirit which, but for heaven's mer- 
»cy, would have crushed me. I live, but still mv heart 
will mourn 5 mourn her I have lost, and mourn that my 
rebellious nature will not be more resigned to the judg- 
ments of its God." 

" And is love so constant ?" exclaimed Bruce, " Is it 
to consume your youth, Wallace ? Is it to wed such a 
heart as yours to the tomb ? — Ah ! am I not to hope that 
the throne of my children may be upheld by a race of 
thine ?" Wallace shook his head, but with a placid firm- 
ness replied, " vour throne will be upheld by heaven; 
and if your children follow your example, the same Al- 
mighty arm will be with them j but should they pervert 
">lves, a host of mortal supports would not be suffi 
> stay their downfall." 
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. In discourse like* this, the youthful prince of Scotland 
enngfit a dearer view of the inmost thoughts of his friend, 
than he had been able to discern before } for war. or 
Brace's own interests having particularly .engaged them 
in all their former conversations^ Wallace had never 
been induced to glance at the private circumstances of 
his, history. While Bruce sighed, io tender pity for the 
captivated heart of Helen, he the more deeply revered, 
more intensely loved, his suffering and heroic mend. 

A few hours brought the royal escort to the gates of 
the Louvre $ and through a train of nobles, who stoo4 on 
the marbled pavement, Lady Helen, followed by the 
Scottish chiefs, was led into the audience chamber by 
prince Louis. Philip, who, aa he had much to aay to 
Wallace, intended to see him first alone, on bearing of 
his approach, retired to his closet. The queen and the 
count d'Evreux, received Bruce and Helen, while de 
Valois conducted Wallace, to the king. v 

At sight of the armor which he had sent to the pre- 
server of his son, Philip instantly recognized the Scot- 
tish hero, and rising from his seat, hastened towards him, 
and clasped him in his arms. " Wonder not, august 
chief/ 7 exclaimed he, "at the weakness- exhibited in 
these eyes ! It is the tribute of nature to a virtue which 
loads even kings with benefits. You have saved my son's 
life, you have preserved from taint the honor of my sis- 
ter !" — Philip then proceeded to inform hit auditor, that 
he had heard from a confessor of queen Margaret's just 
arrived from England, all that had lately happened at 
Edward V court, and of Wallace's letter to clear the in- 
nocence of that injured princess. " She is perfectly re- 
instated in the king's confidence/' added Philip, " but I 
can never pardon the infamy with which he would have 
overwhelmed her ; nay, it has already dishonored her $ 
for the blasting effects of slander no time nor labor can 
erase. 1 yield to the. prayers of my too gentle sister, not 
to openly resent this wrong, but in secret I will make 
hrm feel a brother's indignation. I do not declare war 
against him ; but ask what you will, bravest of men, and 
were it to place the crown of Scotland on your head, de- 
mand it of me, and by my concealed agency, it shall be 
effected." The reply of Wallace was simple. lie claim- 
ed no merit in the justice he had done the queen of Eagh 
had, neith 3r in his rescue of prince Louis* but as a 
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•f king Philip's friendship, he gladly embraced his of- 
fered services with regard to Scotland.—' 1 Not/ 1 added 
he, " to send troops into that country against England 
Scotland is now free of its Southron invaders, and all I 
require is, that von will use your royal influence with 
Edward to allow it to remain so. Pledge your faith, 
moat gracious monarch, with my master the royally de- 
scended Bruce, who' is now in your palace. He will soon 
assume the crown that is his right $ and with such an ally 
as France to hold the ambition of Edward in check, we 
may certainly hope that the bloody feuds between Scot- 
land and England may at last be laid at rest." 

Wallace explained to Philip the dispositions of the 
Scots, the nature of Brace's claims, ana the transcen- 
dent virtues of his youthful character. The monarch 
took fire at the speaker's enthusiasm, and giving him his 
hand, exclaimed, " Wallace, I know not what manner of 
man you are ! You seem born to dictate to kings, while 
yourself puts aside, as things of no moment, the crowns 
offered to you. — Yon are young, and, marvelling, I would 
say without ambition, did I not know that your deeds 
and your virtues tiave set you above all earthly titles. 
But to convince me that you do not disdain the gratitude 
we pay, at least accept a name in my country ! and know 
that the armor you wear, the coronet around your hel- 
met, invested you with the rank of a prince of France, 
and the title of Count of Gascony." (h) To have refused 
this mark of the monarch's esteem, would have been an 
act of churlish pride foreign from the character of Wal- 
lace. He graciously accepted the offered distinction, and 
bowing his head, allowed the king to throw the brilliant 
collar of Gascony over his neck. 

This act was performed by Philip with all the emo- 
tions of disinterested esteem. But when he had propos- 
ed it to his brothers as the only way he could devise of 
rewarding Wallace for the preservation of his son and 
the honor of their sister, he was obliged to urge in sup- 
port of his wish, the desire he had to take the first op- 
portunity of being revenged on Edward, by the reseixure 
of Gutenne. To have Sir William Wallace lord of Gas- 
cony would then be of the greatest advantage, as no 
doubt could be entertained of his arms soon restoring the 
sister province to the French monarchy. In such a case 
trojnised to bestow Guienne on his brother d'Ev 
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To attach hia new, count to Franc©, wai n,ow all the 
wish>Of Philip j and ha closed the conference with every 
expression of friendship which man could deliver to man. 
Wallace loot not the opportunity of pleading, for the ab- 
dicated king of Scots ; and Philip, eager, as well to 
evince his resentment to Edward, as to oblige Wallace, 
promised to send immediate orders to Normandy, that 
De Valence should leave Chateau Galliard, and Baliol be 
attended with all his former state. 

•The king then led his guest into the audience cham- 
ber, where they found her majesty seated between Bruce 
and Helen. At sight, of the Scottish chief she rose. 
Philip led him up to her 5 and Wallace, bending his knee, 
put the fair hand she extended, to his lips. — " Welcome," 
said she, " bravest of knights ! receive a mother's, a sis- 
ter's thanks." Tears of gratitude stood in her eyes. 
She clasped the hand of her son and, his together, and 
' added, " Louis, wherever our count or Gascony advises 
you to pledge this hand, give it." « Then it will follow 
mine >'- cried the king, putting his into that of Bruce 3, 
"You are Wallace's acknowledged sovereign, young 
prince, and you shall ever find brothers in me and my 
son '.—'"Sweet lady/' added he, turning to Helen," thanks 
to your charms for having drawn this friend of all man" 
kind to bless our shores ! — When you take him hence, 
(continued he in a lowered tone that none but herself 
heard) it must be to reward him. with beauties which 
might involve another Troy in flames 1" Helen blushed 
deeply. Her heart glowed amidst its agitated throb- 
bings ; for during this long, circuitous journey, his en- 
dearing care had almost unconsciously awakened a hope 
which now, in a still small voice, whispered an echo to 
the wish of Philip. 

The court only knew Wallace as count of Gascony ; 
and Bruce assumed the name of the young De Longue- 
vflle, whom prince Louis had in fact allowed to leave 
him on the road to Paris, and to go to Cbartres, there to 
pass a year of mourning within its penitential monastery. 
Only two persons ever came to the Louvre who might 
recognize Bruce to be other than he seemed 5 and they 
were John Cummin the elder twin brother of the present 
regent of Scotland, and James Lord Douglas. The for- 
mer remained in France out of dislike to his br 
proceedings; and as Bruce knew him in Guiei 
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believed him to be a Wont weH meaning young attache 

saw no danger in trusting Mm. Tim brave son of Wik 
Ham Dougfps was altogether of a nobler mettle 5 and 
both Wallace and hii prince rejomed at the prospect of 
receiving him to their friendship. 

Philip opened the affair to the t we lords, and having 
declared his designs in favor of Brace, conducted them 
into the audience room, and pointing to him where he 
stood, said — " There is the king of Scotland, whose cause 
I mean to support to my last gasp !" Douglas and Cum- 
min would have bent their knees to their young monarch, 
but Bruce hastily cauvht their hands and prevented the 
action ; " My friends," said he, " regard me as your fcl- 
Ipw soldier only, till you see me en the throne of my fa- 
thers. Till then, that is our prince," said he, looking on 
Wallace ; " he is my leader, my counsellor, my example ! 
And, if you love me, he must be yours," Douglas and 
Cummin turned towards Wallace at these words. Roy- 
alty did indeed sit on his brow, but with a tempered ma- 
jesty which spoke only in love and honor. From the 
resplendent countenance of Bruce it smiled and threaten- 
ed 5 for the blaze of his impassioned nature was not yet 
subdued. The queen looked from the one to the other. 
The divinely composed air of Wallace seemed to her 
like the celestial port of some heaven-descended being, 
lent awhile to earth to guide the steps of the prince of 
Scotland} She had read of the deity of wisdom assuming: 
the form of Mentor to protect the son of Ulysses : and 
had it not been for the youth of the Scottish chief, she 
would have said, here is the realization of the tale. 

Helen had eyes for none but Wallace. Nobles, prin- 
ces, kings, were all involved in one uninteresting mass to 
her when he was present. Yet she smiled on Douglas., 
when she heard him ezpross his gratitude to the champi- 
on of Scotland for the services he bad done a country tor 
which his own father had died. Cummin, when he paid 
his respects to Wallace, told him that he did it with dou- 
ble pleasure, as he had two unquestionable evidences of 
his unequalled merit $ the confidence of his father the 
Lord Badenoch, and the hatred of his brother the pre- 
sent usurper of that title. 

The king soon after led his guests to the council room, 

where a secret council was to be held to settle the future 

between the two kingdoms : and Helen, looking 
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long after the deputing figure of Wallace, with* 
step followed the qtteeji to her apartment. 



CHAPTER EX. 

Thksz preliminaries for a lasting friendship being ar- 
ranged ana sworn to by Philip, Wallace despatched a 
messenger to Scotland to Lord Ruthven at Hunting-tow- 
er, informing him ef all that had happened to him since 
their separation, and of his present designs with regard to 
Scotland. He made particular inquiries respecting the 
state of the public mind, and declared his intentions not 
to introduce Brace amongst the cabals of his chieftains 
until he knew exactly how they were all disposed. Some 
weeks passed away before a reply to this letter arrived. 
During this time the health of Helen, which had been 
much Impaired by the sufferings inflicted on her by De 
Valence, gradually recovered 5 and her beauty became as 
much the admiration of the French nobles as her meek 
aignitv was of their respect. A new scene of royalty pre- 
sented itself in this gay court to Wallace, for all was pa- 
geant and chivahie gallantry ; but it' had no other effect 
on him than that of exciting those benevolent affections 
which rejoiced in the innocent gaiety of his fellow beings. 
His pensive ness was not that of a cynic. Though hilar- 
ity never awakened his mind to bupyant mirth, yet he 
loved to see it in others, and gently smiled when others 
laughed. , » 

With a natural superiority, which looked over these 
court pastimes, to objects of greater moment, Bruce 
merely endured them 5 but it was with an urbanity con- 
genial with his friend's 3 and while the princes of France 
•vera treading the giddy mazes of the dance, or tilting 
at each other in the mimic war of the tournament, the 

Cince of Scotland, who excelled in all these exercises, 
ft the field of gallantry indispoted $ and moved in this 
splendid scene an uninterested spectator, talking with 
Wallace or with Helen on events which yet lay in fate, 
and whose theatre would be the field of Scotland. So ac- 
customed had the friends now been to share their thoughts 
with Lady Helen, that they consulted her in all the ; - 
piaas, and hardly considered them as fixed till she f 
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confirmed them by her approval. Her soul was inspired 
with the tame zeal for Scotland which animated their 
own breasts : like Bruce's it was ardf at ; but like Wal- 
lace's, it was tempered with a moderation which gave 
her foresiffft, and freed her opinion from the hazard of 
rashness. ^iTbat he possessed by the suggestion of gen- 
ins, or had acquired by experience, she learned from love. 
It taught her to be careful for the safety of Wallace : 
and while hfrsaw that his life must often be put in peril 
for Scotland, her watchful spirit, with an eagle's ken, 
perceived where his exposure was not likely to produce 
advantage. 

The winds df this season of the year being violent and 
often adverse, Wallace's messenger did not' arrive at Mb 
destined port in Scotland, till the middle of November > 
and the January of 1299 had commenced before hie re- 
turning bark entered the mouth of the Seine. 

Wallace was alone when Grimsby opening the door, 
announced Sir Edwin Rut oven. In a moment the friends 
were locked in each ether's arms. Edwin straining Wal- 
lace to his heart, reproached him in affectionate terms 
for having left him behind ; but while he spoke, joy shone 
through the tears which hung on his eyelids, anerwith the 
smiles of fraternal love again and again be kissed his 
friend's hand and pressed it to his bosom* Wallace an- 
swered his glad emotions with similar demonstrations of 
affection } and when the agitations of their meeting were 
subdued, he learned from Edwin that he had left the 
messenger at some distance on the road, so impatient was 
he again to embrace his friend, and to congratulate his 
dear cousin on her escape. 

Edwin answered the anxious inquiries of Wallace re- 
specting his country, by informing him that Badenoch 
having arrogated to himsolf the supreme power in Scot- 
land, had determined to take every advantage of the last 
victory gained over king Edward j and in this resolution 
he was supported by the resentments of Lords Athol, Bu- 
chan, and Soulis, who were returned full of indignation, 
from the court of Durham. Edward removed to London; 
and Badenoch. hearing that he was preparing other ar- 
mies for the subjugation of Scotland, sent ambassadors to 
the Vatican to solicit the pope's interference. Bonimce, 
flattered by this appeal, wrote a letter to Edward, ex- 
horting him to refrain from further oppressing a country 
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oyer -which be had no lawful power. Edward's answer 
was fall of artifice and falsehood 5 maintaining his preten- 
sions tojScotland by the abandonment of every good prin- 
ciple; and declaring bis determination to consolidate 
Great Britain into one kingdom, or to make the northern 
part, one universal grave.(t) Wallace sighed as he listen- 
ed. " Ah ! my dear Edwin/' said he, " how just is the 
observation that theelmost total neglect of truth and jus- 
tice which the generality of sovereign states discover in 
their transactions with each other, is an evil as inveterate 
as it is dishonorable and ruinous ! It is one great source 
of the misery of the human race } a misery in which mil* 
lions are involved without any compensation j for it sel- 
dom happens that this dishonesty contributes ultimately 
even to the interests of the princes who thus basely sa- 
crifice their integrity to their ambition. But proceed, 
my friend." 

The consequences of this correspondence, Edwin said, 
was a renewal of hostilities against Scotland. Badenoch 
took Sir Simon Fraser as his colleague in military duty, 
and a stout resistance was for some time made on the 
borders ; but Berwick was at last taken by Lord Percy, 
and the brave Lord Dundaff killed defending the citadel. 
Many other places fell 5 and battles were fought in which 
the English were every where victorious : "For," added 
Edwin, " none of your generals would draw a sword un- 
der the command of Badenoch $ and alarmed at the con* 
sequence, the bishop of Dunkeid is gone to Rome to en- 
treat the pope to order your return. The Southrons are 
advancing into Scotland in every direction. They have 
landed again on the eastern coast $ they have possessed 
themselves of all the border counties ; and without your 
heaven-anointed arm to avert the blow, our country must 
be irretrieveably lost." 

Edwin had brought letters from Ruthven and the young 
Karl of Bothwell, which more particularly narrated these 
disastrous events, and enforced every argument to per- 
suade Wallace to return. They gave it as their opinion, 
i that he should revisit Scotland under an assumed name. 
Did he com? openly, the jealousy of the Scottish lords 
would be re-awakened, and perhaps they might put the 
finishing stroke to their country, by taking him off by as- 
sassination or poison. Ruthven and Bothwell theref' 
entreated that, as it was bis wisdom, as well as hu 

VOL. III. G 
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lor, his country required, he would hasten to Scotland, 
and condescend to serve her unrecognized, till Bruce 
should be established on the throne. 

While Edwin was conducted to the apartments of Lady 
Helen, Wallace took these letters to his prince. On 
Bruce being informed of the circumstances in which Ma 
country lay, and of the wishes of its mosd virtuous chiefs 
for his accession to the crown, he assented to the pru- 
dence of their advice with regard to Wallace. " But/' 
added he, " our fortunes must in every respect, as far as 
I can mould them, be the same. While you are to serve 
Scotland under a cloud, so will I. At the moment Bruce 
is proclaimed king of Scotland, Wallace shall be declar- 
ed its bravest friend. We will go together : as brothers, 
if you will !" continued he, " as I am already considered 
by the .French nobility as Thomas de Longueville, you 
may personate his elder brother the Red Reaver : Scot- 
land does not yet know that he was slain. Were you to 
wear the title you bear here, a quarrel might ensue be- 
tween. Philip and Edward, which I perceive the former 
is not willing should occur openly. Edward would deem 
it a breach of their amity, did he permit a French prince 
"to appear in arms against him in Scotland. But the Rea- 
ver being considered in England as an outlaw, no sur- . 
prise can be excited that he and his brother should fight 
against Philip's all v. We will then assume their char- 
acters; and 1 shall have the satisfaction of serving for 
Scotland before I claim her as my own. When we again 
drive Edward over the borders, on that day we will throw 
, off our visors, and Sir William Wallace shall place the 
crown on my head." 

Wallace could not but approve the dignity of mind 
which these sentiments displayed. In the same situation . 
they would have been his own 3 and he sought, not from 
any motive of policy, to dissuade Bruce from a' delicacy 
of conduct which drew him closer to his hearty Sympa- 
thy of tastes is a pleasing attraction 5 but congeniality of 
EnrcipJes is the cement of souls. This Wallaomfelt in 
is newborn friendship with Bruce 5 and though Vis re- 
gard for him had none of that fostering tenderne&with 
which he loved to contemplate the blooming vir^^ 
the youthful Edwin, yet it breathed every endei 
arising from a perfect equality in heart and mind, 
true fraternal tie ; and while he talked with 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 99 

9 

the fulfilment of their enterprise, ho inwardly thanked 
heaven for blessing him so abundantly. He had found a 
•on in Edwin \ a brother, and a tender sister, in the no- 
ble Bruce end lovely Helen. 

Brace received Ekiwin with a welcome which convinc- 
ed the before anxious vouth that he met with a friend, 
rather than a rival, in the heart of Wallace. And every 
preliminary being settled by the three friends, respect- 
ing their Immediate return to Scotland. they repaired to 
Philip, to inform him of Lord Ruthven's* despatches and 
their consequent resolutions. 

The king liked all they said, excepting their request 
to he permitted to take an early leave or his court. He 
urged them to remain a few days, to wait the return of 
a second ambassador he had sent to England. Immedi- 
ately on Wallace's arrival, Philip had despatched a re- 
quest to the English king, that he would grant the Scots 
the peace which was their right. Not receiving any an- 
swer, he had sent another messenger with a more threa- 
tening message. The persevered hostilities of Edward 
against Scotland, explained the delay. But the king yet 
hoped for a favourable reply, and made such entreaties to 
Bruce and his friend to remain in Paris till it should ar- 
rive, that they at last granted a reluctant consent. 

At the end of a week the ambassador returned with a 
conciliatory letter to Philip ; but affirming Edward's right 
to Scotland, and his determination to nave the whole 
realm again under his sceptre before the termination of 
the month. 

Wallace and his royal friend now saw no reason for 
lingering in France. And having visited DeLongueville 
atChartres thev apprised him bf their intention still fur- 
ther tomorrow his name. " We will not disgrace it," 
cried Bruce, " I promise to return it to von, a theme for 
your country's minstrels !" When the friends rose to de- 
part, the brave and youthful penitent grasped their hande 
— u You go, brave Scots, to cover with glory in the field 
of honour, a name which my unhappy brother Guy, dved 
deep in his country's blood ! The teas* I weep before 
this cross for his and my transg r e ssi on, have obtained 
me mercy : and your design is an earnest to me from 
him who hung on the tree, that my brother also is for- 
given." 

At an early hour next day, W aUaee "&9W * 



100 THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

leave of the French king. The queen kined Helen af- 
fectionately, and whispered, while she tied a jewelled 
collar round, her neck, that when she returned, she hop- 
ed to add to it the coronet of Gascony. Helen's only re- 
ply was a gentle sigh', and her eye turned unconsciously 
on Wallace. He was clad in a plain suit of black armor 
with the red plume in hit helmoi, the ensign of the Rea- 
ver, whose name he had assumed. AH of his former ha- 
bit that he now wore about him ? was the sword which 
he had taken from Edward. Prince Louis, at the mo- 
ment Helen looked towards Wallace, was placing a cross- 
hilted dagger in his girdle. " My deliverer/' said he, 
" wearfhis for the sake of the descendant of St. Lou- 
is. It accompanied that holy king through all his wars 
in Palestine. It twice saved him from the assassin's 
steel ; and I pray heaven it may prove as faithful a guard 
to you I" 

Soon after this, Douglas and Cummin entered to pay 
their parting respects to the king; and that over, Wal- 
lace taking Helen by the hand, led her forth, followed 
by Bruce and his friends, to her horse. At Dieppe they 
embarked for the Frith of Tay $ and a favourable sale) 
driving them through the straits of Calais, they launched 
out in the wide ocean. 

— aooo — 

CHAPTER X. 

The eighth morning fr6m the day in which the Red 
Reaver's ship was relaunched from the harbor of Dieppe, 
Wallace, its present commander, and now the represen- 
tative of. that once formidable pirate, entered between 
the castled shores of the Frith of Tay, and cast anchor 
under the towers of Dundee. As he bore the white flag 
of peace, no opposition was made to his landing ; and the 
sight of Sir Edwin Ruthven, who was the first to leap on 
the beach, satisfied the inhabitants that all who came with 
him must be friends to Scotland. 

When Bruce first set foot upon the land, he turned t* 
Wallace, and said with exultation, though in a low voice. 
" Scotland now receive* her king ! This earth shall cov- 
er me, or support my throne !" " It shall support your 
throne, and bless it too," replied Wallace, " you are 
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cone in the power of justice, and that is the power of 
GoJ. I know Him in whom Ibid 70a cordkfe,for He 
has been my shield and sword, and never yet hare I turn- 
ed my back upon my enemies. Trust my dear prince, 
where I have trusted ; and while virtue is your incense, 
you need not doubt the issue of your prayers." Had 
Wallace seen the face of Bruce at that moment, but the 
visor concealed it, he would have beheld an answer is his 
eloquent eyes which required not words to explain. He 
grasped the band of Wallace with fervor, and briefly re- 
plied — fi your God shall be my God, your worship my 
worship, and I trust heaven fpr all the rest/' 
The chiefs did not stay longer at Dundee than was re- 

?uisite to furnish them with horses to convey them to 
erth, where Ruthven still bore sway. When they ar- 
rived, he was at Hunting-tower, and thither they went. 
The meeting was fraught with many mingled feelings. 
Helen had not seen her uncle since the death of her fa- 
ther : and as soon as the first gratulations were over, she 
retired to an apartment to weep alone. 

Lord Ruthven, en Cummin being presented to him, 
told him that he must now salute him as Earl of Bade* 
noch, for that his brother, the late resent, had been kill- 
ed a few days before in a battle on the skirts of Ettrick 
forest. He* then turned to welcome Bruce, Who, raising 
his visor, received from Ruthven the homage due to hie 
sovereign dignity. Wallace and the prince soon engaged 
him in a discourse immediately connected with toe de- 
sign of their return, and learned that Scotland did indeed 
require the royal arm and the counsel of its best and 
lately almost banished friend. The whole of the eastern 
part of the country was in the possession of Edward's 
generals. They had seized on every castle in the Low- 
lands ; and after a dauntless defence, in which the vete- 
ran knight of Thirlestane behaved with a steady valor 
miraculous in so old a man, he fell, and with himself his 
only son and his castle. The sage of Ercildoun, having 
protectedLady Isabella Mar at Learmont during the siege 
of Thirlestane, on hearing its fate conveyed her north- 
ward ; but falling sick at Roslyn, he stopped there ; and 
the messenger he despatched to Hunting-tower with the 
calamitous tidings respecting Tweedale, also bore infor 
nation that several advanced parties of Southrons ™~~~ 
novering on tbn heights near Roslyn, and that ' 
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mease army wu anjproaching.-*-Erci]doun added, thai 
lie understood Sir Simon Fraaer was hastening forward 
with a small body to cut off these squadrons ; bat that 
from the contentions between Athol and Soulis for the 
vacant regency, be had no hopes were his forces even 
equal to those of England, that he could succeed. 

At this communication, Cnmmin bhmUy proposed 
himself as the terminator of this dispute. " If the regen- 
cy were allowed to my brother as need of the house of 
Cummin, that dignity now rests with me ; and give the 
word my sovereign," said he addressing Bruce, " and 
none there will dare to oppose my rights. * — Rutkven 
approved this proposal : ana Wallace deeming it not on- 
ly the best way of silencing the pretensions of those old 
disturbers of tne public tranquility, but a happy circum- 
stance in putting the chief magistracy into the hands of a 
confident of their design, seconded the advice of Ruth- 
ven j and John Cummin, Lord Badenoch, was immedi- 
ately invested with the regency, and despatched to the 
army to assume it as if in right of his being next heir to 
the throne in default of Bruce. 

Wallace sent Lord Douglas into Clydesdale to inform 
Lord Bothwell of his arrival, and to desire his attendance 
with the Lanerk division and his own troops, on the banks 
of the Eske* Ruthven ascended the Grampians to call 
out the numerous clans of Perthshire : and Wallace and 
his prince prepared themselves for meeting these auxil- 
iaries before tne tower of Roslyn. Meanwhile, as Hunt- 
ing-tower would be an insecure asylum for Helen, when 
it should be left to domestics alone, Wallace proposed 
to Edwin that he should escort his cousin to Braemar 
and place her under the care of his mother and the wi- 
dowed Countess. " Thither," continued be, " we will 
send Lady Isabella also should heaven bless our arms at 
Rotlvn." , Edwin acquiesced , as he was to return with all 
speed to join his friend on the southern banks of the 
Forth % and Helen, aware that fields of blood were no 
scenes for her, while her heart was rung to agony at the 
thought of relinquishing Wallace to dangers which 

/ery moment threatened to deprive her of him forever, 
yielded a reluctant assent— not merely to go, but to take 
that look of him which might be the last. 

The sight of her uncle and the objects around, had so 
i the days of her infancy, wjien in this castle she 
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enjoyed' the fond carcases of her father, that ever since 
she arrived, a sadness had hung over her spirits which 
often dissolved her into tears. She was now to bid adieu 
to Wallace. She remembered that a few months agoehe 
had seen her father go out to battle whence he never re- 
tained. — Should the same doom await her with regard to 
Wallace! — This idea shook her whole frame with an 
agitation that sunk her, in spite of herself, on the bosom 
of Wallace as Edwin approached to lead her to her horse. 
Her emotions penetrated the heart against which she 
leaned. " My gentle sister," said Wallace, i( do not de- 
spair of our final success 5 of the safety of all whom you 
regard." " Ah ! Wallace/ 7 faulteved she in a voice ren- 
dered hardly audible by tears, " but did I not lose my fa- 
ther?" — " Sweet Helen/' returned he, tendeVly retaining 
her trembling form which she now attempted, but feebly 
from her emotion, to extricate from his arms, " you lost 
him, but he sained by the exchange. And should the 
peace of Scotland be purchased by the lives of some who 
contend for her emancipation, should they even be your 
friends, if Bruce survives, you must still think your pray- 
ers blest. Were I to fall, my sister, in this cause, my 
sorrows would be over ; and from the region of univer- 
sal blessedness I should enjoy the sight of Scotland's 
happiness with unmixed felicity. 7 ' 

*' Were we all to enter those regions at one time/' 
faintly replied Helen, "there would be comfort in such 

thoughts j but as it is " Here she paused, her tears 

stopped, her utterance. "A few years is a short separa- • 
tion," returned Wallace, " when we are to be hereafter 
united to all eternity. TJiis is my consolation when I 
think of Marion, — when memory dwells with the friends 
lost in these dreadful conflicts ; and, whatever be the fate 
of those who new survive. cril to remembrance my words, 
dear Helen, and the God, %ho was my instructor, will 
send you comfort." 

" Then farewell, my friend, my brother !" cried she, 
forcibly tearing herself away, and throwing herself into 
the arms of Edwin. " Leave me now, and the angel of 
the just will bring vou in glory here or hereafter to tour 
sister Helen." Wallace fervently kissed the hand ike 
extended to him, and with an emotion which he had > 
thought he should never feel again for mortal w~ 
j>ft the apartmen t , 
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CHAPTER XL 

The day after the departure pf Helen, Wallace, to in- 
dulge the impatience of his royal companion, Bet forth 
to meet the returning steps of Kuthven with his gather- 
ed legions. Haying passed alone the romantic borders 
of lnvermay, the friends descended to the more precipi- 
tous banks of tho Earn at the foot of the Grampians, 
and wound amongst the depths of those green labyrinths, 
till Bruce, who nad never been in such mountainous 
wilds before, exclaimed, that they must have wandered 
far from any human track. " The way is as familiar to 
me/' returned Wallace, who had often trodden it, " as 
the garden at Hunting-tower." 

The day, which had been cloudy, suddenly turned to 
wind and rain ; and certainly spread an air of desolation 
over the scene, very dreary to an eye which from infancy 
had been accustomed to the fertile plains of the ever- 
cheerful south. x The whole of the road was rough, dan- 
gerous, and dreadful. The steep and black rocks tower- 
ing above their heads, seemed to threaten the precipita- 
tion of some of their impending masses into the path 
below. But Wallace had told Bruce . they were in the 
right track ; and he gaily breasted both the storm and 
the perils of the road. They ascended a mountain whose 
enormous piles of granite, torn by many a winter tem- 
pest, projected their barren summits from a surface of 
moor-land on which lay a deep incrustation of snow. — 
The blast now blew so strong, and the rain and sleet 
beat so hard, that Bruce, laughing, declared he believed 
the witches in his country were in league with Edward, 
and, hid in their shrouds of mist, were all assembled here 
to drive their lawful prince into the roaring cataracts be- 
neath. 

Thus, with torrents of water pouring down the sides 
of their armor, did the friends, enveloped in a sea of 
vapors, descend the western brow of xhis part of the 
Grampians until they came to the margin of Loch-earn. 
They had hardly arrived there before the rain ceased, 
the clouds rolled away from the sides of the mountains, 
and discovered the vast and precipitous Benvorlich. Its 
base was covered with huge stones scattered in fragments 
' u * wreck of some rocky world, and spread abroad 
ad horrid desolation. The mountain itself, thf 
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nigbest in this chain of the Grampians, was in every part 
marked by deep and black ravines made by the rushing 
waters in the time of floods 5 but where its blue bead 
mingled with the cjouds, a stream of brightness issued 
that seemed to promise the dispersion of its vapors, and 
consequently a more secure path for Wallace to lead his 
friend over its perilous heights. 

This appearance did not deceive. — The whole mantle 
of clouds with which the tops of all the mountains bad 
been obscured, rolled away towards the west, *nd disco- 
vered to the eye of Wallace that this line of light which 
he had discerned through the mist, was the host of Ruth- 
ven descending Benvorlich in defiles From the nature 
of the path, they were obliged to move in a winding di- 
rection ; and as the sun now shone full upon their arms, 
and their lengthened lines gradually extended from the 
summit of the mountain to its base, no sight could con- 
tain more of the sublime ; none of truer grandeur, to the 
enraptured mind of Bruce. He forgot his horror of the 
wastes he had passed over, in the joy of beholding so 
noble an army of his countrymen thus approaching to 
place him upon the«throne of his ancestors. " Wallace/' 
cried he, " these brave hearts deserve a more cheerful 
home ! My sceptre must turn this Scotia deserta into 
Scotia felix, and so I shall reward the service they this 
day bring me." " They are happy in these wilds/ 7 re- 
turned Wallace : — " their flocks browse on the hills, 
their herds in, the valleys. The soil yields sufficient in- 
crease to support its sons ; and their greatest luxuries 
are a minstrel's song and the lip of their brides. Their 
ambition is satisfied with following their chief to the 
field ; and their honor lies in serving their God, and 
mantaining the freedom of their country. Beware then, 
my dear prince, of changing the simple habits of those 
virtuous mountaineers. Introduce the luxurious cultiva- 
tion of France into these tracts, you will infect them with 
artificial wants ; and with every wrfnt you put a link to a 
chain which will fasten them in bondage whenever a ty 
rant chooses to grasp it. Leave them then their rocks as 
you find them, and you will ever have a hardy race ready 
to perish in their defence, or to meet death for the royal 
guardian of their liberties." 

Lord Ruth ven no sooner reached the banks of Loch- 
earn than he espied the prince and WaUace.— Hf 
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them 5 and marshalling his men in a wide tract of land 
at the head of that vait body of water, he placed .himself, 
with the two supposed de Longueviltas, in the van, and 
inarched through tne valleys of Stratbmore and Strathal- 
lan, into Stirlingshire. The Earl of Fife had the govera- 
ment of the castle and town of Stirling ; and as ne was 
a man much in the interest of the late Lord Badenoch 
the violent enemy of Wallace, Bruce negatived Ruth- 
ven's proposal to send in a messenger for the Earl's divi- 
sion of troops*: " No, my lord/ 7 said he, " like my friend 
Wallace I will have no lukewarm hearts near me : all 
must be earnest in my cause, or be entirely out of the 
contest. — I am content with the brave men I see around 
me. 

After rapid marches and short baitings they arrived 
safe and without any impediment at Linlithgow, where 
Wallace proposed staying a night to refresh the troops, 
which were now joined by Sir Alexander Ramsay at the 
head of a thousand of bisclan. While the men took rest 
their chiefs waked to think for them. And Wallace, with 
Bruce and Ruthven and the brave Ramsay, (to whom 
Wallace had revealed himself, but still kept Bruce un- 
known) were in deep consultation respecting the conse- 
quences of having put so efficient a power as that of 
Xnt into the nands of any of the race of Cummin, 
n Grimsby entered to inform bis master that a young 
knight desired to speak with Sir Guy de Longueville. 
1' What is his name V' demanded Wallace. " He refused 
to tell it," replied Grimsby. " He is splendidly armed J 
but as he wears his beaver shut, it is impossible for me 
to say any thing of bis countenance." Wallace looked 
vound with a glance that inquired whether the stranger 
should be admitted. " Certainly," said Bruce, " but first 
put on your mask." (Wallace closed his visor 5 and the 
moment after, .Grimsby re-entered with a knight ofs 
very majestic mien, and habited in a suit of green ar- 
mour studded with gold. He wore a helmet from which 
streamed a long leather of the same hue. Wallace rose 
at his entrance j the stranger advanced to him. " You are 
he whom I seek. — I am a Scot, and a man of few words. 
Accent my services $ allow me to attend you in this war, 
*mm 10 be separated from your side', and I will serve 
tou faithfully. ,r Wallace replied, "and who is this brave 
^mfchtto whom Sir Guy de Longueville will owe se 
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great ma obligation V 1 " My name/' answered the straii 
ger, " shall not be revealed till he who now wean that 
of the Reaver whom he slew, proclaims his own in the 
day of victory. — I know yon, Sir, but your secret is as 
safe with me as in your own breast. Allow we to fight 
by your side, and I am yours forever." 

Wallace was surprised, but not confounded, by this 
speech. " I have only one question to ask you, noble 
stranger/' replied he, " before 1 confide any part of a 
cau s e dearer to me than my own life, in your integrity 
tell me whether the information you have gained with 
respect to myself, was revealed to yon by any follower 
of my own 1 Or how did you become master of a secret 
which I believed out of the power of even treachery to 
betray ?" " To one of your questions I will answer. — 
No follower of yours has betrayed your secret to me.— 
I came by my information in the most honorable manner j 
but the means I shall never reveal till I see the proper 
time to declare my name ; and that may perhaps be in 
the same moment in which the assumed brother of that 
young Frenchman/' added the stranger, turning to Bruce, 
' again appears publicly in Scotland as Sir William Wal- 
lace." 

" I am satisfied/ 1 replied he ; well pleased that, who* 
ever this knight might be, Bruce vet remained undiscov- 
ered ; " I grant vour request. — This brave youth, whose 
name I share, forgives me the success of my sword \ I 
slew the Red Reaver, and therefore make myself a bro- 
ther to Thomas de LonguevilJe. He fights on my right 
hand.— You shall be stationed at my left." "At the 
aide next your heart, noble chief" exclaimed the stran- 
ger, " let that ever be my post, there to guard the bul- 
wark of Scotland, the life of the bravest of men." 

This enthusiasm did not surprise any present ; for it 
was the usual language of all who approached SifWil- 
liam Wallace. And Bruce, particularly pleased with 
the heartfelt energy with which it was uttered, forgot his 
disguise in the amiable fervour of approbation, and half- 
rose to welcome him to his cause ; but a look from Wal- 
lace, (who, on being known, bad uncovered his face) 
arrested the motion, and he sat down again, thankful for 
so timely a check on his precipitancy. 

In crossing the Pentland hills next day into Midlothi 
•a, they were met by Edwin, who had crossed far 
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north by the Frith of Forth, tod having heard no tiding*) 
of the Scottish army in the neighbourhood of Edinburgh, 
had proceeded on the road he knew it mutt take. Wal- 
lace introduced' him to the knight of the green plume : 
for that was the appellation by which the stranger desir- 
ed to be known : — And Edwin answered the mingled 
inquiries of bis father and Wallace after how Helen 
bore b*t journey to- Mar :*— " Pretty well there/' replied 
he, *' Dut much better back again." — He then explain- 
ed chat on his arrival with Helen at Braemar, neither 
Lady Mar nor his mother would consent to remain so 
far from the spot where Wallace was again to contend 
for the safety of their country. Helen did not say any 
thins in opposition to their wishes: and at last Edwin 
yielded to the tears of his mother, anxious for her hus 
band : and to the entreaties of Lady Mar, to bring them 
where they might at least not long endure the misery 
of suspense. Having once consented, without an hour's 
delay he set forth with the ladies to retrace his steps to 
Hunting-tower 5 and there he left them under a guard 
of three hundred men whom he had brought from Mar 
for that purpose. 

Wallace much regretted the additional fatigue which 
the tender frame of Lady Helen had thus been compelled 
to undergo $ but as Edwin had provided for the security 
of Hunting-tower, both he and Ruthven were reconcil- 
ed to their being so much the nearer news of (what they 
trusted would be) the happy issue of their arms. Bruce, 
whose real name had not been revealed to the other la- 
dies of Ruthven's family, in a lowered voice asked Ed- 
win some questions relative to the spirits in which He- 
len had parted with him. " In losing her," added he, 
" my friend and I feel but as part of what we were. — Her 
presence seemed to ameliorate the fierceness of our war 
counVils ; and ever reminded me of the guardian angel 
by whom heaven points our way." " I left her with 
looks like the angel you speak of," answered' Edwin J 
" she bade me farewell upon the platform of the eastern 
tower of the castle. When I gave her the parting em 
brace, she raised herself from my breast, ana stretching 
her arms to heaven, while her pure soul shone in her eyes 
she exclaimed, " Bless him, gracious God 5 bless him and 
his noble commander 5 may they ever, with the prince they 

^e, be thine especial care !" I knelt by her, my deaf 
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friend, as she uttered these words, and touching the hem 
of her garments as some holy thing, hurried from the spot. 
When mounted on my horse, and turning down by St. 
Concal's well, I looked back, and there she still stood ! 
She waved her scarf towards me, till entering the wood 
1 lost her from my view/' " Her prayers," said Wallace, 
" will fight for Scotland. — Such arms are well befitting 
the virgins of Scotland to use against its foes 3 and with- 
out such unction the warrior may draw his steel in vain." 

The stranger knight, the moment after his introduc- 
tion to Edwin, had engaged himself in conversation with 
Ramsay. But Lord Ruthven, turning from the minuter 
inquiries of his friends respecting the fair inhabitants of 
Hunting-tower, interrupted the discourse between the 
two knights, by asking Ramsay some questions relative 
to the military positions on the banks of either Eske. 
Sir Alexander being the grandson of the lord of Roslyn, 
and having passed his youth in its neighbourhood, was 
well qualified to answer these questions ; and Wallace 
drawing towards the discussion, Bruce and Edwin fol- 
lowed his example 3 and in such discourse they marched 
along till, passing before the lofty ridge of the Corstor- 
phine hills, they were met by several croups of peasant- 
ry, flying as if from an enemy At sight of the Scottish 
banners they stopped, and informed their armed country- 
men, that the new regent John of Badenoch had, in op- 
position to the advice of Sir Simon Fraser, attacked the 
Southron army on its vantage ground near Borthwick 
castle, and was consequently beaten. His shattered 
troops had fallen back towards Edinburgh, hoping to 
cross the Forth and elude their pursuers. The country 
people, dismayed, fled on all sides 3 and these peasants, 
who came from Hawthorndean, magnified by their re- 
port the number of the enemy to an incredible amount. 

Wallace knew how much to believe ; but determining, 
whether great or small the power of his adversary, to in- 
tercept him at Roslyn, he sent to Cummin and to Fraser 
to rendezvous on the banks of the Eske. The brave 
troops which he led, ignorant of their real commander, 
obeyed his directions while they thought that Lord Ruth- 
ven was their leader. As they passed along, every village 
and solitary cot seemed recently deserted ; and through 
an awful solitude they took their rapid way till the to«- 
ers of Roslyn castle hailed them as a beacon from ami 
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♦he wooded heights of the north Eske. " There," cite* 
Ramsay, pointing to the embattled rock, " stands the for 
tress of my forefathers ! It shall this day be made fa- 
mous for the actions performed before its walls !" 

Wallace, whose knowledge of this port of the country 
was not quite so familiar as that of Ramsay's, had learn- 
ed sufficient from him to decide at once which would be 
the most favourable position for a small and-tesolute band 
to assume against a large and conquering army ; and ac- 
cordingly disposing his troops, which did not amount to 
more than eight thousand 5 lie despatched about a thou- 
sand of them under the command of Ramsay to occupy 
the numerous caves' in the southern banks of the Eske, 
whence he was to issue in various divisions and with 
shouts, on the first appearance of any confusion in the 
enemy's ranks, (fc) 

Ruth ven, meanwhile, went for a few minutes into the 
castle to embrace his niece, and to assure the venerable 
Lord of Roslyn, then almost a prisoner within his walls, 
of the determination of the commanders who were his 
coadjutors, either to drive the Southrons again Beyond 
the borders, or themselves to perish beneath the waters 
of the Eske. 

Edwin, who with Grimsby had volunteered the dan- 
gerous-service of reconnoitering the enemy, returned in 
an hour, bringing in a straggler from the English camp. 
When they seized him, Edwin promised him his life on 
condition that he should teh them the strength of the ad- 
vancing army. The terrified wretch did not hesitate ; 
and from him they learned that it was commanded by 
Sir John Segrave, and Ralph Confrey, a man whom Ed- 
ward had intended should succeed the detestable Cres- 
eingham as treasurer of Scotland 5 and that deeming the 
country entirely subdued by the issue of the two last bat- 
tles against the black and red Cummins, (I) the English 
commanders were laying schemes for a general plun- 
dering 5 and to sweep the land at once. Segrave had di- 
vided his. army into three divisions, which, on their ar- 
rival at some certain spot, were to separate, and scatter 
themselves over the country to gather in the spoil. To 
be assured of this information being the truth, while 
Orimsby remained to guard the prisoner, Edwin went 
alone into the path he was told the Southrons wereap- 

"taching, and from a height he discovered about ten 
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thousand of them winding along the valley. With this 
confirmation of the man's account, he brought him to 
the Scottish lines 5 and Wallace, who well knew how to 
reap advantage from the errors of his enemies, being 
joined by Fraser and the discomfited regent, made the 
concerted signal to Ruthven. That nobleman imme- 
diately pointed ont to his men the waving colours of the 
Southrons, as they approached beneath the overhanging 
woods of Hawthorndean. He exhorted them by their 
fathers, wives, and children, to breast the enemy at this 
spot, and grapple with him till he fell. — "Scotland," cried 
he, " is lost or won this da)r. — You are freemen; or slaves : 
your families are your own, or the property of tyrants ! 
right stoutly, and God will yield yon an invisible sup- 
port !" 

The Scots answered their general by a shout, and call* 
ins on him to lead them forward, Ruthven placed him- 
self with the Regent and Fraser in the van, and led the 
charge. The Southrons, little expecting an assault from 
an adversary they had so lately driven off tne field, were 
taken by surprise, but they fought well 5 and resolutely 
stood tbeir ground, till Wallace and Bruce, who com- 
manded the two flanking divisions, closed in upon them 
with an impetuosity that drove Confrey himself into the 
river, where an arrow from Sir Alexander Ramsay, who 
now rushed from concealment, finished his career and 
threw him a breathless corse amongst the plunging feet 
of his dismayed squadrons. As the ambuscade of Ram* 
say poured from his caves, the earth seemed teeming 
with mailed warriors ; and the Southrons seeing the sur- 
rounding heights ana the green defiles filled with the 
same terrific appearances, gave way on all sides, and al- 
most believing tnat the wizard power of the sage of Er- 
cildoun, whom they knew was in the castle, had conjured 
up thin host to their destruction, they fled with precipi- 
tation towards their second division which lay afewmifea 
southward. Thither the conquering squadrons of the 
Scots followed them. The fugitives leaping the trench- 
es of the encampment, called aloud to their comrades, 
"Arm ! arm ! hell is in league against us !"— Segrave 
was in a moment at the head of his legions, and a battle 
more desperate than the first biased over the field.— 
The flying troops of Confrey reliving around the s*-- J 
ard of their general-in-chief, fought with the spin' 
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venge ; and being now a body of nearly twenty thousand 
men against eight thousand Scots,the conflict became tre- 
mendous, and in several points the Southrons gained so 
greatly the advantage, that Wallace and Brace, leaving 
their respective stations to Edwin and the green knight, 
threw themselves successively into those parts where the 
enemy seemed to prevail, and by exhortations, example, 
and prowess, a thousand times turned the fate of the day, 
and appeared as they shot from rank to rank, to be two 
comets of fire sent before the troops to consume all who 
opposed them. Segrave was taken, and forty brave En- 
glish knights beside. The green surface of the ground 
was dyed red with Southron blood, and the men were on 
all sides calling for quarter, when the cry of "Havoc and 
St. George !" issued from the adjoining hill. A band of 
Mid-Lothianers, who for the sake of plunder had stolen 
into that part of the deserted English camp which occu- 
pied the rear of the height, seeing from its top the advan- 
cing troops of the third division of the enemy, like guilty 
cowards rushed down amongst their comrades, echoing , 
the war cry of England, and exclaiming, " We are lost ; 
a host reaching to the horizon, is just upon us !" Terror 
■truck to almost every Scottish heart. The Southrons 
who lately cried for mercy leaped upon their feet. The 
fight recommenced with redoubled fury. Lord Robert 
Neville at the head of the new reinforcement, charged 
into the centre of the Scottish legions. The rescue of 
Segrave was his object. Bruce and Edwjn threw them- 
selves into the breach, which his impetuous valor had 
made in that part of their line, and fighting man to man 
would have taken Neville also, had not a follower of that 
nobleman, wielding a ponderous mace, struck Brace so 
terrible a blow as to fracture his helmet in twain and cast 
him from his horse to the ground. The fall of so active 
a leader excited as much dismay in«the surrounding Scots 
as it encouraged the reviving spirits of the enemy. Ed- 
win's only hope was now to preserve his prince from be- 
ing trampled on, and while he fought to that purpose, 
and afterwards sent the senseless body off the field to 
Roslyn castle, Neville retook Segrave and the knights 
with him. Ruthven now contended, with a feeble arm. 
Fatigued with the two preceding conflicts, covered with 
wounds, and perceiving indeed a host pouring upon them 
^U sides, (for the whole of Segrave's original army of 
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thirty thousand men, excepting those who had fallen in 
the preceding engagements, were now assailing them) 
the Scots exhausted and in despair gave ground 5 and 
some throwing away their arms to fly the more unencum- 
bered, spread the confusion, and by exposing themselves 
panic-struck to the swords of their enemies, occasioned 
so general a havoc, that the day must have ended in 
the universal destruction of every Scot in the field, had 
not Wallace perceived the crisis, and that as Guy de 
Longuevillc, he shed his blood in vain. In vain his ter- 
rified countrymen saw him rush into the thickest of the 
carnage : in vain he called to them by all that was sacred 
toman to stand to the last. He 1 was a foreigner, and 
they had no confidence in his exhortations, death was be- 
fore them, and they turned to fly. The late of his coun 
try hung on an instant. The last rays of the setting sun 
shone full on the rocky promontory of the hill which pro- 
jected over the field of combat. He took his resolution, 
and spurring his steed up the steep ascent, stood -on the 
summit where he would be seen by the whole army, and 
taking off his helmet he waved it in the air with a shout, 
and having drawn all eyes upon him suddenly exclaimed 
— " Scots ! you have this day vanquished the Southrons 
twice ! If you be men, remember Cambuskenneth and 
follow William Wallace to a third victory !" The cry 
which issued from the amazed troops was that of a 
people who beheld the angel of their deliverance. — 
'- Wallace !" was the charge-word of every heart. The 
hero's courage seemed instantaneously diffused through 
every breast, and with braced arms and determined spir- 
its forming at once into the phalanx his thundering voice 
dictated, the Southrons again felt the weight of the Scot- 
tish steel ; and a battle ensued which made the bright 
Eske run purple to the sea, and covered the pastoral 
glades of Hawtnorndean with the-bodiesof their invaders. 
Sir John Segrave and Neville were both take a. And 
ere night closed in upon the carnage Wallace granted 
quarter to those who sued for it, and receiving their 
arms, left them to repose in their before depopulated 
camp. 

tol. in. H 
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CHAPTER 311. 

Wallace, having planted Eraser and Ramsay wim 
ati adequate force in charge of the prisoners, went to tn« 
tent of the two Southron commanders to pay them'the 
courtesy due to their bravery and rank before he retired 
with bis victorious followers towards Reslyn castle. H? 
entered alone, and at sight of the warrior who had given 
them so signal a defeat the generals rose. Neville, who 
had received a slight wound in one of his arms, stretched 
out the other to Wallace in answer to a complimenf. 
which that chieftain paid to his military conduct. " Sir 
William Wallace," said he, ** that you were obliged to 
declare a name so deservedly renowned, before the 
troops I led could be made to relinquish one step of their 
hard-earned advantage, was an acknowledgment in my 
favour almost equivalent to a victory.*' 

Sir John Segrave, who stood leaning on his sword with 
a disturbed countenance, interrupted him : " The fate of 
this day cannot be^ttributed to any earthly name or hand. 
I believe my sovereign will allow the zeal with which 1 
have ever served him, and yet thirty thousand as brave 
men as ever crossed the marches, nave fallen before a 
handful of Scots. Three victories won over Edward's 
troops in one day, are not events of a common nature. 
God alone lias been our vanquisher." " I acknowledge 
it,*' cried Wallace, " and that he is on the side of justice 
let the return of St. Matthias's day ever remind youi 
countrymen \" 

Segrave, when he gave the victory to the Lord of Hosts, 
did it more from jealousy of wjjat might be Edward's 
opinion of his conduct when compared with Neville's, 
than from any intention to imply that the cause of Scot- 
land was justly heaven^efended/ Such are the impious 
inconsistences of unprincipled men! He frowned at the 
teply of Wallace, and turned gloomily away. Neville 
returned u respectful answer, and their -conqueror soon 
after led them. 

Edwin, with the knight of the green plume, who had 
indeed approved his valor by many * brave deed per- 
formed at kis commander's side, awaited his return from 
the tent. Ruthven came up at the instant thai Wallace 
joined then, and he heard from him that Bruce was safe 
der the care of the sage of Ercildoun, and that the Re* 
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ent, who had been wounded in the beginning of the day, 
was also in Roslyn castle. All other of the survivors who 
had suffered in these three desperate battles were col- 
lected from amongst the slain and carried by Wallace's 
orders into the neighbouring castles of Hawthornden, 
Brnnston, and Dalkeith. The rest of the soldiers were 
ordered to repose themselves on their arms. These du« 
ties performed, Wallace thought of satisfying the anxie* 
ties of friendship as well as loyalty, and of going to see 
how Bruce fared. 

The moon shone brightly as the party rode forward. 
The river rushing along its shelving bed glittered in he* 
beams, and pouring over the shattered fragments of man 
ny a time-precipitated cliff, fled in hoarse murmurHrom 
the perpendicular sides of the blood-stained heights 
which imprisoned its struggling ^waters. As Wallace as- 
cended the steep acclivity on which Roslyn castle stands, 
and in crossing' the drawbridge which divides its rocky 
peninsula from the main land, he looked around and 
sighed. The scene reminded him of Ellersiie. A deep 
shadow lay on the woods beneath ; and the pensile 
branches of the now leafless trees hanging down to meet 
the flood, seemed now mourning the deaths which now 
polluted its stream. The water lay in profound re K>se 
at the base of these beautiful craigs, as if peace longed to 
become an inhabitant of so lovely a scene. 

At the gate of the castle its aged master the Lord- Sin- 
clair met Wallace to bid him welcome. " Blessed be 
the saint of this day/' exclaimed he, for thus bringing our 
best defender, even as by a miracle, to snatch us as a 
brand from the fire ! My gates, like my heart, 'open to 
receive the true Regent of Scotland." " I have only done 
a Scotsman's duty, venerable Sinclair," replied Wallace, 
as be entered the house, " and must not arrogate a title 
to myself which heaven has transferred tr other hands." 
" Not heaven, but the base envy of mar*," replied the old 
chieftain. " It was rebellion against the supreme wish of 
the nation, that invested the black Cummin with the Re- 
gency; and some infatuation has bestowed the same title 
on his brother. What did he not lose till you, Scotland's 
true champion, re-appeared to rescue her again from sla- 
very 1" " The present Lord Badenoch is an honest and 
a brave man," replied Wallace ; and as I obey the r 
er which gave him his authority, I am ready, by f 
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10 him. to serve Scotland with a§ vigorous a son) as ever 
so noble Sinclair, when our ruler* cast not trammels os 
our virtues let us obey them as the vicegerents of heaven." 
Wallace then asked to be conducted to his>wounded 
friend Sir Thomas de Lonsueville, (for Sinclair was ig- 
norant of, the real Tank of pin guest,) and his rejoicing 
host, eager to oblige him, immediately led him through 
a gallery, and opening the door of an apartment disco- 
vered Bruce lying extended on a cOuch, and an old man, 
whose silver beard and sweeping robes announced to be 
the sage of Ercildoun, bathing his head with balsams. 
A young creature, beautiful as Venus, hung over the 
prostrate chief. She held a golden casket in her hand, 
out of which the sage drew the unctions he applied. And 
Bruce himself as he lay under the healing ministration, 
never withdrew his eyes from the angelic being which 
seemed to hover near him. At the sound of Wallace's 
voice, who spoke in a low tone to 1 Ruthven as he enter- 
ed the chamber, the wounded prince for a moment for- 
got both his pain and admiration of female loveliness, and 
starting on nis arm stretched out his hand to his friend, 
— but he as instantly fell back again. W» lace hastened 
forward with an agony of fear that pern? js Brace was in 

freater danger than lie had believed. He knelt down bv 
im. Bruce recoverd a little from the swoon into which 
the suddenness of his attempt to rise had occasioned. 
Feeling a hand grasping his, he guessed to whom it be- 
longed, and gently pressing it, smiled j and in a moment 
afterwards opening his eyes, in a low voice articulated — 
" My dear Wallace ! you are victorious !" " Completly 
so, my prince and king/ 7 returned he in the same tone 5 
*'all is now plain before you; speak but the word, and 
render Scotland happy !" " Not yet, O ! not yet," whis- 
pered he. " My more than brother, allow Bruce to be 
himself again before he is known in the land of his fa- 
thers ! I nave but yet began my probation. Not a Sou- 
thron must taint our native lands when my name is pro- 
claimed in Scotland." 

Wallace saw that his prince was not in a state to bear 
farther argment ; and as all had retired far from the 
couch when he approached it, in gratitude for this pro- 
priety (for it had left him and his friend free to converse 
* -*rved,)he turned towards the other inmates' of the 
r. The sage advanced to him ) and recognfeing 
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tn bis now manly form the fine youth he had seen with 
Sir Konald Crawford at the claiming of the crown ; he 
saluted him with paternal affection which tempered the 
sublime feelings with which he approached the resistless 
champion of his country : and then beckoning the beau- 
tiful girl who had so rivetted the attention of Bruce, she 
drew near the sage. He took her hand : " Sir William 
Wallace," said he, " this sweet child is a daughter of the 
brave Mar who died in the field of glory on the Carron. 
— Her grandfather fell a few weeks ago, defending his 
castle ; and I am almost all that is left to her. Isabella, 
for it was she, covered her face to conceal her emotions. 
** Dear lady/' said Wallace, " these venerable heroes 
were known and beloved by me. And now that heaven 
has resumed them to itself, as the last act of friendship 
that I am perhaps fated to pay their offspring, I shall 
convey you to a sister whose matchless heart yearns to 
receive so dear a consolation " , 

To disengage Isabella's thougnts from the afflicting re- 
membrances which were bathing her cheeks with tears, 
Ercildoun put a cup of the mingled juice of herbs into 
ber hand and commissioned her to give it to her invalid. 
Wallace now .learned that his friend's principal wound 
was in the head, accompanied by so severe a concussion 
of the brain, that it would be many days before he could 
remove from off his bed without danger. Anxious to re- 
lease him from even the scarcely-breathed whispers of 
bis martial companions who stood at some distance from 
bis couch, Wallace immediately proposed leaving him to 
repose ; and beckoning Edwin, who was bending in af- 
fectionate silence over hist prince, he withdrew ; leaving 
none others than the good sage and the tender Isabella, 
whose soft attentions seemed to beguile Bruce of every 
pain, to administer to his comfort. 

Wallace then accompanied Sinclair to the apartment 
of the regent 5 and finding him in a fair way of recovery, 
alter sitting an hour with him he bade his friends adieu 
for the night, and retired to his own repose. 

Next morning he was aroused at daybreak by the ab» 
root <entrance of Andrew Lord Bothwell into his chain 
ber. The well known sounds of his voice made Wallace 
Start from his pillow and extend his arms to receive Yum. 
—*' Murray ! riry brave, invaluable Murray V cr-* 
"tbou art welcome once more to the aide of th 
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in flrma. Thee and thine most ever be Snt in my heart !" 
The young Lord Both well for some tine returned hie 
warm embrace in eloouent silence j at last, sitting down 
by Wallace's bed, as he grasped his hand he said; press- 
ing it to his breast, " I ieel a happiness here, which I 
have never known since the day of Falkirk. You quit- 
ted us Vvallace, and all good seemed gone with you, or 
buried in my father's grave. But you return ! you bring 
conquest and peace with you 5 you restore our Helen to 
her family j. you bless us with yourself 1 — And shall yon 
not again sec the gay Andrew Murray ? It must be so, 
my friend, melancholy is not my climate 5 and I shall 
now live in your beams."—" Dear Murray '." returned 
Wallace, " this generous .enthusiasm can only be equal- 
ed by my joy in all that makes you and Scotland happy. 7 ' 
He then proceeded to impart to him, in confidence, all 
that related to Bruce ; and to describe the minutiae of 
those plans for his establishment, which had only been 
hinted in his letters from France. Bothwell entered with 
ardour into these royal designs, and regretted that the dif- 
ficulty he found in persuading the Lanerkers to follow 
him to any field where they did not expect to find their 
beloved Wallace, had deprived him of the participation 
he wished in the late danger and new glory of his friend. 
" To compensate for that privation,'" replied Wallace, 
" while our prince is disabled from in person pursuing 
his victories, we must not allow our present advantages 
to lose their expected effects. You shall accompany me 
through the lowlands, where we must recover the places 
'which the ill fortune of James Cummin has lost.'' 

Murray gladly embraced this opportunity of again 
< sharing the field with Wallace. And when the chiefs 
joined Bruce, (where Douglas was already seated by his 
couch,) aftci Bothwell was presented to his young sove- 
reign, they entered into discourse relative to their future 
-different posts of duty. Wallace suggested to his royal 
friend that, as bis restoration to health could not be bo 
speedy as the cause required, it would be necessary not 
to await the event, but immediately begin the recovery 
of the border counties before Edward could reinforce 
•their Southron garrisons. Bruce sighed, but with a ge 
aerous glow suffusing his pale face; be said — " Go* my 
-*d ! Bless Scotland what way you will, and let my 
acquiescence convince future ages that I love my 
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„ountry beyond my own fame : for its take I relinquish 
lo you the whole glory of delivering it out of the hands 
of the tyrant who has bo long usurped my rights. Men 
may say when they hear this, that I do not merit the 
crown you will put upon my head ; that I have Iain on a 
couch while you fought for me ; but I will bear all oblo- 
quy, rather than deserve its slightest charge by withhold- 
ing you an hour from the great work of Scotland's peace." 
— u It is not for the breath of men / my dear prince, 7 ' 
returned Wallace, " that either you or I act. It is suffi- 
cient for us that we effect their good; and whether the 
agent be one or the other, the end is the same. Our deeds 
and intentions have one great judge j and he will award 
the only true glory." 

Such were the principles which filled the hearts of 
these two friends, worthy of each other and alike honor- 
able to the country that gave them birth. , 

Though the wounded John Cummin remained possess- 
ed of the title of Regent, Wallace was virtually endowed 
with the authority. Whatever he suggested was acted 
upon as by a decree ; all eyes looked up to him as to the 
cynosure by which every order of men in Scotland were 
jo shape their course. The jealousies which had driven 
aim from his former supreme seat, seemed to have died 
«rith their prime instigator, the late regent 5 and no chief 
af any consequence, excepting Soulis and Athol . who 
retired in disgust to their different castles, breathed a 
word in opposition to the general gratitude. 

Wallace, having sent back his prisoners to their coun- 
try on the same terms which he tormurly dictated, com- 
menced his march farther into the Lowlands, where the 
fame of his victories, seconded by the enthusiasm of the a 
people, and the determination of his troops, soon made ' 
nim master of all the fortresses. His own valiant band, 
headed by Scrymgeour, had recognized their beloved 
leader with rapturous joy, and followed his standard with 
a seal that rendered each individual a host in himself. 
Hardly three weeks were consumed in these conquests, 
and not a rood of land remained south of the Tav in the 
possession of England, excepting Berwick. Before that 
often disputed strong hold, Wallace arew up his forces 
to commence a regular siege 5 and the governor intimi- 
dated by the powcful works which he sav^ the £«•-* 
tub chid forming against the town, despatched ' 
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senger to Edward with the tiding! 5 and to tell him, thai 
if fie would not grant the peace for which the Scota 
fought, or immediately send succours to Berwick lie 
would find it necessary to begin the conquest of the king* 
dom anew. 

—OQOO~— 

CHAPTER XIII. 

While Wallace, accompanied by his brave friends, 
was thus carrying all before nim from the Grampian to 
tne Cheviot hills, Brace was rapidly recovering. His ea- 

Ser wishes seemed to heal his wounds 5 and on the tenth 
ay after the departure of Wallace, he left that couch 
which had been beguiled of its irksomeneas by the smil- 
ing attentions of the tender Isabella. The ensuing sab- 
bath beheld him restored to full vigor ; <and having, im- 
parted his intentions to the lords^luthven and Douglas, 
who were both with him, the next morning he joyfully 
buckled on his armor. Isabella, when she saw him thua 
clad, started, and the rotes left her cheek. "I am armed 
to be your guide to Hunting-tower, 7 ' aaid he, with a look 
that snowed he read her thoughts. He then called for 
pen and ink to write to Wallace. The now reassured 
Isabella, rejoicing in the glad beams of his brightening 
eyes, held the atandish. As he dipped his pen, he looked 
up at her with smiles and a grateful tenderness that 
thrilled to her soul, and made her bend her blushing face 
to hide emotions which whispered bliss in every beat of 
her iiappv heart. Thus, with a spirit which wrapt him in 
felicity, Tor victory hailed him from without, and love 
seemed to woo him to the dearests transports within, he 
wrote the following letter to Wallace : 

" I am now well, my best friend ! Tb:s day I attend 
iny lovely nurse, with her venerable guarman, to Hunt* 
ing-tower. Eastward of Perth almost every castle of con* 
sequence is yet filled by the Southrons, whom the folly 
of James Cummin allowed to reoccupy the places whence 
you had so lately dr ven them. I go to root them out, to 
emulate in the nort •* what you are now doing in tb t south ! 
You shall see me again when the banks of the Spey are 
as free as you have made the Forth, In all this I am yet 
Thomas de Longueville. Isabella, the iweet soother of 
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my hours knows me as no other, for would sne not de- 
spise the unfamed Bruce f To deserve and win her love 
as de Longueville, and to marry her as king of Scotland, 
is the fond hope of your friend and brother 

Robert » 

" PS. I shall send you despatches of my proceed- 
ings.--" 

Wallace had just made a successful attack upon the 
butworks of Berwick when this letter was pot into his 
hand. He was surrounded by his chieftains, and having 
read it, he informed them that Sir Thomas de Longue- 
ville was going to Hunting-tower, whence he intended to 
make excursions to rid the neighbouring castles of the 
enemy. 

" The hopes of his enterprising spirit/ 7 continued 
Wallace, " are so seconded by his determination that 
what he promises he will perform, and we may soon ex- 
pect to hear that we have no enemies in the High- 
lands/' ^ 

But in this he was disappointed. Day after day passed 
away, and no tidings arrived from the north. Wallace 
became anxious, and Bothwell and Edwin began to share 
his uneasiness. Continued successes against Berwick 
had assured him of a speedy surrender, when a South- 
ron reinforcement being thrown in by sea the confidence 
of the garrison was re-excited, and the ramparts being 
doubly manned, Wallace saw the only alternative was to 
attempt the possession of their ships, and turn the siege 
into a Blockade. Should Bruce be prosperous in the 
Highlands, he would have full leisure to await the fall 
of Berwick upon this plan, and much blood might be 
spared. Intent and execution were twin born in the 
breast of Wallace. By a masterly stroke he effected his 
his design on the shipping 5 and having closed the South- 
rons within their walls, he despatched Lord Bothwell to 
Hunting-tower to see Ruthven, to learn the state of mi- 
litary operations there, and above all, he hoped to bring 
back good tidings of the prince. 

On the evening of the very day in which Murray left 
Berwick a desperate sally was made by the garrison., but 
they were beaten back with great slaughter, and with 
such effect that Wallace gained possession of one of 
their most commanding towers. The contest did ~ 
ead till night j and after passing some time in the c 
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tent listening to the suggestions oChis friend* relative 
to the use that might be made of the new acquisition) 
ne retired to his own quarters at a late hour. At these 
momentous periods he never seemed to need sleep : and 
seated at his table, settling the dispositions for the suc- 
ceeding day, he marked not the time till the flame of 
* nis exhausted lamp expired in the socket. — He replen- 
ished it j and had again resumed his military labours, 
when the curtain which covered the door of his tent 
, was drawn aside and an armed man entered. Wallace 
' looked up; and seeing that it was the knight of the 
green plume, asked if any thing had occurred from the 
town. 

" Nothing," replied the knight) in an agitated voice, 
and seating himself beside Wallace. " Any evil tidings 
from my friends . in Perthshire V demanded Wallace, 
who now hardly doubted that ill news had arrived of 
Bruce. " None," was th$ knight's reply, " but I am 
come to fulfil my promise to you ; to unite myself for ev- 
er, heart and soul, to your destiny ; or you behold me 
this night for the last time." Wallace, suprised at this 
address and at the emotion which shook the frame of the 
unknown warrior, answered him with expressions of es- 
teem, and added : " If it depends on me to unite so brave 
a man to my friendship for ever, only speak the word, de- 
clare your name, and I am ready to seal the compact." 
" My name," returned the knight, " will indeed put 
these protestations to the proof. I have fought by you\ 
side, Sir William Wallace. I would have died at any* 
moment to have spared that breast a wound 5 and yet I 
dread to raise this Visor, to show you who I am. A look 
will make me live, or blast me." " Your language con- 
founds me, noble knight," replied Wallace, " I know of 
no man living, saving either of the base violators of Lady 
Helen Mar's liberty, who need tremble befdre my eyes. 
It is not possible that either of those men is before me 5 
and whoever you are, whatever you may have been, brave 
chieftain, your deeds have proved you worthy of -a. sol- 
dier's friendship, and I pledge you mine." 
The knight was silent.— He * 50k Wallace's hand— he 

Oed it j— -the arms that held it did indeed tremble, 
ace again spoke.—" What is the meaning*of this ? 
are rto tyrant, no monarch to excite these dreads. I 
1 a power to benefit, but none to injure." " To bene 
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£t and to injure !" cried the knight in a transport of* emo- 
tion 5 " yon have my life in your hands. Oh ! grant it, at 
yon value yotr own happiness and honor ! Look on me, 
and say whether I am to live or die." As the warrior 

r*:e, he cast himself impetuously on his knees, and 
w open his visor. Wallace saw a fine but flushed 
face. It was much overshadowed by the helmet. " My 
brave friend/' said he, attempting to raise him by the 
hand which clasped his j " your words are mysteries to 
me ; and so little right can I have to the power vou as- 
cribe to me, that, although it seems to me as it I bad 

seen your features before, yet " " You forget me/ 

cried the knight, starting on his feet and throwing off 
his helmet to the ground : " Again look on this face, and 
stab me at once by a second declaration that I am remem- 
bered no more !" 

The countenance of Wallace now showed that he too 
well remembered it. He was pale and aghast. " Lady 
Mar," cried he, " not expecting to see you under a war- 
rior's, casque, you will pardon me, that when so apparel- 
led I should not immediately recognise the widow of my 
friend." " lngrate ! ingrate !" cried she, turning pale as 
himself ; " and is it thus you answer the sacrifices 1 Lava 
made for you ? For you I have committed an outrage on 
my nature j I have put on me this abhorrent steel 5 I nave 
braved the dangers of many a hard fought day ;— -and all 
to guard your life ; to convince you ,of a love unezam 
pled in woman ! and thus you recognise her who has 
risked honor and life for you, with coldness and re- 
proach !" " With neither, Lady Mar," returned he, " I 
am grateful for the generous motives of your conduct ; 
but Tor the sake of the fair fame you confess you have 
endangered ; in respect to the memory of him whose 
name you bear 5 I cannot but wish that so hazardous an 
instance of interest in me had been left undone." " If 
that is all/' returned Lady Mar, drawing towards him, 
" it is in your power to ward from me every stigma * 
Who will dare to cast one reflection on my fair fame 
when you bear testimony to my purity ? Who will* as- 
perse the name of Mar, when yon displace it with that 
of Wallace ! Make me yours, dearest <tf men/' cried 
she, clasping his hands, " and you will receive one to 
yonr heart who never knew how to love before $ v l 
will be to you what woman never yet was j and wlr 
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bring your territories, if not more, yet nearly equal to 
those of the king of Scotland. My father, who held them 
daring Lord Mar's life, is no more 5 and now, Countess 
of Strathearn and princess of the Orkneys, I have it in 
my power to bring a sovereignty to your head and the 
fondest of wives to your bosom." As she vehemently 
spoke, and clung tp Wallace as if she had already a right 
to seek comfort within his arms, her tears and violent 
agitation so disconcerted him that for a few moments he 
could not find a reply. This short endurance of her pas- 
sion aroused her almost drooping hopes 3 and intoxicated 
with so rapturous an illusion she threw off the little re- 
straint in which her awe of Wallace's coldness had con- 
fined her, and flinging, herself on his breast, poured forth 
all her love and fond ambitions, for him. In vain he at- 
tempted to interrupt her, to raise her with gentleness 
from her indecorous situation 3 she had no perception 
but for the idea which had now taken possession of her 
heart, and whispering to him softly, she said, " Be but 
my husband, Wallace, and all rights shall perish before 
my love and your aggrandizement. In these arms you 
shall bless the day you first saw Joanna Strathearn !" 

The prowess of the knight of the green plume, the 
respect he owed to the widow of the Earl of Mar, the 
tenderness he ever felt for all of woman kind, were all 
forgotten in the disgusting blandishments of this deter- 
mined wanton. She wooed to be his wife ; but not with 
the chaste appeal of the widow of Mahlon. " Let me 
find favor in thy sight, for thou hast comforted me !'* 
said the fair Moabitess, who in a strange land cast herself 
at the feet of her deceased husband's friend ; " Spread 
thy garment over me, and let me be thy wife !" She was 
answered, " I will do all that thou requirest, for thou art 
a virtuous woman V But neither the actions nor. the 
■fords of Lady Mar bore witness that she deserved this 
appellation. They were the dictates of a passion'as im- 
pure as it was intemperate. Blinded by its fumes she for- 
got the nature of the heart she sought to pervert to sym- 
pathy with hers. She saw not that every look and move- 
ment on her part filled Wallace with aversion 5 and not 
until he tbrcigly broke from her did she doubt the success 
of her fond caresses. 

" Lady Mar, 1 ' said he, " I must repeat, that I am not 
-««^.»«A,1 for the proofs of regard you have bestowed on 
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me; but such excess of attachment is lavished upon a 
man that is a bankrupt in love. I am cold as monumen- 
tal marble to every touch of that passion to which I was 
once but too entirely devoted. Bereaved of the object, 
I am punished; thus is my heart doomed to solitude on 
earth, for having made an idol of the angel that was sent 
to cheer and guide me in the path to heaven/ 7 Wallace' 
said even more than this. He remonstrated with her in 
the gentlest manner, on the shipwreck she was making 
of her own happiness in adhering thus tenaciously to a 
man who could only regard her with the general senti- 
ment of esteem. He urged her beauty and yet youthful 
years. How many would be eager to win her love and 
to marry her with honor ; when, under the circumstan- 
ces into which she bad thrown herself with him, should 
she persist, nothing could accrue but disappointment and 
disgrace. While he continued to speak to her with the 
tender consideration of a brother, she who knew no gra- 
dations in the'affections of the heart, doubted his words 
and believed that a latent fire glowed in his breast which 
her art might still blow into a flame. She threw her- 
self upon her knees, she wept, she implored his pity, she 
wound her arms around his and bathed his hands with 
her tears : but still he continued to urge her by every 
argument of female delicacy to relinquish her ill-direct- 
ed love, and to return to her domains before her absence 
could be generally known. — She looked up to read his 
countenance: a friend's anxiety, nay, authority, was 
there, but no glow of passion ; all was calm and deter- 
mined. Her beauty then had been shown to a man with- 
out eves ; her tender eloquence poured on an ear that 
was deaf; and her blandishments lavished on a block of* 
marble ! In a paroxysm of despair she dashed the hand 
which she held far from her, and standing proudly on 
her feet, — " Hear me, thou man of stone !" cried she, 
" and answer me on your life and honor-, for both de- 
pend on your reply. Is Joanna Strathearn to be your 
wife or not V 

*' Cease to urge me, unhappy lady," returned Wallace, 
" on what you already know the decision of this ever 
widowed heart." Lady Mar looked stedfastly at him : 
•* Then receive my last determination !" cried she, and 
drawing near him with a desperate and portentous ex- 
lion in her countenance, as if she meant to - 
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per in hit ear, she on a Hidden plucked St. Louiafc dag- 
ger from hit girdle and struck it into hit breast. Before 
it could penetrate to a mortal depth he caught the hand 
which grasped the hilt. Her eyet glared with the fury 
of a maniac, and with a horrid laugh the exclaimed, "I 
have slain thee, insolent triumpher in my lore and ago- 
nies ! — Thou shalt not now deride me in the arms of thy 
minion : for I know that it is not for the dead Marion 

J'ou have trampled on my heart, but for the living He- 
en !" As she spoke, he moved her hold from the dag- 
ger, and drew tne weapon from the wound. A torrent 
of blood flowed over his vest and stained the hand that 
grasped hers. She turned of a deadly paleness, but a 
demoniac ioy still gleamed in her eyes. "Lady Mar/' 
cried he, " I pardon this outrage. Go in peace, and 1 
shall never breathe to man or woman the occurrences 
of this night. Only remember, that with regard to Lady 
Helen, my wishes are as pare as her own virgin inno- 
cence." " So they may be now, vainly boasting, imma 
culate Wallace !" ♦answered she, with bitter derision, 
1 men are saints when their passions are satisfied. Think 
not to impose on one who knows how this'vestal Helen 
followed you in page's attire, and without one stigma 
being cast on her maiden delicacy ! I am not to learn 
the days and nights she passed alone with you in the woods 
of Normandy ! — Did you not follow her to France ?— 
Did you not tear her from the arms of Lord Aymer de 
Valence 1 And now, Relinquishing her yourself, you 
leave a dishonored bride to cheat the vows of some non- 
ester man ! — Wallace, I now know you : and as I have 
been fool enough to love you beyond all woman's love, 1 
swear by the powers of heaven and hell, to make you 
feel the weight of woman's hatred !" 

Her denunciations had no effect on Wallace.^ but her 
slander against her unoffending daughter-in-law. agitated 
him with an indignation that almost dispossessetl him of 
himself. In few bat hurried and vehement words, he de- 
nied all that she had alleged against Helen, and appealed 
to the whple court of France to bear witness to her spot- 
less innocence. Lady Mar exulted in this'emotion, though 
every sentence, by the interest it displayed in its object, 
teemed to establish the truth of that suspicion which she 
tod only uttered as the mere ebullition of her spleen. 

munphing in the belief that he had found another at 
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firaif as herself, and yet maddened that that other should 
have been preferred before her, her jealous pride took 
fresh flame. — " Swear." cried she, '* till I see the blood 
of that false heart forced to my feet to ratify the oath, 
and still I shall believe the base daughter of Mar a wan- 
ton. I go. not to proclaim her dishonour to the virld, 
but to deprive her of her lover \ to yield the rebei Wal- 
lace into the hands of justice! When on the scaffold.. 
proud exulter in those now detested beauties, remeci 
ber that it was Joanna Strathearn who laid thy head upon 
the, block ; who consigned those limbs, of heaven's own 
statuary, to decorate the spires of Scotland ! Remember 
that my curse pursues you here and hereafter !" A liv^d 
fire seemed to dart from her eyes ; her countenance wi * 
torn as by some internal fiend ; and with the last male' 
diction thundering from her tongue she darted from his 
sight 

—oooo— 

CHAPTER XIV. 

Tnx next morning Wallace was recalled from the 
confusion into which his nocturnal visitor had thrown his 
mind, by the entrance of Ker, who came as usual with 
the reports of the night and to receive his orders for the 
day. In the course of their conversation, Kcr mention- 
ed that about three hours after sunrise the knight of the 
green plume had left the camp with his despatches tor 
Stirling, Wallace was scarcely surprised at this ready 
falsehood of Lady Mar's ; and not intending to betray 
her, he merely said, " It is well ; and long ere he appears 
again, I hope we shall have good tidings from our friends 
on the Tay." 

But day after day passed ana notwithstanding Both- 
well's embassy, no accounts arrived. — The Countess had 
left behind an emmissary who did as she had done before, 
intercept all messengers from Perthshire. 

The morning after the ni^ht in which she had clan 
destinely stolen from Hunting-tower, she ordered the 
seneschal of the castle (her only confident in this trans- 
action) to tell Lady Ruthven that he had just spoken with 
•a knight who came to say that the Countess of Stmt beam 
•ad Mar had commanded him to tell the family t!. <: shr 
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was going on a secret mission to Norway, and therefore 
desired her sister-in-law, for the sake of the cause moat 
dear to her, that neither she nor any in the castle would 
inform Lord Ruthven or his friends of her departure till 
she should return with, she hoped, happy news for Scot- 
land. The man said, that after declaring this the knight 
rode hastily away. But this precaution, which did indeed 
impose on the innocent credulity of her husband's sister 
and daughter, failed to satisfy the Countess herself. Fear- 
ful that Helen might communicate ber flight to Wallace 
and so excite his suspicion that she was not far from him, 
from the moment of her joining him at Linlithgow she 
intercepted every letter from Hunting-tower } and con- 
tinued to do so after Bruce went to that castle, jealous of 
rfti&t might be said of Helen by this Sir Thomas de Lon- 
feueville, in whom he seemed so undeservedly to confide. 
To this end, all packets from Perthshire were conveyed 
to her by a spy she bad in the camp 5 and all which were 
sent thence, were stopped at Hunting-tower (through 
which channel they were directed to go,) and by the 
treacherous seneschal thrown into the flames. No letters 
ever came from Helen : a few bore Lord Ruthven's su- 
perscription j and all the rest were addressed by Sir Tho- 
mas de Longueville to Wallace. She broke the seals of 
this correspondence ; but she looked in vain on their con- 
tents. Bruce and his friend, as well as Ruthven, wrote 
in a cypher 5 and only one passage, which the former had 
by chance written in the common character, could she 
ever make out. — It ran thus : . 

" I ha?«i just returned to Huntidg-tower after the cap- 
ture of Ki^founs. Lady Helen sits by me on one .side, 
Isabella on the other. Isabella smiles on me like a 
Hourii. Helen's look is not less gracious, for I tell her 
I am writing to Sir William Wallace. She smiles, but 
it is with such a smile as that with which a saint would 
relinquish to heaven the dearest object of its love." 
•'Helen," said I, "what shall I say from you to your 
friend?" She blushed. "That I pray for him." "That 
you think of him ?" " That I pray for him," repeated she 
more emphatically ; " that is the way I always think of 
my preserver." Her manner checked me. mv dear 
Wallace 5 but I would give worlds that you could bring; 
your heart to make this sweet vestal smile as f do her 
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Lafy Mar crashed the registered wish, to hostile to 
her hopes, in her hand j and though she was never able 
to decipher a word more of Brace's numerous, letters, 
(many or which could she have read, contained complaints 
of that silence which she had so cruelly occasioned on 
both sides,) she took and destroyed them all. 

She had ever shunned the penetrating eyes of Both- 
well 5 and to have him on the spot when she should, dis- 
cover herself to Wallace, she thought would only invite 
Lis discomfiture ; and therefore, in affecting to share the 
general anxiety respecting the affairs in the north, she 
suggested to Ramsay the propriety of sending some one 
of peculiar trust to make inquiries. By a little art she 
easily managed that the young chieftain should propose 
Bothwell to Wallace : and on the very night that her ma- 
chinations had prevailed to despatch him on this embas- 
sy, impatient, yet doubting and agitated she went to de- 
clare and throw herself on the Epsom of the man for 
whom she thus sunk herself in shame and falsehood. 

Wallace, though he heard the denunciation with which 
she left his presence, did not conceive that it was more 
than the evanescent rage of disappointed passion 5 and an- 
ticipating persecutions rather from her love than her re- 
venge, be was relieved and not alarmed by the .intelli- 
gence that the knight of the green plume had really taken 
his departure. More delicate ot Lady Mar's honor than 
she was of her own, when he met Edwin at the works he 
silently acquiesced in his belief, that their late compan- 
ion was gone with despatches to the Regent, who was 
now removed to Stirling. 

After frequent desperate sallies from the garrison, in 
which the Southrons were always beaten back with great 
loss, the lines of circumv&llation were at last finished, 
and Wallace hourly anticipated the surrender of the en- 
emy. Reduced for want of provisions, and seeing all 
hope of saccours cut off by the seizure of the fleet, the 
inhabitants, detesting their new rulers, rose in strong bo- 
dies, and lying in wait for the soldiers of the garrison, 
murdered them secretly and in great numbers ; and by 
the punishments which the governor, thought proper to 
inflict on the guilty and guiltless, (as he could not disco* 
ver who were actually the assassins,) the distress of the 
town was* augmented to a most horrible degree. Such a 
state of things could not be long maintained } and the 
vol. us. I 
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ffouthron commander perceiving the peril of bis troops, 
and foreseeing thai should he continue in the fortress, 
they must ail assuredly perish either by the insurrection 
within or the enemy from without, -he determined no 
longer to await the appearance of a relief which might 
never arrive j and to stop the internal ^confusion, he sent 
a flag of truce to Wallace, accepting and signing his of- 
fered terms of capitulation. By this deed he engaged to 
open the gates to him at sunset/ but begged the interval 
between noon and that hour, that he might settle the 
animosities between his men and the people before he 
Bhouid surrender his brave 'followers entirely into the 
hands of the Scots. 

Having despatched his assent to this request of the go* 
vernor, Wallace retired to his own tent. — That he had 
effected his purpose without the carnage which must have 
ensued had ne'again stormed the place, gratified his hu- 
manity ; and congratulating himself on such a termina- 
tion of the siege, be turned with more than usual cheer- 
fulness towards a herald who brought hhn a packet from 
the north.— The man withdrew, and Wallace broke the 
seal ; but what was his astonishment to find it an order 
for him to immediately repair to Stirling and there an- 
swer before the regent and the abthanes of Scotland (m), 
on his allegiance to his country, certain charges brought 
against him by an authority too illustrious to set aside 
without examination. At tne close of this citerion, they 
added, " The Scots, of whom Sir William Wallace has 
so long declared himself the champion, will now be proud 
to show their present power in the impartiality with 
which they will award the sentence of justice." — lie had 
hardly had time to read this extraordinary mandate, when 
Sir Simon Fraser, his second in command, entered, and 
with consternation in his looks put an open letter intc 
his hand. — It ran as follows : 

" Allegations of treason against the liberties of Scot- 
land having been preferred against Sir William Wallace, 
until he clears himself of the charge, you, Sir Simon 
Fraser, are directed to assume in his stead the command 
of the forces which form the blockade of Berwick 5 and 
you are therefore ordered to see that the accused sets for- 
ward to Stirling, under a strong guard, within an hour 
after you receive this dispatch. 

(Signed.) John Cu Mum . 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS 131 

Earl ef Badenoch, and Lord Regent df Scotland, 
JKMfeff Ca*U. 

Wallace returned the letter to Fraser with an undis- 
turbed countenance ; u I have received a aimilar order 
from the regent," raid he, " and though 1 cannot gue* 
the source whence these accusations spring I fear not to 
meet them, and shall reoutre no guard to speed me for- 
ward to the scene' of my defence. I am ready to go, my 
friend j and happy to resign the brave garrison that has 
just surrendered, to your honor and amity." Fraser an- 
swered that he should be .emulous to follow his example 
in all things, and te abide by his agreements with the 
Southron governor. He then, by Wallace's C^sire, re- 
tired to prepare the army for the departure of their com- 
mander; and, much against his own will, to call out the 
escort that was to attend him to Stirling. *' It is right," 
added Wallace, " that I should pay every respect ro the 
tribunal of my country 5 and with regard to this small 
ceremonial of a guard I deem it proper to submit to the 
ordinance of its rulers." 1 

When the marshal of the army read to the officers and 
men the orders, of the regent, that they must obey Sit 
Simon Fraser instead of Sir William Wallace, who was 
summoned to Stirling on a charge of treason, a word- 
less consternation seized on one part of the troops and 
as violent an indignation agitated the other to tumult. 
The brr.ve Scots who had followed the chief of N EUera- 
lie from the first hour of his appearing as a patriot in 
arms, could net brook this aspersion upon their leader's 
honor 5 and had H not been for the vehement exhorta- 
tions of the no less incensed, though more moderate 
Scrymgeour and Ramsay,* they would have arisen in in- 
stant revolt. However, they would not be withheld froin 
immediately quitting the field and marching directly to 
Wallace's tent. He was conversing with Edwin wnen 
they arrived, and in some measure lie had broken the 
shock to him of so dishonoring a charge on his friend, by 
bis being the first to communicate it. In vain fcdwiii 
strove to guess who could be the inventor of so dire a 
falsehood appiast the truest of Scots.; and he awakened 
that alarm in /Wallace for Bruce which could not be ox- 
cited for himself, by suggesting that perhaps some in*' 
nation had been given to the most ambitious of the t 
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thanes respecting the arrival of theft rightful prince*. 
"And yet," returned Wallace, u I cannot altogether nip- 
pose that, for even their desires of self aggrandizement' 
could not tortore my share in feruce's restoration to his 
country into any thing like treason : our friend's rights 
are too undisputed for that : and all I should dread by a 
premature discovery of hjs being in Scotland; would be 
secret machinations against bis life. There are men in 
this land who might attempt \\ 5 and it is our duty, my 
dear Edwin, to suffer death upon the rack rather than 
betray our knowledge of him. But/' added he with a 
smile, "we need not disturb ourselves with such thoughts; 
lor t he Regent is in our prince's confidence, and did this 
accutfatio:! relate to him, he would not on such a plea 
have arraigned me as a traitor." 

Edwin Ljfain revolved in his mind the nature of the 
charge and who the villain could be who had made it, 
and at last suddenly recollecting the knight of the green 
plume, he asked if it were not possible that as that stran- 
ger had sedulously kept himself from <being known, he 
might not be a traitor 7 "1 must confess to you/' con- 
tinued Edwin, " that this knight, who ever appeared to 
dislike your ^closest friends,* seems to me the most prob- 
able instigator of this mischief, and is perhaps the author 
of the strange failure of communication between you and 
Bruce ! Accounts have not arrived even since Bothwell 
went, and that is more than natural." 

Wallace changed color. At this last suggestion, bat 
merely replied, " a few hours will decide your suspicion, 
for I snail lose no time in confronting my. enemy." " I 
go with you,'-' said Edwin, " for never while I live will I 
consent to lose sight of my dearest friend 1" 

It was at this* moment that the tumultuous noise of the 
Lanerkers was heard without. The whole band rushed 
into the tent ; and Stephen Ireland, who was foremost, 
raising- his voice above the rest, exclaimed, " They are 
the traitors, my lord, who would accuse you ! It is de- 
termined by our corrupted Thanes, that Scotland shall 
be sacrificed, and you are to be made the first victim ! 
Think they then that we will obey such parricides? Lend 
ns On, thou only worthy of the name of Regent, and we 
will hurl cbese usurpers from their thrones !" . 

This demand was reiterated by every man present; 
~--> echoed by those who surrounded the tent. The 
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Bothwellers and Ramsay's followers had joined the men 
of Lanerk^and the mutiny against the orders of the 
regent became general. Wallace walked out into the 
open field, and mounting his horse, rode forth amongst 
them. At sight of him the air resounded with their ac- 
clamations, and they ceased not to proclaim him their on- 
ly leader, till taking off his helmet and stretching out his 
arm to them in token of silenjce they became profoundly 
still. " My friends and brother soldier*/' cried he, " as 
you value the honor of William Wallace, for this once 
yield to him implicit obedience." " For e?er !" shout* 
ed the Bothwell-men. •' We will never obey any oth- 
er !" rejoined his faithful Lanerkera, and with an increas- 
ed uproar they demanded to be led to Stirling. His ex- 
tended hand again stilled the storm, and he resumed : 
" You shall go witji me to Stirling but as my friends only, 
never as the enemies of the Regont of Scotland. lam 
charged with treason : it is bis duty to try me by the 
laws of my country ; it is mine to submit to the inquisi- 
tion. — I fear it not, and I invite you to accompany me $ 
not to brand me with infamy by passing between my now 
darkened honor and the light of justice ; not to avenge an 
iniquitous sentence paasqd on a guiltless man ; but to 
my acquittal ; and in that, my triumph over them who 
through my breast sttike at a greater th&n I." 

At this mild persuasive every upraised sword dropped 
before him, in token of obedience 5 and Wallace turning 
his horse into the path which led towards Stirling, his 
men, with a silent determination to chare the fate oftheir 
master, fell into regular marching order and followed 
him. Edwin, confounded at the present situation of his 
ungratefully suspected friend, rode by his side as much 
wondering at the unaffected composure with which he 
sustained snch a weight of insult, as at the Regent who 
could be so unjnst to tried virtue as to lay it upon him. 

At the west of the camp the detachment appointed to 
guard Wallace to Stirling came up with him. — It was 
with difficulty that Fraser could find an officer who would 
command it 5 and he who did at last consent, appeared 
before his prisoner witn downcast eyes, seeming rather 
the culprit than the guard. Wallace observing his con- 
fusion, said a few gracious words to him 5 and the officer 
more overcome by this than he. could have been with his 
reproaches, burst into teats and retired into the rr 
his 
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Wallace entered on the cane, of Stirling, that 
of hi* many victbres, and beheld its northern horizon 
white with tenta — A few miles beyond the Carron as 
armed troop, headed by young Loro Fife the son of him 
who fell at Falkirk, and the heralds ef the regent, met 
him.— Officers appointed for the purpose had apprised 
the abthanes of Wallace having left Berwick ; ana knew 
ingby the same means, all his movements, this caval- 
cade was ready to hold his followers, in awe and to con- 
duct him without opposition to Stirling. In case it should 
be insufficient to quell the spirit of the brave Lanerkers, 
or to intimidate him who had never yet been made to 
fear by mortal man, the regent having summoned all the 
vassals of the various seigniories of Cummin, had plant- 
ed them in battle array before the walls of Stirling. Bat 
whether they were friends or foes, was equally indiffe- 
rent to Wallace, for secure in bis own integrity, he went 
as confidently to this trial as to a triumph. In either case 
he should demonstrate his fidelity to Scotland 5 and though 
inwardly marvelling at such a panoply of war being call- 
ed out to induce him to comply with so simple an act 
of obedience to the laws, he met the heralds of the regent 
with as much ease as if they had been coming to con- 
gratulate him on the capitulation, the ratification of which 
he brought in his hand. 

By his order his faithful followers, who took a pride in 
obeying with the most scrupulous strictness the injunc- 
tions of their now deposed commander, encamped under 
Sir Alexander Scrymgeour and Ramsay near Balloch- 

Seich, to the northwest of the castle. It was then night, 
n the morning at an early hour Wallace, attended 
by Edwin, was summoned before the council in the ci- 
tadel. 

On his re-entrance into that room which he had left 
the dictator of the kingdom, when every knee bent and 
every head bowed to his supreme mandate he found not 
one whoxeven greeted his appearance with the com* 
monest ceremony of courtesy. Badenooh the regent sat 
upon the throne, pale, and with evident symptoms of be- 
ing yet an invalid. The Lords of Athol and Buchau, and 
the numerous chiefs of the clans of Cummin, were seated 
on his right : on his left were arranged the Earls of Fife 
and Lorn, Lord Soulis and every Scottish baron of power 
who had at any time shown himself hostile to Wallace 
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chars, who were of easy faith "to a tale of malice, sat . 
with them ; and the rest of the assembly was filled up 
with men of better families than personal fame, and 
whose names swelled a catalogue without adding any 
true importance to the side on which they appeared. A 
few, and those a very few, who respected Wallace, were 
present,, and they, not because they were sent for, (great 
care having been taken not to summon his friends) but 
in consequence of a rumor of the charge having reach* 
ed them 5 and these were the Lords Lennex and Loch- 
awe, with Kirkpatrick and two or three chieftains from 
the western Highlands. None of them had arrived till 
within a few minutes of the council being opened t and ' 
Wallace was entering at one door as they appeared at 
the other. 

At sight of him a low whisper buzzed through the hall, 
and a marshal took the plumed bonnet from his hand, 
which out of respect to the nobility of Scotland, he had 
raised from his head at his entrance. The man then 
preceding him to a spot directly in front of the throne, 
said, in a voice whicn declared the reluctance with which 
he uttered the words, " Sir William Wallace, being 
charged with treason, by an ordinance of Fergus the first, 
you must statu} uncovered before the representative or 
the majesty of Scotland until that loyalty is proved which 
will again restore you to a seat amongst her faithful ba- 
rons." 

. Wallace, with the same equanimity as that with which 
he. would have mounted the regal ch'aix; bowed bis head 
to the marshal in token of acquiescence. But Edwin, 
whose indignation was re-awakened, at this exclusion of 
his friend from the privilege of his l>irth, said something 
so warm to the marshal that Wallace in a low voice was 
obliged to check his vehemence by a declaration that it 
was his determination, (however obsolete the custom 
and revived in his cose only) to submit himself in every 
respect to whatever was exacted of him by the laws of 
his country. 

On Loch -awe *and Lennox observing him stand thud 
before the bpnnetted and seated chiefs, (a stretch of ma* 
gestenal prerogative which had not been exercised' for 
many a century by any but a king) they took off their 
caps, and bowing to Wallace, refused to occupy their 
places on the benches whi^e the defender of Scot* 
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stood. Kirkpatrick drew eagerly towards him and throw* 
ing down hit caique and sword at hu feet, cried in a loud 
voice, " Lie there till the only true man in all this land 
commands me to take ye up in his defence. He alone 
had courage to look the Southrons in the face and * to 
drive their king over the borders, while his present ac- 
cusers skulked in their chains !" Wallace regarded this 
ebullition from the heart of the honest veteran with a 
look that was eloquent to all. He would have animated- 
ly praised such an instance of fearless gratitude expres- 
sed to another, and when it was directed to himself, his 
ingenuous soul showed what he felt in every feature of 
his -beaming countenance. 

" Is it thus, presumptuous knight of Ellerslie V cried 
Soulis, " that by your looks you dare to encourage cr t- 
tumely to the Lord Regent and his peers V Wallace did 
not deign him an answer, but turning calmly towards the 
throne, " Representative of my king !" said he, " in duty 
to the power whose authority you wear, I have obeyed 
your summon* and I here await the appearance of the 
accuser who has had the hardihood to brand the name of 
William Wallace with disloyalty to prince or people." 

THe regent was embarrassed. — He did not suffer his 
eyes to meet those of Wallace,- but he looked from side to 
side. in manifest confusion during this address; and woes 
it ended, without a reply to the chief, he turned to Lord 
Athol and called on him to open the charge. At hoi re- 
quired not a second summons : ne rose immediately, and 
in a bold and positive manner accused Wallace of baring 
been won over by Philip of Prance to sell those rights of 
supremacy to him wjiicn, with a feigned patriotism, his 
sword had wrested from the grasp of England. For this 
treachery Philip was to endow him with the sovereignty 
of Scotland ; and as a pledge of compact he had. invested 
him with the principality of Gascony in France. " This 
is the ground-work of his treason/' continued Athol, 
" but the catastrophe is yet to be cemented by our blood. 
—I have seen a list in his own hand-writing, in which are 
the names of those chiefs whose lives are to pave his way 
to the throne." < 

At this point of the charge, Edwin wrought up be- 
yond longer forbearance, sprang forward, but Wallace 
perceiving the intent of his movement caught him by 
the arm, and by a look remtnded him of his recently re- 
ed engagement to keep silent 
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M JPradnce tbe list," cried Lord Lennox, " no 
that does not bring proofs to par eyes, ought to have any 
weight with us against the man who has bled in every 
vein for Scotland/' " It shall be brought to your eyes/' 
returned Athol ; " that and other damning proofs, shall 
convince this too credulous country of its long abused 
confidence." "1 see them now!" cried Kirkpatrick, who 
had frowningly listened to Athol j " the abusers of my 
country's confidence betray themselves at this moment, 
by their eagerness to impeach her friend ; and I pray 
heaven" that before they mislead others in so black a con- 
•piracy, the lie in their throats may choke its inventors!" 
" We all ktiow," cried Athol, turning on Kirkpatrick, 
" to whom you belong.— -You were bought with the hor- 
rid grant to mangle the body of the slain Cressingham j 
a deed which has brought a stigma on the Scottish name 
never to be erased but by the immolation of its perpetra- 
tors'. For this savage triumph did you sell- yourself to 
William Wallace : and a bloody champion would you al- 
ways prove of- a most secretly murderous master !" 
. " Hear you this, and bear it V cried Kirkpatrick and 
fidwin in one breath and grasping their daggers ; Edwin's 
the next moment flashed in his hand. " Seize them !' 
cried Athol, " my life is threatened by his myrmidons.'' 
Two marshals instantly approached to put the order in 
execution ; but Wallace wno had hitherto stood in silent 
dignity allowing his calumniator to disgorge all his venom 
before he could condescend to point out to them who ne- 
ver ought to have suspected him, where the poison lay, 
now turned to the men, and with that tone of justice 
which had ever commanded from his lips, he bade them 
forbear : " Touch these knights at your peril, marshals!' ' 
said he, " No man in this chamber is above the laws ; and 
they protect every Soot who resents unjust aspersions 
upon his own character, or irrelevant and prejudicing at- 
tacks on that of an arraigned friend. It is before the ma- 
jesty of the law that I now stand; but were injury to 
usurp its place, not all the Lords in Scotland should de- 
tain me a moment in a sopne so unworthy of my coun- 
try." The marshals retreated 5 for they had been ac- 
customed to regard with implicit deference the opinion of 
Sir William Wallace on tbe laws ; and though he now 
stood in the light of their violator, yet memory bore tes- 
timony that he had alwavs read them aright and t 
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hour bid ever appeared to mtke them the gaMe of his 
actions. *.. 

Athol saw that none in the assembly had courage to 
enforce this act of hia violence, and blazing with fury he 
poured hia whole wrath upon Wallace ; — " Imperious, 
arrogant traitor !" cried he, " this presumption only deep- 
ens our impression of your guiit !— Demean yourself with 
more reverence to this august court, or expect to be ten* 
fenced in the proof which such insolence amply gives ; 
we require no other to proclaim yourdomineering spirit, 
and at once to condemn • you as the premeditated -tyrant 
of our land."—" Lord Athol," replied Wallace, " 'what is 
just, I would say in the face of ail the courts in Christen- 
dom. It is not in the power of man to make me silent 
when I see the laws or my country outraged and my 
countrymen oppressed, though I may submit my own 
cheek to the blow, I will not permit theirs td share the 
stroke. I have answered you, Earl, to this point ; ind 1 
am ready to hear you to the end." 

Athol resumed 1 — " I am not your only accuser, proud- 
ly confident man j you shall see one whose truth cannot 
be doubted, and whose first glance will bow that haugh- 
"ty spirit and cover that bold front with the livery of shame 1 
My lord," cried he, turning to the segent, " 1 shall bring 
a most illustrious witness before you ; one who will prove 
on oath that it was the intention of this arch hypocrite, 
this angler for women's hearts, this perverler or men's 
understandings, before another moon to bury deep in 
blood the very people whom he now insidiously affects 
to protect ! But to open your and the nation's eyes at 
once ; to overwhelm him with his fate j I now call forth 
the evidence." 

The marshalls opened a door in the side of the hall and 
led a lady forward habited in regal splendor and cover- 
ed from head to foot with a veil of so transparent a tex- 
ture, that her costly apparel and majestic contour were 
distinctly seen. She was conducted to a chair that, was 
elevated on a tapestried 'platform at a few paces from 
where Wallace stood. On her being seated the regent 
rose and in a tremulous voice addressed her.— 

" Joanna, countess of Strathearn and Mar, and prin- 
cess of the Orkneys, we abjure the by thy princely dig- 
nity ; and in the name of the King of kings, to bear a 
^»*t witness to the truth or falsehood of the charges ef 
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treason and conspiracy now brought against Sir WilUanr 
Wallace." 

The name of his accuser made Wallace start : and the 
tight of her unblushing face,Jbr she threw aside her veil 
the moment she was addressed, overspread his cheek 
with a tinge of that shame for her which she was now too 
hardened in determined crime to feel herself. Edwin 
gazed at her in speechless horror, while she, casting a 
' glance on Wallace in which the full purpose of her soul 
was declared, turned with a more softened though majes- 
tic air to the regent and spoke*— * 

" My lord 1" said she, '< you see before you a woman 
who never knew what it was to feel a self reproachful 
pang till an evil hour brought her to receive an obligation 
from that insidious, treacherous man. But as my first 
passion has ever been the love of my country, I will prove 
it to this good assembly by making before them the con- 
fession of what was once my heart's weakness : and by 
that candour, I trust they will fully honor the rest of my 
narrative." 

A <clamor of approbation resounded through the hall. 
Lennox and Loch-awe looked on each other with amaze- 
ment. Kirkpatrick, recollecting the scenes at Dumbar- 
ton, exclaimed — " Jezabej !" — but the ejaculation waa 
lost in the general burnt of applause ; and the countess, 
after having cast down her eyes with affected sensibility, 
again loolfed up and resumed 

" I am not to tell you my lord, that Sit William Wal- 
lace released the late Earl of Mar and myself from 
Southron captivity at Dumbarton and in thia citadel. Our 
deliverer was what you see him $ fraught with attractions 
which he too successfully directed against the peace of a 
young woman, married to a man of paternal years. 
While to all the rest of the world he seemed to conse- 
crate himself to the memory of hU murdered wife, to 
me alone he unveiled his impassioned heart. I revered 
- my nuptial vow too sincerely to listen to him with the 
complacency he wished : but, I blush to own that his 
tears, his agonies of love, bis youthful graces, and the 
virtues I believed he possessed, (for well he knows to as 
same !) co-operating with my ardent gratitude, wrought 
such a change in my breast that I became wretched : no 
guilty wish waa there } but an admiration of him, a pity 
which nndermined my health, and left me miaerabl' 
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^ forbade him to approach me. I tried to wrest him from 
my memory j and nearly had succeeded, when I wu in- 
formed by my late husband's nephew, the youth who 
now stands beside Sir William Wallace, that he was re- 
turned under an assumed name from France. Then I 
feared that all my inward struggles were to recommence. 
I had once conquered myse.i : for, abhorring the en- 
strangement of my thoughts from my wedded lord dur- 
ing his life, on his death I had, in penance for my invol- 
untary 1 crime, refused Sir William Wallace my hand. 
His re-appearnce filled me with tumults which only 
they who would sacrifice all they prize to a sense of duty 
can know. Edwin Ruthven left me at Hunting-tower 
That very evening*, as I was walking alone in the garden, 
I was surprised by the sudden approach of an armed man. 
He threw a scarf over my head to prevent my screams, 
but I fainted with terror. He then took me from the gar- 
den by the way he had entered, and placing me on a 
horse be/ore him, galloped with me whither I know not ! 
but on my recovery I found myself in a chamber with<an 
eld woman standing beside me, and the same warrior, 
who was dressed in green armor with bis visor so closed 
that I could not see his face. On my expressing alarm 
at my situation he addressed me in French, telling me 
that he had provided a. man to carry an excuse to Hunt- 
ing-tower which would prevent all pursuit $ and then he 
put a letter into my hand which he said he brought from 
Sir William Wallace. Anxious to know what he intend- 
ed by this act 5 and believing that a man who had sworn 
to me such devoted love could not seriously premeditate, 
further outrage I broke the seal, and as nearly an I can 
recollect read to this effect : 

" That his passion was so imperious that he was de- 
termined to make me his even' in spite of the sublime 
sentiments of female purity which, while they tortured 
him, rendered me dearer in his eyes. He told me that as 
he had often read in my downcast blushes the sympathy 
Which my too severe virtue made me conceal.— he would 
now wrest me from my cheerless widowhood 5 and hav- 
ing nothing in reality to reproach myself with, compel 
me to be happy. His friend, the only confident of nil 
love, had brought me to a spot whence I could not fly : 
there I should remain till he could leave the army for a 
*"-' days, and, (he throwing himself on my compassios 
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and tenderness.) receive him as the ttott fkitfafol offer- 
ers, the fondest of husbands. 

" This letter/ 1 continued the Countess, "was followed 
by many others, and suffice it to say, that the latent af- 
fection in my heart and his subduing love, were too pow- 
erful advocates in his cause, flow his letters were brought 
1 know* not, but they were duly brought to me by the old 
woman who remained firm against answering me any ques- 
tions. She likewise earned away my perhaps too fond re- 
plies. At last the knight of the green plume re-appeared." 
" Prodigious villain '. broke from the lips of Edwin. — The 
Countess turned her eyes upon him for a moment, and 
then resumed : " He was the warrior who had borne me 
from Hunting-tower, and from that hour until the period 
I now speak of, I had never seen him. He put another 
packet into my hand, desiring me to peruse it with atten- 
tion and return Sir William Wallace a verbal answer by 
hint. Ye*, was all he required. I retired to open it, and 
what was my horror when I read a perfect developement 
of the treasons for which he is now brought to account ! 
By some mistake of my character he had conceived me to 
be ambitious, and knowing himself master of my heart, he 
fancied himself lord of my conscience also. He wrote, 
that until he saw me he had no other end in his exertions 
for Scotland than her rescue from a foreign yoke ; but, 
added be, from the moment in which I first beheld my 
adored Joanna. I aspired to place a crovmon her brow*! 
He then told me that he did not deem the time of its 
presentation to him on the carse of Stirling a safe period 
for its acceptance, neither was he tempted to run the risk 
of maintaining an unsteady throne when I .was not free 
to enjoy it ; but since the death o£i»ord Mar, every wish, 
every hope was re-awakened, and he had determined to 
become a king. — Philip of France had made secret arti- 
cles witb'him to this end. He was to hold Scotland of 
him. — And to make the surrender of his country's liber- 
ties sure to Philip, and the sceptre to himself ana- his pos- 
terity f/ fre attempted to persuade me that there would be 
no crime in destroying the chiefs whose names he enrol- 
led in this list. The pope, he added, would absolve me 
for a transgression dictated by love, and on our bridal day 
he proposed that the deed should be done. — He would in- 
vite all these lords to a feast, and poison or the dagper 
should soon lay them at his feet. 
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"So inwioiw a proposal immediately restored me te 
myself. My love at once turned to the moat decided ab- 
horrence } and hastening to the knight of the green 
plume, I told him to carry my resolution to his master, 
that I would never see him more till I should appear as 
his accuser before the tribunal of his country. The anight 
tried to dissuade me from my purpose, but in vain : and 
becoming alarmed at my throats of the punishment that 
would await himself as the agent of such a treason, a 
sudden remorse seized him, and he confessed to me tnat 
the scene of his first appearance at Linlithgow , was de- 
vised by Wallace who, unknown to all others, had brought 
him over from France as an assistant in schemes not to 
be confided to Scotland's friends.. If I would guarantee 
his life, he offered to take me from the place where 1 was 
then confined and convey me safe to Stirling. All he 
asked was, that I would leave, every letter behind me, 
and suffer my eyes to be blindfolded.— This I consented 
to, but the list 1 had undesignedly put in my bosom.— My 
head was again wrapped in a thick veil, and we set out. 
It was very dark, and we travelled long and swiftly till 
we came to a wood. There was no moon nor stars to 

Soint out any habitation.— But I was fatigued ; my con* 
uctor persuaded me, and I dismounted to take rest. I 
slept beneath the trees. In the morning when I awoke,! 
in vain looked round for the knight and called him ; he 
was gone,, and I saw him no more. I then made the best 
of my way to Stirling to warn my country of its danger, 
and to unmask to the world the direst hypocrite that ever 
prostituted the name ef virtue." 

The Countess ceased ; and a hundred voices fcroke out 
at once, pouring invectives on the murderous ambitioa 
of Sir William Wallace, and invoking the regent to pass 
some signal condemnation on so monstrous a crime. In 
vain Kirkpatrick thundered forth all that was in his in- 
dignant soul ; he was unheard in the general tumult : but 
going up to the Countess, he accused her to her face of 
ingratitude and falsehood and charged her with a design, 
from some really treasonable motive, to destroy the only 
sure hope of her country. 

" And will you not speak ?" cried Edwin, in agony of 
spirit, clasping Wallace's arm, " will you not apeak, be- 
fore these ungrateful men shall dare to brand your ever 
honored name with infamy 7— Make yourself be beard 
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my noblest friend ! and confute that wicked woman, who 
too surely has proved what I suspected, that this knight 
came to be a traitor.' 1 " I will speak, my Edwin," re* 
turned Wallace, " at the proper moment, but not Ln this 
tumult of my enemiesJ— -Rely on it that your frieno will 
«ubmit to no unjust decree." 

" Where is this knight of the green plume ?" cried 
Lennox, who was almost startled in his opinion of Wal- 
lace by the consistency of the Countess's narrative 5 "No 
mark of dishonor shall be passed on Sir William Wal- 
lace without the strictest scrutiny. Let the mysterious 
stranger be found and confronted witb Lady Strathearn." 
Notwithstanding the Earl's insisting on impartial justice 
she perceived the doubt in his countenance, and eager to 
maintain her advantage, she replied— " The knight I fear 
has fled beyond our search, but, that I may not want a 
witness to corroborate the love I once felt tor this arch 
hypocrite, and consequently the sacrifice I must have 
made to loyalty in thus unveiling him to the world, I call 
upon you, Lord Lennox, to say whether you did not ob- 
serve at Dumbarton castle the state of my too grateful 
heart I" 

Lennox, who well remembered her conduct in the cit- 
adel of that fortress, hesitated to answer, aware that his 
reply would substantiate a guilt which he now feared was 
but too strongly made manifest. Every ear hung on his 
answer. Wallace saw what was passing in his mind, and 
determined to allow all rnen to show what was in their 
hearts towards him and justice, before be would interrupt, 
them with his defence, ne looked towards the Earl and 
said, " Do not hesitate, my lord, speak all that you know 
or think of me. Could the deeds of my life be written 
on yon blue vault," added he, pointing to the heavens, 
" and my breast laid open for men to scan, I should~be 
content : for then I should be known to Scotland as I 
am to my Creator, and the evidence which now makes 
even friendship doubt, would meet the reception due to 
calumny." < 

I~ord Lennox felt the last remark, and filled witb re- 
morse for having for a moment credited any thing against 
the frank spirit which gave him this permission, he re 
plieJ. " To Lady Strathearn's question I must answer, 
that at Dumbarton I did perceive her preference of Sir 
William Wallace, but I never saw any thing in him ' 
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warrant theidea that it wMreciproc^- An* ??' w f W u 
even so. that bears nothing to the point of the Countess • 
accusation; and notwithstanding herorincely rank and 
the deference all would pay to the widow of Lord Mar, 
we cannot as true Scots relinquish our faith in a man who 
has so eminently served his country, to a single witness. 

" No '" cried Loch-awe, " if the knight of the green 
plume be above ground, he shall be brought before this 
tribunal. He alone can be the traitor, and must hare de- 
ceived the Countess by this device against Sir William 
Wallace." " No, no!" interrupted »he v "I njd the 
whole in his own hand writing : and this list of the ba- 
rons condemned by him to die, will fully evince his gudt j 
even your name, too generous Earl, is in the horrid cat- 
alogue."— As she spoke she rose eagerly to hand him the 

scroll. 

' " Let me now speak, or stab me to the heart," hastily 
whispered Edwin to his friend. Wallace did not with- 
hold him, for he guessed what would be the remark of 
his ardent soul. " Hear that woman ».» cried the vehe- 
ment youth to the regent, " and say whether she. now 
speaks the language of one who had ever loved the vir- 
tues of Sir William Wallace 1 Were she innocent of ma- 
lice towards the deliverer of Scotland, would she not 
have rejoiced in Lord Loch-awe's supposition that the 
green knight was the traitor?— And if that scroll she has 
now given Tinto the hand of his lordship be too nicely for- 
ged for her to detect its not being indeed the hand writ- 
ing of the noblest of men, would she not have shown 
some sorrow, at least, at being obliged to maintain the 
guilt of one she professes once to have loved 7— -But here 
her malice has overstepped her art 5 and after having 
promoted the success of her tale by so cunningly ming- 
ling truths of no moment with falsehoods of capital im- 
port, that in acknowledging the one we seem to grant the 
other, she falls into her own snare, and even a boy, as 
you see, can discern that however vile the green knight 
may be, she shares his wickedness !" 

While Edwin spoke Lady Strathearn's. countenance 
underwent a thousand changes j twice she attempted to 
rise and interrupt him, but Sir Roger Kirkpatriok having 
fixed his eyes on her with a menacing determination to 
prevent her, she found herself obliged to remain quiet- 
**nt. Full of a newly excited fear that Wallace had con- 
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tided to her nephew the last scene in his tent, she started 
op as he seemed to pause, and with assumed mildness 
again addressing the regent, said, that before the words 
of any follower or Wallace could sink into impartial minds 
she tnought it just so inform the council of the infatuated 
attachment of Edwin Ruthven to the accused, and she 
concluded by asserting that she had ample cause for 
knowing that the boy was so bewitched by the comman- 
der who bad flattered his youthful vanity by loading him 
with the distinctions only due to approved valour in man- 
hood, that he was ready at any time to sacrifice every 
consideration of truth, reason, and duty, to please Sir 
William Wallace. 

" That may be, lady/ 7 said Lord Loch-awe, interrupt- 
ing her, " but as I know no occasion in which it is pos- 
sible for Sir William Wallace to falsify the truth, I call 
upon him, in justice to himseif and to his country, to re- 
ply to three questions !" Wallace bowed to the ven- 
erable earl, and, he proceeded — " Sir William Wallace, 
are you guilty of a charge brought against you of a de- 
sign to mount the throne of Scotland by means of the 
king of France !'•" 

Wallace replied, % " I never designed to mount the 
throne of Scotland either by. my own means, or by any 
other man's." 

Loch-awe proceeded, " Was this scroll containing the 
names of certain Scottish chiefs noted down for assassin- 
ation, written by you, or under your connivance V 

" I never saw the scroll, nor heard of the scroll, until 
this hour. And harder than death is the pang at my heart 
when a Scottish chief finds it necessary to ask me such a 
question regarding any individuals of a people, to save 
even the least of whom, he has ever seen me ready to risk 
my life !" 

" Another question," replied, Loch-awe, " and then, 
bravest of men, if your country acquits you not in thought 
and deed, Campbell of Loch-awe sits no more amongst 
its judges ! — What is your knowledge of the knight of 
the green plume, that you should intrust him, in prefer- 
ence to any Scottish friend, with your wishes, respecting 
the Countess of Strathearn 1" 

Wallace's answer was brief, " I never had any wishes 
respecting the wife or widow of my friend the Ear* • " 
Mar that 1 did not impart to *very chieftain in the < 
90i~ in. K 
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and thorn wishes went no farther than for her safety. Ai 
to lore, that is a passion I shall know no more ; and La- 
dy Strathearn can alone say what is the end she aims at 
by attributing feelings to me, with regard to her, which 1 
never conceived ana words which I never uttered. Like 
this passion, with which she 1 says she inspired me/ 7 ad- 
ded he, turning his eyes steadily on her face, " was the 
knight of the green plume ! You are all acquainted with 
the manner of his introduction to me it Linlithgow 5 you 
all know, with the account that he then gave of himself, 
as much of him as I did, till on "the night that he left me 
at Berwick — and then I found him, like this story of La- 
dy Strathearn, all a fable." 

" Name him, on your knighthood !" exclaimed Buchan. 
" for yet he shall be brought to support the veracity or 
my illustrious kinswoman and fully to unmask to the 
world his insidious accomplice !" 

" Your kinswoman, Earl Buchan/' replied Wallace 
" can best answer you that question .'' 

Lord Athol approached- the regent with an inflamed 
countenance and whispering something in his ear, thu 
unworthy representative of the generous Bruce rose im 
mediately from his seat and said, " Sir William Wallaco 
you have replied to the questions of lord Loch-awe, but 
where are your witnesses to prove that what yon have 
spoken is the truth ?" 

Wallace for a moment was struck with surprise at the 
tone and words of this address from a man who, whatev- 
er might be demanded of him in the fulfilment of his 
office, he had believed to be not only his friend but, by 
the confidence reposed in him both by Bruce and him- 
self, fully aware of the impossibility of these allegations 
being true. But Wallace now saw with an eye that 
pierced through the souls of the whole assembly, and 
with collected firmness he replied, — " My witnesses are 
in the bosom of every Scotsman. 1 ' 

" I cannot find them in mine." interrupted Athol. — 
" Nor in mine '." was echoed from various parte of the 
hall. 

. " Invalidate the facts brought against vou by something 
more than this rhetorical appeal," added 'the Regent - 
"else, I fear, the sentence or the law must be passed or. 
such a tacit acknowledgment of guilt." 

'* Acknowledgment of guilt 1" cried Wallace, with a 
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flush of godlike indignation suffusing his noble brow, 
" If suit one of the chieftains who nave just spoken, 
knew the beat of an honest heart, they would not have 
declared that they heard no voice proclaim the integrity 
of William Wallace. Let them then recollect the cars* 
of Stirling, where I refused the crown which my accus- 
er alleges I would yet* obtain by blood. Let them re- 
member the banks of the Clyde, where I rejected the 
Scottish throne offered me by Edward ! Let these facts 
bear witness for me, and if they be insufficient, look on 
Scotland now for the third time rescued by my arm from 
the grasp of an usurper and made entirely free ! — That 
scroll locks the door of the. kingdom upon her enemies." 
As he spoke he threw the capitulation of Berwick upon 
the table. It seemed to strike a pause into the minds of 
the lords ; they gazed with pallid countenances and with- 
out a word, on the parchment where it lay, and he pro- 
ceeded—" If my actions that you know, do not convince 
you of my integrity, then believe the unsupported evi- 
dence of words, the tale of a woman, whose mystery 
were it not for the memory of the honorable man whose 
name she once bore, I would publicly unravel : — Believe 
her 5 and leave Wallace nought of his country to re- 
member, but that he has served it, and that it is unju. t !" 
" Noblest of Scots !" cried Loch-awe coming towards 
him, " did your accuser come in the shape of an angel 
of light, still we should believe yoiir life in preference 
to her testimony, for God himself speaks on your side : 
My servant* , he declares, ye shall know by their fruits! 
And has not yours been peace to Scotland, and food will 
to all men ?" " They are the labyrinthian folds of this 
hypocrisy !" cried Athol, alarmed at the awe-struck 
looks of most of the assembly. " They are the baits by 
which he cheats fools !" re-echoed Soulis. " They are 
snares which shall catch us no more i" was now the * 
general exclamation 5 and in proportion to the transitory 
respect which had made them bow though but for a mo- 
ment to virtue,— they now vociferated their contempt 
both of Wallace and this hid last achievement. Kirk- 
patrick inflamed with rage, first at the manifest deter- 
mination to misjudge his commander, and then at the 
contumely with which their envy affected to treat him. 
threw off all restraint and with the bitterness of b f 
preaches still more incensed the jealousy of the 
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and augmented the tumult. Lennox, vainly attempting' 
to make himself heard, drew towards Wallace, hoping by 
that moveinenVat least to show on whose side he thought 
justice lay. At this moment, while the uproar raged with' 
redoubled clamour, demanding that sentence should in- 
stantly be passed upon. the traitor, the door burst open, 
and Bothwell covered with dust and followed by a throng 
of armed knights, rushed into the centre of the hall. 

" Who is it you arraign 7" cried the young chief, look- 
ing indignantly around him ; " Is it not your deliverer 
you would destroy 1 The Romans could not pass sen- ' 
tence on the guilty Manilius in sight of the capital he 
had preserved ; but you, worse than heathens, bring your 
benefactor, to the scene of \* victories, and there cdn- 
demit him for serving you too well ! Has he not plucked 
you this third time out of the furnace that would have 
consumed you? And yet in this hour you would sacrifice 
him to the disappointed passions of a woman ! Falsest of 
thy sex !" cried he, turning to the dismayed Countess, 
who, before seated* in anticipated triumph, now shrunk 
before the penetrating eyes of Andrew Murray ; — *'' Dc 
I not know thee ? Have 1 not read thine unfeminine, thy 
vindictive heart ? You would destroy the man you could 
not seduce ! Wallace !" cried he, " speak j would not 
this woman have persuaded thee to disgrace the name of 
Mar ? and when my uncle died, did she not urge yon 
to intrigue for that crown which she knew you had so 
loyally declined V " My errand here," answered Wal- 
lace, " is to defend myself, not to accuse others. I have 
shown that I am innocent, and my judges will not look 
on the proofs. They obey not the laws in their judg- 
ment, and whatever may be the decree, I shall not ac- 
knowledge its authority." As he spoke be turned away 
and walked with a firm step out of the hall. 

His disappearance gave the signal for a tumult more 
threatening to the welfare of the state than if the armies 
of- Edward had been in the midst of them. It was bro- 
ther against brother, and friend against friend. The lords 
Lennox and Loch-awe were venement against the un- 
fairness with which Sir William Wallace had been treat- 
ed. Kirkpatrick declared that no arguments could be 
used with men so devoid of reason; and words of re- 
•~oach and reviling passing between him and Athol and 
an, swords were at last drawn. And while Bothwek 
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was loudly denouncing the regent for having allowed any 
examination to be put upon the ever faitiifnl champion 
of Scotland, l»ady Strathearn seeing herself neglected, 
and fearful that the party of Wallace might at last gain 
the ascendency, fainted away and was carried out of the 
assembly. 

CHAPTER XV. 

Thi regent, having with difficeltv interrupted the 
fierce, attack which the enemies and friends of Wallace 
made on each other, saw with satisfaction (although se- 
veral of the Cummins were maimed and lord AthoT him- 
self severely wounded by Kirkpatrick) that none were 
mortally hurt. With horrid menaces the two parties se- 
parated, the one to the regent's apartments, the other to 
the camp of Wallace. * 

Lord Bothwell found his friend on the platform before 
his tent, trying to allay the storm whicn was raging in 
the bosoms of his followers against the regent's injustice 
and the ingratitude of the Scottish lords. At the sight of 
Lord BothweH their clamour to be leu instantly to revenge 
the indignity offered to their general, redoubled, and 
Hurray, not less incensed, turning to them, said, " My 
friends, keep quiet for a few hours and then what honor 
commands we will do. 77 At this assurance they retired to 
their quarters, and Bothwell entered with Wallace and 
Edwin into the tent. 

" Before you utter a word concerning the present 
scenes," cried Wallace, " tell me how is the hope of 
Scotland, the only earthly stiller of these horrid tumults V* 
" He is ill," replied Bothwell, *' tffter regaining, by a va- 
lour worthy of his destiny, every fortress north of the 
Forth. As his last and greatest achievement, he made 
himself master of Scone ; but in storming its walls he 
received another wound on his head, and the next day 
was attacked by so virulent a fever that he now lies at 
Hunting-tower reduced to infant weakness. All this you 
would have known had you received his letters ; but 
doubtless, villany has been here too. for none ofyours 
bave reached his hands." This intelligence of Bruce 
was a more mortal blow to Wallace than all that ' 
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iust sustained in his own person. He remained silent, 
iut his mind was thronged with thoughts. — Was Scot- 
land to be indeed lost I—Was all that he had suffered sad 
achieved, to have been done in vain ; and should he now 
be fated to behold her again made a sacrifice to the jea- 
lousy of her contending nobles ? Both well continued to 
speak, and told him that in consequence of their prince's 
anxiety to know how the siege of Berwick proceeded, 
(for still no letters arrived from that quarter,) he had set 
off on his return. \ At Dumfermling he was informed of 
the charge made against Wallace, and turning his steps 
westward, he hastened to give that support to his friend's 
innocence which the malignity of his enemies might 
render necessary. " The moment I heard how you were 
beset," continued Bothwell, " I despatched a man back 
to lord Ruthven to tell him not to alarm Bruce with such 
tidings, but to bring all the forces which were now use- 
less in Perthshire, to- maintain your honour and rights." 
" No force, my dear Bothwell, must be used to hold me 
in a power which will only keep alive a spirit of diecord 
ia my country. If 1 dare apply the words of my Divine 
Master, I would say, I cams not to bring a sword^ but 
•peace to the people of Scotland ! Then if they are wea- 
ry of me, let me go. Bruce will recover ; ( they will ral- 
ly round his standard, and all will be well.'" " Oh, Wal- 
lace ! Wallace !" cried Bothwell,/' the scene I have this 
day witnessed is enough to make a traitor of me. I could 
forswear my insensible country j I couio' immolate its un- 
grateful chieftains on those very lands which your gener 
ous arm restored to these worthless men !" He threw 
himself into a seat and leaned his burning forehead 
against his hand. — " Cousin, you declare my senti- 
ments/' rejoined Edwin ; " my soul can never associate 
with these sc us of Envy. I cannot recognize a country- 
man in one of them; and should Sir William Wallace 
quit a land so unworthy of his virtues, where he goes, 1 
will go; his asylum shall be my country, and Edwin 
Ruthven will forget that he ever was a Scot/ 7 " Never," 
cried Wallace, turning on him one of those looks which 
struck conviction into the heart : *' h man more just than 
Ood? Though a thousand of your countrymen offend you 
by their crimes, yet while there remains one honest 'Set a 
for his sake and his posterity it is your duty to be a pat- 
riot. A nation is one great family > and every mdi v tduaf • 
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in it is as much bound to promote -the general pood, as a 
bod or father has to maintain the welfare of bia nearest 
kindred. And if the transgression of one brother be no 
excuse for the omission of .another, in like manner, 
the ruin these turbulent lords would bring upon Scotland 
is no excuse for your desertion of. its interest. I would 
not leave the helm of my country did she not thrust me 
from it j but though cast by her into the waves, would 
you not blush for your friend, should he wish her aught 
else than a peaceful haven." Edwin spoke not, but put- 
ting the hand of Wallace to his lips, left the tent. "Oh !" 
cried Bothwell, looking after him, " that the breast of 
woman had but half that boy's tenderness ! And yet, all 
of that dangerous sex are. not like this hyena-hearted 
Lady Strathearn. Tell me, my friend, did she not, when 
she disappeared so strangely from Hunting-tower, fly to 
you f 1 now suspect from certain remembrances, that 
she and the green knight are one and the same person. 
Acknowledge it, and 1 will unveil her at once to the 
court she has deceived." " She has deceived no one ;'* 
replied Wallace, " before she spoke, the members of that 
court were determined to brand me with guilt j and her * 
charge merely supplied the place of others which, want- 
ing that, they would have devised against me. Whatever 
the may be, my dear Bothwell, for the sake of him whose 
name she once bore let us not expose her to open shame. 
Her love or her hatred are alike indifferent to me now ; 
for to neither of them do I owe that innate malice of my 
countrymen which has only made her calumny the occa- 
sion of manifesting their resolution to make me infamous 
But that, my friend, is beyond their compass — I have 
done my duty to Scotland j and that conviction must live 
in every honest heart ; aye, and with the dishonest too : 
for did they not fear my integrity they wonld not have 
thought it necessary to deprive me or my power. May 
heaven shield Bruce, for I dread that Badenoch's next 
shaft may be at him !" " No," cried Bothwell, " all is 
levelled at his best friend. In a low voice I accused the 
regent of disfeyalty to his prince in permitting this out- 
rage on you, and his basely envious answer was ; Wallace's 
removal is Bruce' $ security : who trill acknowledge 
him when tyey know that this man. is his dulator ? '— » 
Wallace sighed at the reply ; but it confirmed n jr ' 
resolution, and he told Bothwell that he saw nr 



las THE SCOTTISH CfilKFS 

live, if he wished to still the agitation of his country and 
to preserve its prince from premature discovery, than for 
him indeed to remove the subject of all those conten- 
tions from their sight, 'f Attempt it not !" exclaimed 
Both well, " propose but a step towards that end, and 
you will determine me to avenge my country at the peril 
of my own life on all that accursed assembly who have 
menaced yours !" In short the young Earl's denuncia- 
tions were so vehement and in earnest against the lords 
in Stirling, that Wallace thought it dangerous to exaspe- 
rate him farther, and therefore consented to remain in 
his camp till tie arrival of Ruthven should bring him the 
advantage of his counsel. 

The issue showed that Bothwell was not mistaken. 
The majority of the Scottish nobles envied Wallace his 
glory and hated him for those virtues which drew the 
eyes of the people to compare him with their vicious 
couises. The regent, hoping to become the first in 
Bruce's favor, was not less urgent to ruin the man who 
.was at present the highest in that prince's esteem. He 
had therefore entered warmly into the project of Lady 
Strathearn 5 but when, during a secret conference be- 
tween them previous to her open charge of Wallace, she 
named Sir Thomas de Longueville as one of his foreign 
emissaries, Cummin .replied, " If you would have your ac 
cusation succeed, do not name that knight at all. He is 
my friend. He is now ill near Perth, ana must know no- 
thing of this affair till it is over. Should he live, he will 
nobly thank you for your forbearance } should he die, I 
will repay you as becomes your nearest kinsman." All 
were thus united in the effort to hurl Wallace from his 
station in the state. — And that, they believed done, they 
quarrelled amongst themselves in deciding who was to 
till the great military office which his prowess had ren- 
dered a post rather of honor than of danger. 

In the midst of these feuds Sir Simon Fraser appeared 
suddenly in the council hall. His countenance proclaim- 
ed that he brought bad tidings. Lennox and Loch-awe 
(who duly attended in hopes of bringing over some of the 
more pliable chiefs to embrace the cause of Wallace;) 
listened with something like exultation to his disastrous 
information. As soon as the English governor bad gained 
intelligence of the removal of Wallace from the com- 
mand at Berwick and of the consequent consternation of 
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11m troops, instead of surrendering at sunset as was ex- 
pected, he sallied out at the head of the whole garrison, 
and taking the Scottish troops by surprise gave tbem a 
total defeat. . Every oat-post around the town was re- 
taken by the Southrons } the army of Fraser was cat to 
pieces, or pot to flight } and himself now arrived in Stirl- 
ing, smarting with many a wound, but more under his 
dishonor, to show to the Regent of Scotland the evil of 
having superseded the only man whom the enemy feared. 
The council stood in silence staring on each other : and 
to, add to their dismay r Fraser had hardly ended his nar- 
ration before a messenger from Teviotdale arrived in 
breathless haste to inform the regent that king Edward 
was himself* within a few miles of the Cheviots, and that 
he must even now have poured his thousands over those 
hills apon the plains beneath. While all was indecision, 
tumult, and alarm in the citadel, Lennox hastened to- 
wards Wallace's camp with the news. 

Lord Ruthven and the Perthshire chieftains were al- 
ready there. They had arrived early in the morning with 
most unpromising tidings of Bruce. The state of his 
wound had induced a constant delirium.— But still Wal 
lace clung to the hope that his country was not doomed 
to perish ; that its prince's recovery was only protracted. 
In the midst of this anxiety Lennox entered, and relat- 
ing what he had just heard, turned .the whole current of 
his auditor's ideas. Wallace started from his seat, and 
again felt that he had yet longer to stay in Scotland. 
His hand mechanically caught up his sword which lay 
upon the table, and looking around to these words of 
Lennox : " There is not a man in the citadel who does 
not appear at his'wit's end and incapable of facing this 
often Beaten foe } will you, Wallace, again condescend 
to save a county that has treated you so ungratefully ?V 
" I would die In its trenches \" cried the chief, with a 
generous forgiveness of all his injqajes suffusing bis mag- 
nanimous heart. 

Lord Loch-awe soon after appeared, and cdrroborat 
ing the testimony of Lennox, aoaed, that on the regent 
sending word to the troops on the south' of Stirling that 
in consequence of the treason of Sir William Wallace, 
the supreme command was taken from him : and as they 
were now called upon to face a new excursion of the •"- 
amy, they must immediately march under the on* 
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Sir Simon Fraser j they began to murmur anions; them 
■elves : and laying that since Wallace waa found a trai- 
tor they knew not whom to trust, but that certainly it 
should not be a beaten general, they slid away from their 
standards, and when Loch-awe left them, were dispeis- 
ingon all sides like an already discomfited army. 

For a day or two the paralyzed^ terrors of the people 
and the tumults in the citadel were portentous of imme- 
diate ruin. A large detachment of the royal army had 
entered Scotland by the marine gate of Berwick and', 
headed by De Warenne, was advancing rapidly towards 
Edinburgh castle. Not a soldier belonging to the regen- 
cy remained on the carse ; and the distant chieftains to 
whom he sent for aid, refused it, saying, that the disco- 
very of Wallace's patriotism having been a delusion, had 
made them suspect all men and that locking themselves 
within their own castles, each true Scot would there se- 
curely view a struggle in which they could feel no per- 
sonal interest. 

Seeing the danger of the realm, and hearing from the 
Lords Ruthven and Bothwell that their troops would 
follow no other leader than Sir William Wallace, the re- 
gent, hopeless of any prompt decision from amongst the 
confusion of his council, and urged by time-serving Bu- 
chan, yielded a tacit assent to the only apparent means 
of saving his sinking country. He turned ashy pale as 
his silence granted to Lord Locb-awe the necessity of 
imploring Sir William Wallace again to stretch out his 
arm in their behalf. With this embassy the venerable 
chieftain returned exulting to Ballochgeich 5 and - the so 
lately branded Wallace, branded as the intended betrayer 
of Scotland, was solicited by his very accusers to assume 
the trust of being their sole defence. 

*'■ Such in the triumph of virtue !" whispered • Edwin 
to his friend as he vaulted on his horse. A luminous 
smile from Wdllace%cknowledged that he felt the tri- 
bute, and looking up fb heaveu ere he placed bis helmet 
on his head, he said, " Thence comes my power, and the 
satisfaction it brings, whether attended by man's applause 
or his blame, he cannot take from me. I now, perhaps 
fbrlhe last time, arm this head for Scotland: may the 
God fn whom I trust again crown it with victory, and for 
ever after bind the brows of our rightful sovereign with 
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I 

While Wallace pursued his march, the regent, con* 
founded at the turn which'events had taken, and hardly 
knowing whether to make another essay to collect forces 
for the support of their former leader, or to follow the re- 
fractory councils of his lords and await in inactivity the 
issue of the expected battle, was quite at a stand. He 
knew not how to act : but a letter from Lady Stratheara 
decided him. ' • 

Though partly triumphant in her charges yet the ac- 
cusations of Bothwell had disconcerted her 5 and the re- 
storation of Wallace to his undisputed authority in the 
state, seemed to her so probable, that she resolved to 
take an immediate step which would confirm her influ- 
ence over the discontented of her country and most likely 
insure the vengeance she panted to bring upon Wallace's 
head. To this end, on the very evening that she was car- 
ried swooning from the council hall, she set forward to 
the borders 5 and easily passing thence to the English 
camp (then pitched at Alnwick,) was soon admitted to 
the eastle where De Warenne was lodged. She was too 
well taught in the school of vanity not to have remarked 
the admiration with which that Earl had regarded her 
while she was a prisoner in Stirling $ and hoping that he 
might not be able* to withstand the persuasions of her 
charms when- united with rank and riches, she opened 
her mission to him with no less art than effect. De Wa- 
renne understood from her that Wallace on the strength 
of a passion he had conceived for her and which she 
treated with disdain, had repented of his former refusals 
of tne crown of Scotland ; and was now attempting to 
compass that dignity by the most complicated intrigues, 
under a belief that she would not repeat her rejection of 
his hand when it could ofter her a sceptre. She then re- 
lated how, at her instigation, the^regent had deposed him 
from his military command, and she ended with saying 
that impelled by loyalty to Edwatd} (whom her better 
reason now recognised as the lawful sovereign of her 
country,) she had come to exhort that monarch immedi- 
ately to renew His invasions inUrthe kingdom. De Wa« 
renne, intoxicated with her beauty and enraptured by a 
manner which seemed to tell him that a softer sentiment 
than Ufuat had made her select him as her ambassador 
•o the king, greedily drank in all her words j and ere he 
allowed the conference to break up, he had thrown ' * 
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■elf at her feet and implored her, by every impassioned 
argument, to grant him the privilege of presenting her 
to Edward as his intended bride. De Warenn6 was in 
■the meridian of life } and being fraught with a power at 
court, beyond all other of his peers, she determined to 
accept his hand and wield her new influence to the de- 
struction of Wallace, should sheupven be compelled in 
that act to precipitate her country in his fall. De Waren- 
ne drew from her a half reluctant consent ; and while he 
poured forth the transports of a happy lover, he inter- 
nally congratulated himself on his good fortune. He was 
not so much enamoured of the fine person of Lady 
Strathearn, as to be altogether insensible to the advanta- 

Ses which his alliance with her would give to Edward in 
is Scottish pretensions ; and as it would consequently 
increase his own 'importance with that monarch, he lost 
no time in communicating the circumstance to him.— 
Edward, who suspected something in this sudden at- 
tachment of the Countess which, it known, might cool 
the ardor of his officer for uniting so useful an agent to 
hie cause, highly approved De Warenne's conduct in the 
affair $ and to hasten the nuptials, proposed being present 
at their solemnization that very evening. Tne vows 
which Lady Strathearn pledged at the altar to De Wa- 
renne, were pronounced by her as those by which she 
swore to complete her revenge on Wallace, and by de- 
priving him of life prevent the climax to her misery of 
seeing him (what she believed he intended) the husband 
of Helen Mar. The day after she became De Waren- 
ne's wife (n) she accompanied him, attended by a retinue 
correspondent to his rank as Lord Warden of Scotland, 
by sea to Berwick ; and frOm that place she despatched 
messengers to the regent and other nobles her kinsmen, 
fraught with promises which Edward, in the event of 
success, had solemnly pledged himself to ratify. JHer 
ambassador arrived at Stirling the day succeeding that in 
which Wallace and hfs troops left it. The letters he 
brought were eagerly opened by Badenoqh and his chief 
tains, and they round their contents to this effect. She 
announced to them her marriage with the Lord Warden, 
who was then at the head of a mighty force determined 
on the subjugation of the country*; .and therefore be- 
sought the regent and his council not to raise a hostile 
against him, if they would not merely escape the in- 
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dignation of a great king, but ensure his favor. Site cart 
out hints to Badenoch, as if Edward' meant to reward 
hie acquiescence with the crown of Scotland : and with 
similar baits, proportioned to the views of all her other 
kinsmen, she smoothed their anger against that monarch's 
former insults, and persuaded them at least to remain in- 
active during the last struggle of their country. 

Meanwhile. Wallace taking his course along the banks 
of the Forth, as the night drew) near encamped his little 
army at the base of the craigs, east of Edinburgh castle. 
His march having been long and rapid, the men were 
much fatigued, and now were hardly laid upon their 
heather beds before they fell asleep. Wallace gained 
information from his scouts, that the main body of the 
Southrons had approached within a few miles of Dal- 
keith. Thither he hoped to go next morning ; and there, 
he trusted, strike the conclusive blow for Scotland by 
the destruction of a division, which he understood com- 
prised -the flower of the English army. With these ex- 
pectations he gladly saw his troops turn to that repose 
which was to re-brace their strength for the combat 5 and 
as the hours of night stole on, while his possessed mind 
waked for all around, he was well pleased to see his ever 
watchful Edwin sink back into a profound sleep. 

It was his custom, once at least in the night, to go 
himself the rounds of his posts to see that all was sale, 
Thaair was serene, and he walked out on this duty.— 
He passed from line to line, from station to station, and 
all was in order. One post alone remained to bs visited, 
and that was placed as a point of observation on the craigs 
near Arthur's seat. As he proceeded along a lonely de- 
file between the rocks which overhang the ascent of the 
mountain, he was startled by the indistinct sight of a fi- 
gure amongst the rolling vapors of the night, seated on 
a towering cliff directly in the way he was to go. The 
broad light of the moon breaking from behind the clouds, 
shone full upon the spot, and discovered a majestic form 
in grey robes, leaning en a harp, while his face, mourn- 
fairy gazing upward, was rendered venerable by a long 
white beard that mingled with tne floating mist. Wal- 
lace paused, and stopping at some distance from this ex- 
traordinary apparition, looked on it in silence.- The string* 
of the harp were softly touched ; but it was only the r 
tag of a passing breese which had agitated, them. 
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vibration ceased, and the next moment the hand of tin 
matter struck their chords with so fall and melancholy 
a sound that Wallace was for a few minutes rivetted to 
the ground ; and then moving forward with a stilly step, 
that he might not disturb the nocturnal bard, he gently 
approached. At sight of him the harp seemed to fall 
froui before the venerable figure, arid clasping his hands, 
in a voice of mournful solemnity he exclaimed, " Art 
thou come, doomed of heaven to hear thy sad Coro- 
nach ?" Wallace started at this salutation. The bard 
with the same emotion continued ; u No choral hymns 
hallow thy bleeding corse j — wolves howl thy requiem, 
and eagles scream over thy desolate grave : flv, chioftain, 
fly !" " What venerable father of the harp/* cried Wal- 
lace, interrupting the awful pause, " thus addresses one 
whom he must mistake for some other chief?' 1 " Can 
the spirit of inspiration mistake its object ?" demanded 
the bard.—" Can he whose eyes have been opened by the 
touch of fate, be blind to Sir William Wallace, or to the 
blood which clogs his mounting foot-steps 1" " And who 
am I to understand that you are V replied Wallace. 
" Who is the saint whose holy charity would anticipate 
the obsequies of a man who yet may be destined to a 
long pilgrimage ?" " Who I am," resulted the bard. 
" will be shown to thee when thou hast passed yon star- 
ry firmament. But the galaxy streams with blood — the 
bugle of death is alone heard, and thy lacerated breast 
heaves irt vain against the hoofs of opposing squadrons. 
They charge— Scotland falls! Look not on me thus, 
champion of thy country ! Sold by thy enemies, betray- 
ed by thy friends ! It was not the seer of St. Anton who 
gave thee . these wounds — (hat heart's blood was not 
drawn by me — a woman's hand in mail — ten thousand 
armed warriors strike deep the mortal steel— he sinks- 
he falls ! Red is the blood of Eske ! — Thy vital stream 
hath dyed it. Fly, bravest of the brave, or perish !" 
With a shriek of horror, and throwing his aged arms ex- 
tended towards the heaveus while his grey oeard ming- 
led in the rising blast, he rushed from the sight of Wal- 
lace, and left him in awful solitude. 

For a few minutes he stood in profound silence. His 

Tory soul seemed deprived of the power to answer so 

••T.ble a denunciation with even a questioning thought. 

d heard the destruction of Scotland declared ; asi 
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ftkneelf sentenced to perish, if he did not escipe the ge- 
neral ruin by flying from her side ! This terrible decree 
of fate, so disasterously corroborated by the extremity of 
Brace and the divisions in the* kingdom, had been pro-, 
nounced by one of those sages of his country on whom 
the spirit of prophecy yet descended with all the horrors 
of a woe-denoancing trumpet. . Could he then doubt its 
truth ? He did not doubt j ne believed the midnight voice 
he had heard. But recovering from the first shock of 
such a doom, and remembering that it still left the choice 
to himself between dishonor** life or glorious death, he 
resolves to show his respect to the oracle, by manifesting 
a persevering obedience*!* th* eternal voice whith gives 
all these his agents utterance ; and while he bows to the 
warning he starts forward to be the last who shall fall 
from the side of his devoted country. " If devoted," ci i- 
ed he, " then our fates shall be the same. My fall from 
thee shall be into my grave. Scotland may have struck 
the breast that has shielded her, yet, Father of mercies, 
forgive her blindness ; and grant me still permission, a 
little longer, to oppose my heart between her and this 
fearful doom !"(oj 

— 0000 — 

CHAPTER XV . 

Awbd, bnt not intimidated by the prophecy of the 
seer of the craigs, Wallace next day drew up his army 
in order fo the new battle, near a convent of Cistertain 
monks on the narrow plain of Dalkeith. The two rivers 
Eske flowed on each side of hit? little phalanx, and farmed 
a temporary barrier between it and the pressing legions 
ofDe Warenne. The Earl's troops seemed countless. 
And the Southron lords who led them on, being elated 
by the representations which the Countess had given 
them of the disunited state of the Scottish army and of 
the consequent dismay which had seized their hitherto all 
conquering commander, bore down upon the Scots with 
an impetuosity which threatened a destruction without 
quarter, without even allowing the enemy a moment fo* 
resistance. De Warenne, who, deceived, by the blan- 
dishing falsehoods of his bride, had entirely changed T 
high opinior of his brave opponent; and by 
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sophistries had brought hie mind to adopt stratagems un 
worthy of his nobleness,, (so contagious is baseness in too 
fond a contact with the unprincipled !) placed himself on 
an adjoining height ; from tnat situation, intending to give 
his orders, and to behold his anticipated victory. "Sol- 
diers !" cried he, as he save the word of command, " the 
rebel's hour is come.— The sentence of heaven is gone 
forth against him. Charge resolutely, and he and his 
host are yours !" 

But it was not decreed ho : the prophet who had spok- 
en was that of Baal, not that of Jehovah. He had been 
the hireling of Lady S t rat hear n, to intimidate the invin- 
cible adversary of her husband, the determined victim of* 
her revenge. Knowing his customs', and having a spy on 
his steps, she easily accomplished this device. Her emis- 
sary played his part well *» he saw by the manner of the 
chieftain that he was believed ; and when he rejoined 
lady Strathearn, in a firmer* tone of .prescience ne sa- 
luted her as the guardian angel of the Southron army, 
and declared that her wisdom had already delivered the 
Scottish phalanx and its leader* into the hands of her hus- 
band. As a victor, then, De Warenne mounted the hill 5 
as a queen in triumph, the Countess took her station by 
his side. 

The sky was obscured : an awful stillness reigned 
through the atr, and the spirits of the mighty dead seem- 
ed leaning from their clouds, to witness this last struggle 
of their sons. Fate did indeed hover over the opposing 
armies. She descended on the head of Wallace and dic- 
tated from amidst his waving plumes. She pointed his 
spear, she wielded his flaming sword, and charged with 
him in the dreadful shock of battle. De Warenne saw 
"his foremost thousands fall. He heard the shout of the 
Scots, the cries of his men, and the plains of Stirling rose 
to his remembrance. He hastily ordered the knights 
around him to bear away his wife from the field ; and de- 
scending the hill to lead forward himself, he was me*, and 
almost overwhelmed by his flying troops : horses without 
riders, men without shield or sword, but all in dismay, 
rushed past him. He called to them, he waved the roy- 
al standard, he urged, he reproached 5 he rallied and led 
them back again. The fight recommenced.— Long and 
bloody was the conflict. De Warenne fought for con- 
sad to recover a lost reputation. Wallace contan 
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ded for his country, and to show himself always worthy 
of her latest sigh, \tfort As thovtd go fence, and be no 
more aeen I 

The issue declared for Scotland: I/ut the ground was 
covered with the slain ; and Wallace chased a wounded 
foe with troops which dropped as they pursued. At sight 
of the melancholy state or his victorious and faithful sol- 
diers, he tried to check their ardor, but in vain. " It -is 
for Wallace that we conquer ! " cried they, " and we will 
die, or prove him the only captain in wis ungrateful 
country." 

Night compelled them to halt ; and under her shades, 
while they yet only rested on their arms, Wallace, satis- 
fied that he had destroyed the power of De Warenne, 
forbore to press too hard upon its remnant $ and as he 
leaned on his sword, and stood with Edwin near the 
watch-fire over which that youthful hero kept a guard, 
he contemplated the terrified Southrons as they fled pre- 
cipitately though cautiously, by the foot of the hill to- 
wards the Tweea. Wallace now told Ms friend the his- 
tory of his adventure with the seer of the craigs j and 
finding within himself how much the brightness of true 
religion excludes the glooms of superstition, he added * 
" The proof of prophecy is the completion ! — Hence let, 
the false seer I met last night, warn you, my Edwin, by 
my example, how you give credit to any prediction that 
might slacken the sinews of duty. God can sneak but 
one language. He is not a man, that he should repent ', 
neither a mortal, that he should change his purpose !— 
This pretended prophet beguiled me of belief in his de- 
nunciation, but not to adopt the conduct liis offered alter- 
native would have persuaded me to pursue. I now see 
that he was a traitor in both, and henceforth shall read 
my fate in the oracles of God alone. Obeying them, my 
Edwin, we need not fear the curses of our enemy nor his 
lying soothsayers." 

The splendor of this victory struck to the souls of the 
council at Stirling. Scotland being once again rescued 
from the vengeance of her implacable foe, the lords in 
the citadel spurned at their preservation, and declared to 
the regent that they would rather be under the yoke of 
the veriest tyrant in the world than be obliged to owe a 
moment of freedom to the roan (who they affected to 
believe) had conspired against their lives. And they Ir 
vol. ill. L 
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a weighty reason for this decision. Though Ve Warenn* 
mi beaten, hit Wife was a victor. 8h* tad made Ed- 
ward triumphant in the venal hearts of her kinsmen ; 
gold and her persuasions, with promises of future hon- 
ors from the king of England, made them entirely his. 
All btft the regent were ready %6 commit every thing in- 
to the hand* of Edward : he doubted. — The rising favour 
of other lords with the court of England induced him to 
reeoltect that he might rule as the unrivalled friend of 
Bruce, should that prinee live $ or hi case of his death, 
might he not have it in his power to assume the Scottish 
throne untrammelled ? These thoughts made him fluctu- 
ate, and Ms country found him alike undetermined in 
treason as unstable in fidelity. 

Immediate^ on the victory at Dalkeith, Ktrkpatrick, 
(tager to fee the first communicator of such welcome 
news to Lennox, who had planted himself as a watch at 
Stirling,) withdrew secretly from Wallace's" camp ; and 
hoping to move the gratitude of the refractory lords, he 
entered at once into the midst of the council. He pro- 
claimed the success of his commander, and his answer 
was accusations and insult. All that had been charged 
against the too fortunate Wallace, was re-urged with ad- 
ded acrimony. Treachery to the state, hypocrisy in 
morals, fanfetacisin in religion *, no stigma was too extra- 
vagant or contradictory to affix to . his unsullied name 
They who had been hurt m the fray in the Kail, pointed 
to their still smarting wounds and called upon Lennox to 
say if they did not plead against so dangerous a man T 
" Dangerous te your crimes, and ruinous to your ambi- 
tions !" cried Kirkpatrick, " for so help me God, as I 
believe that an hotrester man than William Wallace, 
lives notAii Scotland ! afld that ye know : and his virtues 
overtopping your littleness, ye would uproot the great- 
ness which ye cannot e^ual !" This speech, which a burst 
ot indignation had wrested from him, brought down the 
wrath of the whole party upon himself. Lord Athol, yet 
stung with his old wound, furiously struck him : Kirkpa- 
trick drew his sword, and a fight commenced so fiercely 
between the combatants, that gasping with almost the 
last breathings of Hfe, neither couty be torn from his des- 
perate revenge, till many wtere cut in attempting to sep- 
•••*• them 5 and then the two were carried off insensible 
ed with wounds. 
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Wfcefl tmssad news was tranmHUd by Lennet to Sir 
William Wallace it found him on the banks of- the Eske, 
i just returned from the citadel of Berwick, where, one* 
more master of that fortress, he had dictated the terms 
of a conqueror and a patriot. The wounded Southrons 
he put on board the shins which De Warennf , in his 
haste to be gone, had left in the harbour $ and allowed 
them to seek their way to an English port, Wallace 
manned the citadel with Scots $ and leaving Ramsay as 
its governor, he retraced his corse-tracked marcH, to 
commit the bodies of his valiant soldiers to the bosom of 
the earth they had so gallantly defended. 

In the scene of hut former victories, the romantic 
shades of Hawthorndean,he pitched his camp $ and from 
it made hourly excursions to complete bis work. For 
foes as well as friends, be prepared the vast grave which 
was to unite the victims of ruthless war in everlasting 
peace. While employed in this pious task his heart was 
wrung by the intelligence of the newly aroused storm in 
the citadel of Stirling j but as some antidote to these 
pangs, the chieftains of Mid-Lothian poured into him on 
every side, and acknowledging him their protector, he 
again found himself the idol of gratitude ana the almost 
deified object of trust. At such a moment, when, with 
one voice they were disclaiming aM participation in the 
insargent proceedings at Stirling, another messenger ar- 
rived from Lennoi to conjure Wallace, if he would avoid 
either open violence or secret treachery, to march hit 
victorious troops immediately to that city, and seize the. 
assembled abthanes at once, as traitors to their country ; 
" Resume the regency/ 1 added he, " which you only 
know how to conduct; and crush a treason which in- 
creases hourly, and now walks openly in theda}, threat- 
ening all that is virtuous or faithful to you !" 

He did not hesitate to decide against this counsel ', for, 
in following it, it would not be one adversary, he must 
strike, but thousands. " I am only a brother to my coun- 
trymen," said he to himself, " and have no right to force 
them to their duty : but when their king appears, then 
these rebellious heads may be made to bow." — While 
he mused upon the letter which he held in his hand, 
Ruthvcn entered to him into the recess of his tent whi- 
ther be had retired to read it.—" I bring you better r 
of esjr friend at Hunting-tower ;" cried the good 
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9 if a packet from Douglas, and another from my 
'—Wallace pad them, and found that Brace wu 
red from hif delirium, but he was left ao- weak that 
had not hazarded a- relapse by imparting to him 
Sea of the proceedings at Stirling : all he knew waa, 
Wallace waa victorious in atma and panted for his 
ery to render such success really beneficial to his 
:rv. Helen and Isabella, and the aage of Ercildoun, 
the prince's* unwearied attendants } and though hia 
ras yet in eitreme peril f it waa to be* hoped that 
attentions and his own constitution would finally 
the wound and conquer its attendant fever. Com* 
1 with these tidings, Wallace declared his intentions 
liting his dear ana) suffering friend aa soon aa he 
i establish any principle in the minds of his follower* 
luce them to bear with the insolence of the abthanea 
little time : " I will men/ 7 aaid he, " watch by the 
}f our beloved Bruce, till his recovered health will 
■ him safely to proclaim himself king; and with that 
I trust that all these feuds will be for ever laid to 
!" Ruthven participated in these hopes, and the 
ds returned together into the council-tent. But all 
i was changed. Most of the Lothian chieftains also 
ved packets from their friends in Stirling. Allege- 
against Wallace : arguments to prove the policy of 
lilting themselves and their properties to the pro- 
on of a great king, though a foreigner, rather than 
sk all by attaching themselves to the fortune of 
vate person, who made his successes and their ear- 
i the ladder of his ambition, were the contents of 
> packets : and they were sufficient to shake the eajaav 
to which they were addressed. The chieftains «a^ 
e-eajraace or Wallace stole suspicious glances at 
other, and without a word glided severally out of 
ent. 

jxt morning, instead of coming as usual directly to 
acknowledged protector, they were seen at dmV 
parts of the camp closely conversing in groups; 
when any of Wallace's officers approached, tnev 
rated or withdrew to a greater distance. This 
ige conduct Wallace attributed to its right source; 
thought of Bruce with a sigh, when contemplating 
rariable substance of theae men's minds. Lord Sin- 
alone kept unalterably firm to his faith in the victor 
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of Roslyn. His venerable brother wee not yet returned 
from Rome, to give power, by hie councils, to the fidelity 
of Sinclair 5 and' that chief was to confounded by the 
hatred which the majority of hie peers manifested against 
Wallace and all his proceedings, that, though attached 
to his person, he could not but abandon the hope that the 
liberty he had given to Scotland would be accepted by 
those haughty lords. Wallace was himself so convinced 
that nothing but the proclamation of Bruce, and that 
prince's personal exertions, could preserve his country 
from felling again into the snare from which he had just 
snatched it, that he was preparing immediately to set out 
for Perthshire on his anxious mission, when Ker hastily 
entered his tent. He was followed by the Lord Soulis 
with Buchan and several other chieftains of equally hos- 
tile intentions. Soulis did nof hesitate to declare his 
errand. 

" We come, Sir William Wallace, by the command 
of the regent and the assembled abthanes of Scotland, 
to take these brave troops which have performed such 
good service to their country, from the power of a man 
who, we. have every reason to believe, means to turn 
their arms against the liberties of the state. Without 
any commission from the regent 5 in contempt of the dig- 
nity of that court which, having found you guilty of high 
treason, had in mercy delayed to pronounce the sentence 
due to your crime, you presumed to ]Jtace yourself at the 
head of the national troops,and to take to yourself the mer 
rit of a victory won by their prowess alone. Your designs 
are known 5 and the authority you have despised, is now 
roused to punish. You are to sccompany me this day 
to Stirling. I have brought a guard of four thousand men 
to compel your obedience. 71 s 

Before the indignant spirit of Wallace could utter 
the answer his wrongs dictated, Both well, who at sight 
of the Regent's troops advancing along the hills, had 
hastened to his general's tent, entered, fbHowed by his 
chieftains, as the last sentence was pronounced by Soulis. 
— *' Were it forty thousand instead of four," cried he, 
" they should not force oar commander from us, they 
should not extinguish the glory of Scotland beneath the 
murderous devices of hell-engendered envy and coward* 
ice !" Soulis turned on him with eyes of fire, and laid 
Ins hand on his sword. " Aye, cowardice !" reiter 
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Botbwell, ' the midnight ravisher, the slanderer of vir- 
tue, the betrayer of hi* country, knows in his heart that 
he fean to draw atsjht but the assassin's ateel. He 
dreads the sceptre of honor :— Wallace must fall, that 
vice and her votaries may reign/without control in Soot- 
land. A thousand brave Scots lie under these sods, and 
a thousand yet survive! who.may share their graves, but 
they never will relinquish their invincible leader into the 
hands of traitors !" 

The clamours of the citadel of Stirling now resounded 
through the tent of Wallace. Invectives, accusations, 
threatenings, reproaches and revilings, joined in one 
turbulent uproar. Agftin swords were drawn, and Wal- 
lace, in attempting to beat • down the weapons of Soulis 
and Buchan, which were both aimed at Bothwell, must 
have received the point of Soulis* in his breast had he 
not at the moment grasped the blade, and wrenching it 
out of the chieftain s hand, broke it into shivers, and 
throwing them to the ground, " Such be the fate of every 
sword wnich Scot draws against Scot !" cried be, '» Put 
up your weapons, my friends.— The arm of Wallace is 
not shrunk, that he could not defend himself, did he think 
that violence were necessary. Hear my determination 
once and forever !" added he, " I acknowledge no au- 
thority in Scotland but the 'laws. The present Regent 
and his abthaaes outrage them in every ordinance, and I 
should indeed be * traitor to my country, did I submit 
to such men's behests. I shall not obey their summons 
to Stirling — neither will I permit a hostile arm to be 
raised in this camp against their delegates, t unless the 
violence begins with them. — This is my answer." — Ut- 
tering these words he motioned Both weft to follow him, 
and left the tent. 

Crossing a little bridge which Jay over the Eake, to 
the quarters of Ruthven, he met that nobleman and Ed- 
win accompanied by Lord Sinclair. He came to inform 
. Wallace that ambassadors from Edward had just arriv- 
ed at Roslyn, where they awaited his audience. " They 
come to offer peace to our distracted country," cried Sin- 
clair. " Then," answered he, " I shall not a moment de- 
ity going where I ma> hear the terms." Horses were 
brought, and during tneir short ride, to prevent the im- 
--asioned representations of the still raging Bothwell, 

r.u.44 communicated to his not less indignant friends 
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the particular* of the scene 1m had left. "Thee* con* 
tertians must be terminated," added he, "and with 
God's blessing, a few days, perhaps home, and they shall 
be so !" " Heaven grant it !" retained Sinclair, think- 
ing he referred to the proposed negociation : " If Ed- 
ward's offers be at all reasonable, I would urge you to 
aceept them- ;' otherwise, invasion from without, and ci- 
vil commotion within, will probably make a desert of 
poor Scotland." Ruthven interrupted him, "Despair 
not, my lord ! Whatever be the rate of this embassy, 
let ns remember that it is the wisdom of our steadiest 
friend that decides, and that his arm is still with us 
to repel invasion, and to chastise treason !" Edwin's 
eyes turned with a direful expression 'upon Wallace, and 
he lowly murmured, " Treason^ ! hydra treason !" Wal- 
lace understood him, and answered, " Grievous are the 
alternatives^ my friends, which your love for ma would 
persuade you even to welcome. But that which 1 shall 
choose will, I trust, indeed lay the land at peace, or point 
its hostilities to the only aim against which a true Scot 
ought to direct its fires !" 

Being arrived at the gate of Roslyn, Wallace,- regard- 
less of those •ceremonials which often impede -the busi- 
ness they pretend to dignify, entered at once into the 
hall where the ambassadors sat. Baron Hilton was one, 
and Le de Spencer (father to the young and violent en- 
voy of that name) was the other. At sight of the Scot- 
tish chief they rose, and Wallace having graciously re- 
cognized Hilton, the good baron, believing he came on a 
propitiousverrand, smiling, said,- " Sir William Wallace, 
it is your private ear I am commanded to seek." As be 
spoke he looked round on Sinclair and the other lords. 
"These chieftains are as myself/' replied Wallace, 
" but I will not impede your embassy by crossing the 
wishes of your' master in a trifle." He then turned to 
his friends, " Indulge the monarch of England in mak- 
ing me first acquainted with what can only be a message 
to the whole nation." 

The chiefs withdrew, and Hilton without further par- 
ley, opened his mission.— He said, that king Edward> 
more than ever impressed with the wondrous military ta- 
lents of Sir William Wallace, and solicitous to make a 
friend of so heroic an enemy, had sent him an offer of 
grace which if, h* contemned, should be the last 
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offered him a theatre whereon he coaid display hit pser- 
leM endowment* to the admiration of the world—the 
kingdom of Ireland, with iU yet unreaped fields of glo- 
ry, and all the ample riches of its abundant provinces, 
should be his ! Edward only required in return for this 
royal gift, that he should abandon the cause of Scotland, 
swear fealty to him for Ireland, and resign into his haada 
one whom he bad proscribed as the most ungrateful of 
traitors. In acknowledgment for the latter sacrifice, he 
need only furnish his majesty with a list of those Scot- 
tish lords against whom Wallace bore any resentment, 
and their fates should be ordered according to his dic- 
tates. Edward concluded his offers by inviting him im- 
mediately to London to be invested with his new sove- 
reignty : and he ended by shewing him the madness of 
abidinff longer in a country where almost every chiftain 
secretly or openly carried a dagger against his life; and 
therefore he exhorted him no longer to contend for a 
country so unworthy of freedom, that it bore with impa- 
tience the only man who had had the courage to main- 
tain it by virtue alone. 

Wallace replied calmly and without hesitation : " To 
tnis offer an honest man* can make but one reply. As 
well might your sovereign exact of me to dethrone the 
angels of heaven, as to require me to subscribe to his 
proposals ! — They do but mock me j and aware of my 
rejection, they are thus delivered, to throw the whole 
blame of this cruelly-persecuting war upon me. Edward 
knows that as a knight, a true Scot, and a man, I should 
dishonor myself to accept even life, aye, or the Jives of 
all my kindred upon these terms." 

Hilton interrupted him by declaring the sincerity of 
Edward 5 and contrasting it with the ingratitude of the 
people whom he had served, he conjured him with every 
persuasive of rhetoric, every entreaty dictated by a mind 
that revered the very firmness he strove to shake, to re- 
linquish his faithless country and become the friend of 
a king ready to receive him with open arms. — Wallace 
shook his head j and with an incredulous smile which 
spoke his thoughts of Edward, while his eyes beamed 
kindness upon Hilton, he answered—" Can the man who 
would bribe me to betray a friend, be faithful in his 
friendship?— But that is net the weight with me:-~] 
■"as not brought up in those school, jnygocd baron, 
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teach that sound policy or true self-interest can be 
separated from «trtoe. When I wm b boy my father 
often repeated to me this proverb, 

Dieo tibi varum, Jtysrtas optinia rtrum # 

Nunquam $ervili» tub nexu vinitur fiU.(p) 

• 

1 learnt it then j I have since made it the standard of aof 
actions : and therefore I answer your monarch in a word. 
Were all others of my countrymen to resign their claims 
to the liberty which is their right, 1 alone would declare 
the independence of my country, and by God's assistance, 
while I live, acknowledge no other master than the laws 
of St. David and the legitimate heir of. his blood!"— 
The glow of resolute patriotism which overspread his 
countenance while he spoke, was reflected by a fluctuat- 
ing colour on that of Hilton :—" Noble chieftain !" cried 
he, " I admire while I regret $ 1 revere the virtue which 
I am even now constrained to denounce. — These prin- 
ciples, bravest of men, might have suited the simple ages 
of Greece and Rome, a Phocion or a Fabricius might 
have uttered the like, and compelled the homage of their 
enemies j but in these days such magnanimity is consid- 
ered phrenzy, and ruin is its consequence." — " And shall 
a Christian/ 7 cried Wallace, reddening with tfce flush of 
honest shame, " oeem that virtue, which even Heathens 
practised with veneration, of too pure a nature to be ex- 
ercised by men taught by Christ himself? There is blas- 
phemy in the idea, and I can hear no more." 

Hilton, m some confusion, excused his argument, by 
declaring that it proceeded from his observations on the 
conduct of men. " And shall we,' 7 replied Wallace, 
'* follow a multitude to do evil ? I act to one Being alone. 
Edward must acknowledge his supremacy, and by that 
know my soul is above all price !" " Am I answered ?" • 
said Hilton, and then hastily interrupting nimself he 
added in a voice even of supplication, " Your fate rests 
on your reply ! O ! noblest of warriors, consider only for 
a day !" — " Not for a moment, 77 said Wallace. — " I am 
sensible to your kindness, but my answer to Edward baa 
been pronounced/' 

Baron Hilton turned sorrowfully away, and Le De 
Spencer rose. "Sir William Wallace, mvpart of the 
embassy mast be delivered to you in the as s emb ly 
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yow chieftains i"—" In the congregation of my camp/' 
returned he, and opening the door ofsthe anti-room in 
which his friends stood, he sent Edwin to summon his 
chieftains to the platform before the council-tent., and 
leavingfthe ambassadors to follow with Sinclair, he with- 
drew between Bothwell and Ruthven. and in his way 
back to the camp narrated the particular* of Edward's 
insidious message. 

• —0000^— 

CHAPTER XVU. 

Wrbh Wallace centered before his tent he round 
not only the captains of his own army! but the followers 
of Stubs, and the chieftains of Lothian. He looked on 
this range -of his enemies with a fearless eye, and pass- 
ing through the crowd, took his station beside the am- 
bassadors on the platform of the tent.— The venerable 
Hilton turned away in tears as he advanced, and Le de 
Spencer came forward to speak. Wallace perceiving 
his intention, with a digniBea action requested his leave 
for a few minutes, and then addressing the congregat- 
ed warriors, in brief he unfolded to them the offer of 
Edward to him. and what was his reply. " And now," 
added he, " the ambassador of England is at liberty to 
declare his master's alternative." 

Le de Spencer again stepped forward and attempted 
to speak, bu f the acclamations with which the followers 
of Wallace acknowledged the nobleness of his answer, 
excited such an opposite clamour on the side of the 
Soulis party, that Lede Spencer was obliged to mount 
a war-carriage which stood near, and vociferate long and 
loudly for silence, before he could be heard. But the 
first words which caught the ears of his audience acted 
like a spell, and seemed to hold them in breathless at- 
tention. 

" Since Sir William Wallace rejects the grace of his 
liege lord Edward king of England, offered to him this 
once, and never to be more repeated, thus saith the king 
in his mercy to the earls, barons, knights and common- 
alty of Scotland ! — To every one of thein, chief and 
vassal, excepting the aforesaid incorrigible rebel, he the 
-■wal Edward, grants an amnesty of all their past ties* 
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tons and rebellions against hie sacred person and rule, 
provided that within twenty-four hours after the/ hear 
the word* of this proclamation, they acknowledge their 
disloyalty with repentance, and laying down their arms, 
swear eternal fealty to their only lawful ruler the Lord 
Edward of England and Scotland ■"— Le de Spencer 
then proclaimed Edward to be now on the borders with 
an army of a hundred thousand men, ready to march 
with fire and sword i*fe> the heart of the kingdom, and 
to pot to the rack all of every sex, age, and condition, 
who shall venture to dispute his right. — " Yield' bow," 

\ added he, " while vet you may not only grasp the clem- 
ency that is extended to you. but the rewards and hon- 
ors he is ready to bestow. Adhere to that unhappy man, 
and by to-morrow's sun-set your offended king will be on 
these lulls, and then mercy shall be no more ! Death is 
the doom of Sir William Wallace, and a similar fate lo 
any Scot who shall dare after this hour to give him food, 
shelter, or succour) He is the prisoner of King Edward, 
and thus I demand him at your nands !'' 

Wallace spoke not, but with an unmoved countenance 
looked round upon the assembly. " I, I will be faithful 
to you to the last !" exclaimed Edwin, precipitating 
himself into bis friend's arms. — Both well's full soul now 
forced utterance from bis swelling breast : " Tell your 
sovereign," cried he, " that he mistakes. — We are the 
conquerors who ought to dictate terms of peace ! — Wal- 
lace is our invincible leader, our redeemer from slavery, 
the earthly hope in whom we trust, and it is not in the 
power of men or devils to bribe us to betray our bene- 
factor. Away to your king, and tell him that Andrew 
Murray, and every honest Scot, is ready to live t>r die by 
the side of Sir William Wallace."—'* And by this good 
sword, I swear the same !" cried Ruthven. " And so do 
I !" rejoined Scrymgeour, " or may the standard of Scot* 
land be my winding sheet !" 

Not another chieftain spoke for Wallace. Sinclair 
was intimidated, and like others who wished him well, 
feared to utter his sentiments. But most, Oh ! shame 
to Scotland and to man, cast up their bonnets, and cried 
—" liong live king Edward, the only legitimate lord of 
Scotland!"— At this outcry, which was echoed even 
by some whom he had confided in, by the chieftains of 
Perthshire, and pealed around him like a burst of tlr 
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der, Wallace threw, out his arms at if he would yet pro- 
tect Scotland from heraelf. — " O ! desolate people/' ex- 
claimed he in a voice of piercing woe, " too credulous 
of fair speeches, and not aware* of the calamities' which 
are coming upon you ! Call to remembrance the miseries 
you have suffered, and then, before it be too late, start 
From this snare of your oppressor '.—Have I yet to tell ye 
that his f embrace is death l n {q) 

" Seize that rebellious man/' cried Soulis to his mar- 
shals, " In the name of the king of England I command 
you." — " And in the name of the King- of kings, I de- 
nounce death on him who attempts it I" exclaimed Both- 
well, throwing himself between Wallace and the' men ; 
••put forth a hostile hand towards him, and this bugle 
shall call* thousand resolute swords to lay this platform 
deep in blood !" ' 

Soulis, followed by his kniffhts, pressed forward to ex 
ecute his commands himself. J&rymgeour, Ruthven, 
and Ker, rushed before their friend. Edwin, starting for- 
ward, drew his sword, and the clash of steel was heard. 
BothweL and Soulis grappled together } the falchion of 
Ruthven gleamed amidst a hundred swords, and blood 
flowed around. The voice, the arm of Wallace, in vain 
sought to enforce peace 5 be was not heard, he was not 
felt in the dreadful warfare. Ker /ell with a gasp at bis 
feet, and breathed no more. At such a sight the soul- 
struck chief wrung his hands, and exclaimed in bitter an- 
guish, " Oh, my country ! was it for these horrors that 
my Marion died ? that I became a homeless wretch, and 
passed my days and nights in fields of carnage 7 Venera- 
ble Mar, dear and valiant Graham ! was this the consum- 
mation for which you fell V — At that moment, Bothwell 
having disabled Soulis by a wound in the arm, would have 
blown his bugle to have called up his men to a general 
conflict, but Wallace snatched the horn from his hand, 
and springing upon the very war-carriage from which Le 
de Spencer had proclaimed Edward's embassy, he drew 
forth his sword, and stretching the mighty arm that held 
it over the throng, with more than mortal energy he ex- 
claimed, " Peace ! men of Scotland, and for the last 
time 1 , hear the voice of William Wallace." A dead si- 
lence immediately ensued, and he proceeded, " If you 
have aught of nobleness within ye' ; if a delusion more 
" M than witchcraft have not Minted your senses, look 
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beyond this field of horror, and behold your country free. 
Edward in these apparent demands, sues for peace :— 
Did we not drive his armies into the sea ? And were we 
resolved, be never could cross our borders more. What 
is it then that yeu do, when you again put your necks un- 
der his yoke ? Did he not seek to bribe me to betray you h 
— And yet, when I refuse to purchase life and the world's 
re wards 'by such baseness, you— you forget that you are 
free-born Scots, that you are the victors and he the van- 
quished, and you give, not sell your birth-right, to the de- 
mands of a tyrant ! You yield yourselves to nit extortions, 
his oppressions, his revenge J— Think not he will spare 
the people he would have sold to purchase his bitterest 
enemy j or allow them to live unmanacled, who possess 
the power of resistance. On the day in which you are 
in his hands, you will feel that you have exchanged 
honor for disgrace, liberty for bondage, life for death ! 
— Me you abhor, and may God in your extremest hour, 
forget that injustice, ana pardon the faithful blood that 
has .been shed this day ! I draw this sword for you no 
more. But there yet lives a prince, a descendant of the 
royal heroes of Scotland, whom Providence may conduct 
to be your preserver. Reject the proposals of Edward, 
dare to defend the freedom you now possess, and that 
prince will soon appear to crown your patriotism with 
glory' and happiness !" 

'* We acknowledge no prince but King Edward of 
England !" cried Buchan, " his countenance is our glory, 
his presence our happiness !" — The exclamation was re- 
iterated by almost all on the ground. Wallace was trans- 
fixed. — P Then/' cried Lede Spencer in the first pause 
of the tumult, " to every man, woman, and child, through- * 
out the realm of Scotland, excepting Sir William Wal- 
lace, I proclaim in the name of king Edward, pardon and 
peace." 

At these words a thousand Scottish chieftains dropped 
on their knees before Le de Spencer, and mummied 
their vows of fealty. Indignant, grieved, Wallace took 
his helmet from his head, and throwing his sword into 
the hand of Both well, "That weapon," cried he, " which 
I wrested from this very king Edward, and with which I 
twice drove him from our borders, I give to you. In 
your hands it may again serve Scotland. I relinquish a 
soldier's name on the spot where I humbled Bug* 
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three timet in c ne day, where I now see my ▼ieforioni 
country deliver herself bound into the hand of the van- 
quished ! I go without sword or buokler from this dis- 
honored field : and what Scot, my public or private ene- 
my, will dare to strike the unguarded head of William 
( Wallace ?"— — As he spoke he threw his shield and hel- 
^ met to the ground, and leaping from the war-carriage, 
took his course with a fearless and dignified step through 
the parting ranks of his enemies, who, awe-struck, or 
kept in check by a suspicion that others might not second 
the attack they would have made on him, durst not lift 
an arm or breathe a word as he passed. 
Wallace had adopted this manner of leaving the ground, 
in hopes, if it were possible to awaken the least spark of 
honour in the breasts of his persecutors, to prevent the 
bloodshed which must ensue between* his friends and 
them, should they attempt to seize him. Edwin and 
Both well immediately followed .him j but Ruthven and 
Scrymgeour remained: to take charge of the remains of 
the faithful Ker,(r) and to quiet the tumult which began 
to murmur amongst the lower orders of the by-standers. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

a-'vague suspicion of the Regent and his council, and 
a panic-struck pusillanimity which shrunk from support- 
ing that Wallace whom the abthanes chose to abandon, 
carried the spirit of slavery from the platform before the 
council-tent, to the chieftains who thronged the ranks of 
'Ruthven, even to the perversion of some few who bad 
"followed the golden-haired standard of Botbwell. The 
brave troops of Lanerk (whioh the desperate battle of 
Dalkeith had reduced to not more than sixty men,), alone 
remained unmoved. 

In the moment wher the indignant RntBven saw his 
Perthshire legions rolling off towards the trumpet of Le 
de Spencer, Scrymgeour placed himself at the head of 
the Lanerkers and with the unfurled banner of Scotland 
marched with a steady step to the tent of Both well, whi- 
ther he did not doubt that Wallace had retired. He 
found him assuaging the impassioned grief o£ Edwin for 
what had pass ed , «od striving to modemte the vehement 
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-wnth of the faithful Murray. lt Pour not oat the energy 
of your spirit upon these worthless men !" said he, 
" leave them to the fates they seek j the fates they have 
incurred by the innocent blood they have shed this day ! 
The few brave hearts who yet remain loyal to their 
country, are insufficient to here.stem the, torrent of cor- 
ruption. Retire beyond the Forth, my friend. Rally all 
tree Scots around Hunting-tower. — Let the valiant in- 
mate proclaim himself 5 ana at the foot of the Grampi- 
ans lock the gates of the Highlands upon our enemies 
From those bulwarks he will soon issue, and Scotland 
may again be free.-' 

" Free, but never more honored !" cried Edwin, " nev- 
er more beloved by me ! Ungrateful, treacherous, base 
land/ 1 added he, starting on his feet and raising his 
clasped hands with the vehement adjuration of an indig- 
nant spirit ; " Ob, that the salt, sea would engulph thee 
at once, that thy name and thy ingratitude could be no 
more remembered ! I will never wear a sword for her 
again." " Edwin i" ejaculated Wallace, in a reproach* 
ful yet tender tone. " Exhort me not to forgive my 
country !" returned he, '* tell me to take my deadliest- 
foe to my breast 5 to pardon the assassin who strikes his 
steel into my heart, and 1 will obey you j but to pardon 
Scotland for the injury that she has. done to you} for the 
disgrace which her self-debasement stains this cheek ; 
T never, never can !— I abhor these sons of Lucifer ! 
Think* not, noblest of masters, dearest of friends/ 7 cried 
be, throwing himself at Wallace's feet, " that I will ev- 
er shine in the light of those envious stars which have 
displaced the sun ! No, tibi soli shall henceforth be the 
impresse on my shield : to thee alone will I ev%r turn : 
and till your beams restore yonr country and revive me' 
the springing laurels of Ldwin Ruthven shall wither 
where they grew !" Wallace folded him to his heart.* 
a tear stood in his eye while his cheek touched that of 
Edwin, and he said in a low voice, " If thou art min* 
thou art Scotland's. Me she rejects.— Mysterious heaven 
wills that I should quit my post : but for thee, Edwin, a* 
a relic of the fond love I yet bear this wretched country, 
abide by her, bear with her, cherish her, defend her far 
mv sake *, and if Bruce lives, he will be to tjiee a secontt 
Wallace, a friend, a brother!" Edwin listened, wen* 
and fobbed, bat his heart was fixed » and unable to sf 
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hcftroke from, his friend's- arms and hurried Into aa, in- 
terior apartment to subdue his emotions. 

Ruthven now joined hit determined opinion with that 
of Bothwell, that if ever a civil war could be sanctified, 
this was the time ; and in spite of all that Wallace could 
urge against the madness of contending for his supremacy 
over a nation which would not yield him obedience, still 
they remained firm in their resolution. Bruce they hard- 
ly dared hope would recover 5 and to relinquish the guid- 
ing band of their best approved leader at this crisis, was 
a sacrifice do, earthly power should compel them to make. 
* • So far from it," cried Lord Bothwell, dropping on his 
knee and grasping the cross hilt of his sword in both 
hands, "I swear by the blood of (he crucified Lord of an un- 
grateful world, that should Bruce die, I will obey no other 
king of Scotland than William Wallace •" Wallace turn- 
ed ashy pale as be listened to this vow. At that moment * 
Scrymgeour entered followed by the Laherkers ; and all 
kneeling at his feet, repeated-the oath of Bothwell. and 
called on him, by the unburied corse of his murdered 
Ker, to lead them forth, and avenge them of his enemies. 

As soon as the agitation of his soul would allow him 
to speak to his faithful group, he stretched his hands over 
them ; and tears, such as a father would shed who looks 
on the children he is to behold no more, gliding over his 
cheeks j he said in a subdued and faltering voice. " God 
will avenge our friend: my sword is sheathed forevei. 
May that, noly Being who is the truest and best king of 
the virtuous, always be present with you ! I feel your 
love, and I appreciate it. . But, Bothwell, Ruthven, 
Scrymgeour, my faithful Lanerkers, leave me awhile to 
compose my scattered thoughts. Let me pass this night 
alone ; and to-morrow you shall know the resolution of 
your grateful Wallace ! ' 

The fchades of evening were closing in, and the Lan- 
erkers, first obtaining permission to beep guard before 
the wood which skirted the tent, respectfully kissing his 
hand withdrew. Rutnven called Edwin from the a recesa 
whither he had retired to unburthen his grief; but aa 
soon as he heard that it waa the resolution of his friends 
to preserve the authority of Wallace, or to perish in the 
contest, the gloom passed from his fair brow, a smile of 
triumph parted his lips, and he exclaimed, " All will be 
well again I We shall force this deluded nation to recog- 
her safety and her happiness !" 
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While the determined ehieft held discourse congenial 
with the wjshes of the youthful knight, Wallace sat al- 
most silent. He seemed revolving aome momentous idea 3 
he frequently turned his eyes on the speakers with a fix- 
ed regard, which appeared wither full of a grave sorrow, 
than demonstrative of any sympathy in the. subjects of 
their discussion. On Edwin ha had at times looked with 
penetrating tenderness 5 and when the bell from the neigh- 
boring convent sounded the hour of rest, be stretched out 
his band to him with a smile which he wished should 
speak of. comfort as well as of affection 5 but the soul 
spoke more eloquently than be had intended : his smile 
was mournful, and the attempt to render it* otherwise, 
like a transient light over a dark sepulchre, only .the 
more distinctly shewed Cie gloom and horrors within. 
" And am 1 too to leave you ?" said Edwin. " Yes. my 
brother ," replied Wallace, " I have much to do with hea- 
ven and my own thoughts this night. We separate now 
to meet more gladly hereafter. I must have solitude to 
arrange my plans. To-morrow you shall know them. 
Meanwhile farewell !" As he spoke he pressed the af- 
fectionate youth to his breast, and warmly grasping the 
bands of his three other friends, bade them an earnest 
adieu. 

Bothwell lingered a moment at the tent door, and look- 
ing back \ " let your first plan be, that to-morrow you 
lead us to Lord SoukVs quarters to teach the traitor what 
it is to be a Scot and a man !" " My plans shall be de- 
serving of my brave colleagues," replied Wallace 5 " and 
whether they be executed on this or the other side of the 
Forth, you shall find, my long-tried Bothwell, that Scot- 
land's peace and the honour of her best sons are the dear- 
est considerations of your friend." 

When the door closed and Wallace was left alone, be 
stood for awhile in the middle of the tent tistemngto the 
departing steps of his friends. When the last sound died 
on bis ear ; " I shall hear them no more !" cried he 5 and 
throwing himself into a seat, he remained for an hour 
lest in a trance of grievous thoughts. Melancholy re- 
membrances, and prospects dire for Scotland, pressed up- 
on his surcharged heart. " It is to God aloee 1 must con- 
fide my country !" cried he, " his mercy wiM-nity its mad- 
ness, and forgive its deep transgressions. * My duty is to 
remove the- object of ruin far from the power of any loi 
vol. 111. BC 
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er exciting jealousy or awakening seal." With these 
words, he took a pen in his hand to write to Bruce. 

He briefly narrated the events which compelled him, 
if he would avoid the grief of having occasioned a civil 
•war, to quit his country for ever. The general hostility 
of the nobles ', the«nresisting acquiescence of the people 
in measures which menaced his life and sacrificed the 
freedom for which he had so long fought, convinced him, 
he said, that his warlike commission was now closed. He 
was summoned by heaven to exchange the field for the 
cloister : and to the monastery at Chartres he was now has- 
tening to dedicate the remainder of his days to the peace 
of a future world. He then exhorted Bruce to confide in 
the Lords Ruthven and Bothweli as his soul would com- 
mune with his spirit, for that he would find them true 
unto death. He counselled him, as the leading measure, 
to circumvent the treason of Scotland's enemies, to go 
immediately to Kilchurn Castle. Loca*awe had retired 
thither on the last approach of De Warenne, meaning to 
call out his vassals for the emergency. But the battle of 
Dalkeith was fought and gained before they could leave 
their heights, and the victor did not need them after- 
wards. To use them for bis establishment on the throne 
of his kingdom, Wallace advised Bruce. Amidst the na- 
tural fortresses of the Highlands he might recover hii 
health and collect his friends, and openly proclaim him- 
self. '' Then," added he, " when Scotland is your own, 
let its bulwarks be its mountains and its people's arms- 
Dismantle and rase to the ground the castles of those 
chieftains who have only embattled them to betray and 
enslave their country." Though intent on these politi- 
cal suggestions, he ceased not to remember his own brave 
engines of war 5 and he earnestly conjured his prince, 
that he would wear the yaliant Kirkpatrick as a buckler 
jn his heart $ that he would place the faithful Scrymge- 
our And his Lanerkers, with Grimsby, next him as bis 
body guard J and that he would love and cherish the 
brave and tender Edwin, for his sake. " When mj 
prince 'and friend receives - this," added he," Wallace 
shall hare bidden an eternal farewell to Scotland : buUw 
heart will be amidst its bills. My king, the friends mo* 
dear to me, will still be there ! The earthly part of ttt] 
beloved wife rests -within its bosom. But I go to rejoin 
■"» soul : to meet it in the nightly vigils of days con** I 
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wholly to the Mewed Being in whose presence the 
rejoices forever. This id no sad destiny, my dear Brace. 
Our Almighty captain recalls me from dividing with you 
the glory of mantaining the liberty of Scotland } bat he 
brings me closer to himself: I leave the plains of Gilgal, 
to ascend with his angel into the empyrean ! Mourn not 
then my absence j for my prayers will be with you till 
we are again united in the only place where you can ful- 
ly know me as I am, thine and Scotland's never-dying 
mend! Start not at the bold epithet. My body may 
sink into the grave $ but the affections of my immortal 
spirit are eternal as its essence $ and in earth or heaven I 
am ever yours. 

u Should' the endearing Helen be near your couch 
when yon read this, tell her that Wallace now in idea 
presses her virgin cheek-wkh a Brother's chaste farewell, 
and from hie- inmost soul he blesses her." 

Messages of respectful adieus he sent to Isabella, Lady 
Ruthven, and the-Sage of Ercildoun ; and then kneeling 
down, in that posture he wrote his last invocations for the 
prosperity ana happiness of Bruce. 

This letter finished, with a more tranquil mind he cd- 
dressed Lord Ruthven ; detailing to him his reasons for 
leaving such faithful friends so clandestinely $ and after 
mentioning his purpose of going immediately to France, 
he ended with those expressions of gratitude which the 
worthy chief so well deserved $ ana exhorting him to 
transfer his public seal for him, to the magnanimous and 
royal Brace, closed the letter, with begging him, for the 
sake of his friend} his king, and his country, to return im- 
mediately with all his followers to Hunting-tower, and 
to deliver to their prince the inclosed. His letter to 
Scrymgeonr spoke nearly the same language. But when 
he began to write to BothweU, te> bid him that farewell 
which his heart foreboded would be forever in this 
world ; to part from this his steady companion in arms, 
his dauntless champion ! he lost some of his composure, 
and his hand-writing testified the emotion of bis mind. 
How then was he shaken when he addressed the young 
and devoted Edwin, the brother of his soul ! He dropped 
the pen from his hand. At that moment he felt all he 
was going to relinquish, and be exclaimed, " Oh, Scot- 
land ! my ungrateful country ! what is it you do f Is ^ 
thai that you repay your most faithful servants 1 . r 
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.- net enough) theft the wSfeoTmy bosom $ the. 

. ofay youth/shoultf be torn from me by your -enemies , 
but youp haad meet unrest from my bereaved heart iti 
every other solace. You snatch from me my friends; 
you would deprive me of my life ! To preserve yea from 
that crime, I imbitter the cap of death; I go-.mr from 
the tombs of my fathers : from the grave of my Maries, 
where I had fondly hoped to rest !" His heed sank ea 
his arm ; his herfrt gave way trader the pressure of accu- 
mulated regrets, and floods of tears poured from his 
eyes. Deep and frequent were his sighs, but none e*» 
ewered htm. Friendship was far distant $ and where 
was that gentle being who Would have soothed his sorrow 
on her bosom ? She it was he lamented. " Dreary, drea- 
ry solitude V cried he, looking around him with an aghast 
perception of all that he had lost: "how have Ibosn 
mocked for these three long years I What is renown, 
what the loud acclaim of admiring throngs, . what the 
bended knees of worshipping gratefulness, bet breath aad 
vapor ! It seems to shelter the mountain's top : the Wart 
comes ; it rolls from its sides *, and the lonely hill is left 
to ail the ptorm ! So stand I, my Marion, when bereft of 
thee. In weal or woe, thy smiles, thy warm embrace, 
were mine . my head reclined on that faithful breast. aad 
still I found my home, my heaven. But now, desolate 
and alone, ruin is around me. Destructions wait on all 
who would steal one pang from the racked heart of 'Wil- 
liam Wallace ! even pity is no more for me I — Take me- 
then, O Power of Mercy !" cried he, stretching forth his 
hands, " Take me to thyself!" 

\ A peal of thunder at these words burst on hie ear, and 
seemed to roll over his tent, till passing off towards the* 
west it died away in a long and solemn sound. Wallace- 
rose from his knee, pn which be bad sunk at this awfbl 
response to his heaven-directed adjuration : M Thou* 
eallest me, my father !' cried he, with a holy confidence 
dilating his soul $ " I go from the world to thee !— t 
come, and before thy altars shall know no human weak- 



ness." 



In a paroxysm of saered enthusiasm he rushed from 
the tent, and reckless whither he went, struck into the> 
depths of Roslyn woods. With the steps of the wind be- 
pierced their remotest thickets, till he reached the mas* 
^*»tant of the Eske's tributary streams 1 hot that did not 
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stop hrs course, he bounded over it, aad ascendinlg; it» 
moon-light bank, wu startled by the sound 1 of lis name* 
Grimsby, attended by a youth, stood before- him. Tlje 
veteran expressed araaaement at meeting bar > matter 
alone at this hoar, unhelmeted and unarmed, in so dan- 
gerous a direction. " The road," said he, " between this 
and Stirling is beset with yon? enemies." Wallace, in* 
stead of noticing this information, inquired of the soldier 
what news he brought from Hunting-tower. " The 
-worst," said he. "By this time the royal Bruce is no 
more !*' Wallace gasped convulsively, and fell against 
a tree. Grimsby ..paused. In a few minutes the heart- 
struck chief was able to speak} — " Listen not to my 
groans for unhappy Scotland !" cried he, " shew me all 
that is in this last phial of wrath." 

Grimsby, with as much caution as he could, informed 
him that Bruce was so far recovered as toahave left his 
conch yesterday, when at noon a letter was brought to 
Lady Helen, who was sitting with him. She opened it $ 
and having read only a few lines, fell senseless into the 
arms of her sister. Bruce, alarmed for Ruthven, instant- 
ly snatched up the vellum ; but not a word did he speak 
till he had perused it to the end. It was from the Coun- 
tess of Stratbearn, cruelly exulting in what she termed 
the demonstration of Wallace's guilt 5 and congratulat- 
ing herself on having been the primary means of disco- 
vering it, ended with a boast that his once adoring; Scot- 
land now held -him in such detestation as to have doomed 
him to die. It was this denunciation which had struck to* 
the soul of Helen ; and while the anxious Lady Ruthven 
removed her inanimate form into another room, he read 
the barbarous triumphs of this disappointed woman. "No 
power on earth can save him now j" continued she > 
" your doting heart- must yield him, Helen, to another 
rest than your bridal chamber. His iron breast shall 
meet with others as adamantine as his own. A hypocrite! 
be felt not pity, he knows no beat of human sympathies, 
and, like a rock, he will fall unpitied, undeplorea. Un- 
deplored by all but you, silly, self-deluded girl ! My no- 
ble lord, the princely De Warenne, informs me that your 
Wallace is outlawed by his own country, and a price set 
upon his head by ours : hence there is safety for him no 
where. Those he has outraged shall be avenged \— 
his cries for mercy ! who will answer diem ? No r 
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on earth. For none will dare support the man whom 
both friends and enemies abandon to destruction." 

" Yes." cried Bruce, starting from his seat, " I will 
support him, thou damned traitojess ! Brace will declare 
himself ■—Brace will throw himself before his friend, 
and in his breast receive every arrow meant for that god- 
like heart !' Yea/' cried he, glancing on the terrified 
looks of Isabella, who believed that his delirium was re- 
turned, " I would snatch him in these arms from the 
flames, did all the fiends of hell guard the infernal fire !" 
Not a word more did he utter, but darting into hie apart* 
meat, in a few minutes he was seen before the Barbican 

Kte armed from head to foot and calling on Grimsby to 
ing him a horse. Grimsby obeyed \ and at that mo- 
ment Lady Helen appeared from the window, wringing 
her hands, and exclaiming, " Save him, for the love of 
heaven, save ^pm!" " Yes," cried Bruce, " or you see 
me no more." And striking his rowels into his horse, he 
was out of sight in an instant. 

Grimsby followed, and came in view of him just as be 
was attempting to cross a wide fissure in the rocky path} 
the horse struck his heel against a loose stone as he made 
the leap, and it giving way, he lost his spring and fell 
immediately into the deep ravine. At the moment of 
disappearance, Grimsby, with a cry of horror, rushed to- 
wards the spot, and saw the horse struggling in the hut 
agonies of ceath at the bottom. — Bruce 'lay insensible 
amongst some bushes which grew near the top. With 
difficulty the honest Englishman got him dragged to the 
surface of the hill: and finding all attempts to recover 
him ineffectual, he laid him on his own beast, and so car- 
ried him slowly back to the castle. The sage of Ercil- 
doun restored him to life but not to recollection, by let- 
ting him blocd. *' The fever returned on, him, with a 
delirium so hopeless of recovery," continued Grimsby, 
" thst Lord Douglas being not yet returned from Scons 
(where he was stationed to keep all in order casting oar 
prince's illness,) the Lady Helen in an agony* of grief, 
sent me with this youth to implore you to go to Hunting- 
tower. All the ladies say they will coneeal you till 
Bruce is recovered : and then, most noble Wallace, he 
willproclaim himself and again move with you, his right 
Mad to achieve his crown. But should he be torn from 
Loch-awe is in arms, and the kingdom may be yours." 
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" Send me," 'cried Walter Hay falling at his feet, 
u send me back to Lady Helen, and let me tell her that 
oar beat benefactor, the best guardian of our country, 
will not abandon us ! Should you depart, Scotland's ge- 
nius will go with you ; again she must sink, again she will 
be in ruins. De Valence will regain possession of my 
dear lady, and you will not be near to save her." 

" Grimsby, Walter, my faitnful friends I" cried Wal • 
lace in an agitated voice; " I do not abandon Scotland 
she drives me from her. Would she have allowed me, 
I would have borne her in my arms until my latest gasp ; 
but it -must be so. I resign her into the Almighty's 
hands to which I commit myself : they will also pre- 
serve the Lady Helen from violence. Bruce is with 
her. — If he lives he will protect hex for my sake ; and 
should he die, Both well and Ruthven will cherish her 
for their own/ 7 " But you will go to her/' said Grims- 
by. " Disguised in these peasant's garments, which we 
have brought for the purpose, you may pass through the 
legions of the Regent with perfect security." " Let me 
implore you, if not for your own sake, for ours ! — Pity 
our desolation, and save yourself for them who can know 
no safety when you are gone !" Walter clung by his arm 
as be uttered this supplication. Wallace looked tender 
ly upon him :— " I would save myself} and 1 will, please 
God,' 7 said he, " but by no means unworthy of myself. 
I go, but not under any disguise. — Openly have I defend- 
ed Scotland, and openly will I pass through her lands. 
None, who would not be more aoubly accurst than the 
murderer Cain, will venture to impede my steps. The 
chalice of heaven, consecrated me the champion of my 
country, and no Scot dare lift a hostile hand against this 
anointed head." t 

" Whether do you go ?" cried Grimsby. " Let me fol- 
low you, in joy or sorrow !" " And me too, my bene- 
factor \" rejoined Walter ; •' and when you look on me, 
think not that Scotland is altogether ungrateful !'"' 

" My faithful friends," returned he, " whither I go, I 
most go alone. And, as a proof of your love grant me 
your obedience this once. — Kest amongst these thickets 
till morning. I would not have my good Lanerkers dis- 
turbed sooner than is needful by the eivil news you bring. 
At sun-rise you may join their camp : then you will kD^— 
Bj destination, fin? till Bruce proclaims himself ' 



184 THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

i 

head of his country's armies, for my sake never reveal 
to mortal man that he'who lies debilitated by sickness at 
Hunting-tower, is other than Sir Thomas de Long uevi lie 
" Rest we cannot/ 7 replied Grimsby, " but still we will 
obey our master. You tell me to adhere to Bruce arid 
to serve him till the hour of his death : I will — but 
should he die, then I may seek jou out and again be your 
faithful servant ?" " You will find me before the cross of 
Christ." returned Wallace, "with saints my fellow sol- 
diers, and God my only kins ; Till then, Grimsby, fare- 
well. Walter carry mytfideiity to your mistress. She 
will share my thoughts with the Blessed Virgin of Hea- 
ven ; for in all my prayers shall her name be remem 
bered." 

Grimsby and Walter, struck by the holy solemnity of 
his manner, fell on their knees before him. Wallace 
raised his hands: ".Bless, Oh, Father of Light!" cri*ti 
he, " bless this unhappy land when Wallace is no more » 
and . let his tnemory be lost in the virtues and prosperity 
of Robert Bruce !" 

Grimsby sunk on the earth, and gave way to a burst 
of manly sorrow. Walter hid his weeping face in the 
folds of his master's mantle, and while he firmly grasp- 
ed it, only vowed that no force should separate htm from 
his benefactor and lord : but in the midst of nis grief he 
felt the stuff he held, loose in his hand, and looking up, 
saw that the plaid to which he clung was all that remain* 
ed of Wallace : — he had disappeared^*) 

—0000^- 

CHAPTER XIX. 

Wallace having turned abruptly away from his 
lamenting servants, struck into the deep defiles of the 
Pentland hills : and deeming it probable that the deter- 
mined affection of some of his friends might urge them 
to dare the perils attendant on his fellowship, he hesitat- 
ed a moment which path to take: Certainly not towards 
Hunting-tower, to bring immediate destruction on its 
royal inhabitant. Neither to any chieftain of the High 
lands, to give rise to a spirit of civil warfare which mignt 
not afterwards be sanctioned by its only just excuse, (he 
.—.ranee and establishment of the lawful prince. Wei- 
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ther would he pursue the eastern track 5 for in that di- 
rectum, as pointing to France, hia friends would seek 
him*— He therefore turned his Steps towards the ports of 
Arr : the road was circuitous, but'it would soon enough 
take him from the land of his fathers, from the country 
he must never see again. 

As morning dispelled the. shades of night, it discovered 
still more dreary glooms. A heavy mist bung over the 
hills and rolled before him along the valley. Still he 
pursued his way, althbush as day advanced the vapors 
collected into thicker Blackness, and floating down the 
heights in portentous volumes, at last burst in a torrent 
of overwhelming rain. All was darkened around by the 
descending water j and the accumulating floods dashing 
from the projecting craigs above, swelled the burn in his 
path to"a roaring river. Wallace stood in the midst of 
it with its wild waves breaking against" his sides. The 
rain fell on bis uncovered head, and the chilling blast sigh- 
ed in his streaming hair.— Looking around him, he paus- 
ed a moment amid this tumult of nature : " must there 
be strife even amongst the elements, to shew that this is 
no longer a land for me 1 — Spirits of these hills," cried 
he, ** pour not thus your rage on a banished man !— A 
man without a friend, without a home !" He started, and 
trailed at' his own adjuration. "-The spirits of my an- 
cestors ride -not in these blasts : the delegated powers of 
heaven, launch not this tempest on a defenceless head ; 
'tis chance : but affliction shapes all things to its own like- 
ness. Thou, Ob ! my Father, would not suffer any de- 
mon of the air to, bend thy broken reed! These fore, rain 
on ye torrents ! ye are welome to William Wallace. 
He can well breast the mountain storm, who has stem- 
med the ingratitude of his country." 

Hills, rivers, and vales, were measured by his solitary 
steps*, till entering on the heights of Clydesdale the 
broad river of his native glen spread its endeared waters 
before him. Not a wave passed along that had not kis- 
sed the feet of some scene consecrated to his memory. 
Before him, over the western hills, lay the lands of his 
forefathers. There he had first drawn his breath ; there 
he imbibed from the lips of his reverend grand-father, 
now no more, those lessons of virtue |>y which hj» had 
lived, and for which he was now ready to die. r 
tfe» left stretched the wide domains of Lamm* 
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there'his youthful heart first knew the pulse of lore 
there all nature smiled upon him, for Marion wae near, 
and hope hailed him from every sun-lit mountain 'a brow. 
Onward, in the depths of the cliffs lay Elleralie, where he 
had tasted the joys of paradise 5 but all there, like that 
once blessed place, now lay in one wide ruin ! 

" Shall I visit thee again V said he, as he hurried along 
the beetling craigaj "Elleralie! Elleralie !'•* cried he, 
" 'tis no hero, no triumphant 'warrior, that approaches ! 
Receive,— -shelter thy deserted, widowedmaster ! Iceme, 
my Marion, to mourn thee in thine own domains !" 
He flew forward j he ascended the cliffs J he rushed down 
the hazel-crowned path-way, but it was no longer smooth, 
thistles and thickly-interwoven under-wood, obstructed 
bis steps. Breaking through them all, be turned the angle 
of the rock, the last screen to the view of his once be 
loved home. On this spot he used to stand on moon- 
light evenings, watching the graceful form of his Ma 
rion as she passed to and fro by her window, preparing 
for her nightly rest. His eye now turned instinctively 
to the same point ; but it cased on vacancy. His home 
had disappeared : one solitary tower alone remained, 
standing like -" a hermit the last of bis race," to mourn 
over the desolation of all with which it had once been 
surrounded. (0 Not a human being now moved on the 
spot which three years before was thronged with his 
grateful vassals. — tfot a voice was now heard, where 
then sounded the harp of Halbert j where breathed tba 
soul-entrancing song of his beloved Marion * " Death I" 
cried he, striking his breast, " how many ways hast thou 
to bereave -poor mortality ! All, all gone ! — My Marion 
sleeps in Bothwell : the faithful Halbert at her feet. 
And my peasantry of Lanerk, how many of you have 
found untimely graves in the bosom of your vainly rescu- 
ed country !" 

He sprang on the mouldering fragments heaped over 
the pavement of what hacf been the hall. " My wife's 
blood marks these stones !" cried he. He flung himself 
along them, and a groan burst irom his heart. It echoed 
mournfully from the opposite rock. — He started, and 

Sied around. "Solitude! solitude \ ,r cried he. with a 
nt smile; "nought is here but Wallace andhissor- 
Marion ! I call, and even thou dost not answer 
thou who ever flew at the sound of my voice ! Look 
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on me, love/*' exclaimed he, stretching his arms towards 
the sky 5 " look on me 5 and for once, for ever, cheer 
thy lonely, heart -stricken Wallace." Tears choked his 
further utterance: and once more laying his head upon 
the stones, he wept in soul-dissolving sorrow till exhaust- 
ed nature found repoae in sleep. 

The sun was giloing the grey summits of the ruined 
tower under whose shadow he lay, when Wallace slowly 
opened his eyes 5 and looking around him, he smote his 
breast, and with a heavy groan sunk back upon the 
stones. In the silence which succeeded this burst of 
memory he thought he heard a rustling near him, and a 
half-euppressed sigh. He listened- breathlessly. The 
sigh wa« repeated. He gently raised himself on his 
hand, and with an expectation he dared hardly whisper 
to himself, he turned towards the spot whence the sound 
proceeded. The branches of a rose-tree, once a favour- 
ite of his Marion, shook violently, and scattered the 
leaves of their ungathered flowers upon the brambles 
which grew beneath. Wallace rose in agitation 5 and 
perceived the skirts of a human figure which had re- 
treated behind the ruins. He advanced towards it, and 
beheld Edwin Ruthven. The moment their eyes met, 
Edwin piecipitated himself at his- feet and clinging to 
,him, exclaimed, " Pardon me this pursuit ! But we meet 
to part no more !" Wallace raised him and strained 
him to his breast in silence. Edwin, in hardly articu- 
late accents continued j " Some kind Power checked 
your hand when writing to your Edwin. You could 
not command him not to follow you ! you left the letter 
unfinished 5 and thus 1 .come to bless you for not con- 
demning me to die of a broken heart !" " I did not 

write farewell to thee/' cried Wallace, looking mourn- 
fully on him ; " but I meant it : for I must part from all 
1 love in Scotland. ' It is my doom. This country needs 
me not 5 and I have need of heaven. I go into its out- 
courts at Chartres. Follow me there, dean boy, when 
thou hast accomplished thy noble career on the earth, 
and then our grey hairs shall mingle together over the 
altar of the God of Peace : but now, receive the fare- 
well of thy friend.— Return to Bruce, and be to him the 
dearest representative. of William Wallace."—* Never, 
never !" cried Edwin, " Thou alone art my prince, m» 
friend, my brother, my all in this world '—My par 
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dear as they an, would have buried my youth w a cUris* 
ter ; but your name called me to honor : and to you. 
in life or death , I dedicate my being."——" Then,'* 
returned ■ Wallace, " that, honor summons you to the 
side of the dying Bruce. He is now in the' midst of 
his foes." " And where art thou V interrupted Ed- 
win ; " Who drove thee hence but enemies f who line 
these roads, but wretches sent to betray their benefac- 
tor ? No, my friend, thy fate shall be my fate, thy woe 
my woe ! We live or die together : the field, the clois- 
ter, or the tomb; all shall be welcomed by Edwin 
Ruthven, if they separate him not from thee '." Seeing 
that Wallace was going to speak, and fearful that it was 
to repeat his commands to he left alone, he suddenly 
exclaimed with vehemence, " Father of men and angels ! 
grant me .thy favour, only as I am true to the vow I have 
sworn, never more to leave the side of Sir William 
Wallace!" ' 

To urge the dangers to which such a resolution would 
expose this too faithful friend, Wallace knew would be 
in vain . he read an invincible determination in the eve 
and gesture of Edwin j and 'therefore, yielding to the 
demands of friendship, he threw himself on his neck :— 
" For thysake, Edwin, I will yet bear with mankind at 
large ! Thy bloom of honor shall not be cropt by my 
hand. We will go together to France, and while I rest. 
under the lilies of its good king, thou shalt bear the 
standard of Scotland in the land of our ally, against the 
proua enemies of Bruce."—" Make of me what you 
will ;" returned Edwin, pressing his hand to bis lips j 
'• only do not divide me from yourself !" . 

Wallace now told his friend that it was his design to 
cross the bills into Ayrshire, in some of the ports of 
which he did not doubt he should find some vessel bound 
for France. This design, Edwin overturned by telling 
him, that in the moment the abthanes re-pledged their 
secret faith to Edward, tfyey sent a strong guard to Ayr- 
shire, to watch the movements of his powerful relations, 
and to prevent their' either hearing of, or marching to 
the assistance otyheir wronged kinsman. . Since then, 
no sooner was it discovered by the insurgent lords at 
Roslyn that Wallace had disappeared from the camp, 
than supposing he meant to appeal to Philip, tlpy dis- 
patched expresses all along the western sad eastera 
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const*, from the Friths of Forth and Clyde to those of 
Solway and Berwick upon Tweed, to intercept him. 
W»llace^«n finding that all avenues from the southern 
part of tea country were closed upon him, determined 
to try the north : Some bay in the western Highlands 
might open its yet not ungrateful arms, to set its bene- 
factor free. " And if not by a ship/' returned Edwin, 
°" a fisher's boat shall launch us from a country which is 
no longer worthy of you, — and, by the power of Him who 
hoehed the raging waves of Galilee, my master will yet 
find a haven and a friend !V . 

Their course was then taken along the Cartlane craigs 
at a distance from those villages and mountain cots 
which, leaning from their verdant heights, seemed to 
invite the traveller to refreshment and depose. Though 
the sword of Wallace had won them this quiet ; though 
his wisdom, like the cornucopia of Ceres, had spread the 
lately barren hills with beauteous harvests, yet, had an 
ear of corn been asked in his name, it would have been 
denied. A price was set upon his head ; and the lives 
4t all who should suecour bun, would be forfeited! — 
He who had given bread and homes to thousands, was 
left to perish, — hadnot where to lay his head. Edwin 
looked anxiously on him as at times they sped silently 
along : " Ah V thought he, " this heroic endurance of 
evil is the true qross of our celestial captain ! Let who 
will carry its painted insignia to the floly Land, here is 
the man that Dears the real substance, and walks undis- 
mayed in the path of his sacrificed lord !" 

The black plumage of a common Highland bonnet, 
which Etjwin purchased at one of the cottages whither 
he had gone atone to buya few oaten cakes, hung over 
the face of his friend. That face no longer blazed with 
the fire of generous valor ; it was pale and sad : — but 
whenever he turned his eye on Edwin, the shades which 
seemed to envelope it disappeared 5 a bright smile spoke 
the peaceful consciousness within 3 and a look of grate- 
ful affecthn expressed his comfort at having found that 
in defiance of every danger, he was not yet forsaken. 
Edwin's happy spirit rejoiced in every glad beam which 
ehone on the face of him he loved. It awoke felicity in 
Us heart : for merely to be on occasions near Wallace 
and to share his confidence with others, h** 1 
filled him with joy j but now to be the 01 
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whom his noble heart leaned for consolation, wai bite 
unutterable. He trod in air, and even chid nia beating 
heart for the throbs of delight wbicn teemed to exult 
when his friend Buffered : — " But not so/' ejaculated he 
internally ; " it is delight to live and die with thee. And 
if it be each pleasure even to share thy calamity \ what 
will be my felicity when 1 dwell with thee in security 
and princely honors ' For. such, dearest of friends, will 
be the welcome of Philip to his lord of Gascony !" 
These thoughts comforted Edwin \ but he did not allow 
them to escape his bosom. 

As they arrived within sight of the high towers of 
Bothwell Castle, Wallace stopped. " We must not go 
thither/ 1 said EJdwin, replying to the sentiment which 
spoke from the eyes of his friend ; the servants of my 
cousin Andrew may not be as faithful as their lord !' — 
" I. will not try them '" returned Wallace with a resign- 
ed smile, "my presence in Bothwell channel shall not 
pluck danger on the head of my dauntless Murray. She 
wakes in heaven for me, whose body sleeps there ; and 
knowing where, to find the jewel, my friend ! shall I lin- 
ger over the casket V* 

While he yet spoke, a chieftain on horse-back sudden- 
ly emerged from the trees which led to the castle, and 
drew to their side. Edwin was wrapped in his plaid 5 
and cautiously concealing his face that no chance of his 
being recognised, might betray his companion, walked on 
without once looking at the stranger, the first glance at 
whose knightly caparisoned, horse bad declared his quali- 
ty. But Wallace being without any shade over the no- 
ble contour of a form which, for majesty and grace was 
jinequalled in Scotland, was not to be mistaken. He mo- 
ved swiftly forward. The horseman spurred after him. 
Wallace perceived himself pursued andtherefore known, 
and aware that he most be overtaken, suddenly stopped. 
Edwin in a moment drew his sword and.would have giv- 
en it into the hand of his friend, but Wallace putting it 
back, rapidly answered : " Leave my defence to this un- 
wcaponed arm. I would not use steel against my coun- 
trymen, but none shall take me while I have a sinew to 
resist." 

The chieftain now checked his horse in front of Wal- 
lace, and respectfully raising his visor, discovered Sir 
* "- Monteith. At sight of him, Edwin dropped the 
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Kifit of hi* yet uplifted sword 5 and Wallace stepping 
ek, " Monteith," said he*, " I am soory for this rencon- 
tre. If you would be safe from the destiny which pursues 
me, you must retire immediately, and forget that we have 
met/ 7 —" Never !" cried Monteith, " I know the ingrati- 
tude of an envious country drives the bravest of her 
champions from its borders 3 but I also krow what be- 
longs to myself ! To serve you at all hazards j and in my 
castje of Newark on the Frith of Clyde, to demonstrate 
my sense of the dangers you once incurred for me. I 
therefore thank my fortune for this rencontre. 77 

In vain Wallace urged his determination not to bring 
peril on even the obscurest of his countrymen, by so- 
journing under any roof till he were far from Scotland. 
In vain he pointed to Monteith the outlawry which 
would await him should the infuriate abthanes discover 
that he had given their self-created enemy a shelter 
Monteith, after as unsuccessful persuasions on his side, 
at last declared that he knew a vessel was now lying at 
Newark in which Wallace might embark without enter- 
ing any house. He ended with imploring that his friend 
would allow him to be his guide to its anchorage. To en- 
force this supplication he threw himself off his norse, and 
leaving it to stray whither it would, with protestations of 
fidelity that trampled on all dangers he entreated, even 
with tears and the most vehement gestures of despair, 
not to be refused the last comfort which he foresaw be 
should ever know in his now degraded country. " Once 
I saw Scotland's steady champion, the brave Douglas, ri 
fled from our shores ! Do not then doom me to a second 
grief, bitterer than the first ; do not you yourself drive 
me from the side of her last hero ! Ah ! let me behold 
you, companion of my schooWays> friend, leader, bene- 
factor ! till the sea wrests you forever from my eyes V — 
Exhausted and affected, Wallace gave his hand to Mon- 
teith : the tear.of gratitude stood in his eye. He looked 
affectionately from Monteith to Edwin, from Edwin to 
Monteith ; " Wallace shall yet live in the memory of the 
virtuous of this land : you, my friends, prove it. I go 
richly forth, for the hearts of good men are my compan- 
ions. 7 ' 

As they journeyed along the devious windings of the 
Clyde, and passed at a distance the aspirin| tun**- ~ r 
Rutberglen, Edwin pointed to th<m and said, 
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that, church, a few months ago, did you dictate a con- 
queror's terms to England !'*—-" And now that rery 
England makes me a fugitive!" returned Wallace. — 
" Oh ! not England !" interrupted Edwin, " yon bow not 
to her. It is blind, mad Scotland, who thus thrusts her 
benefactor from her !"— " Ah ! then, my Edwin/' re- 
joined he, " read in me the history of thousands ! So va- 
rious i« the fate of a people's idol : to-day he is worship- 
ped as a God, to-morrow thrown into the fire !" 

Monteith turned pale at this>conversation, and quick- 
ening his steps, in silence hurried past the opening of the 
valley which presented the view of Rutherglen. 

Night overtook the travellers at the little village of 
Lumioch, about two hours' journey from Glasgow. Here, 
as a severe storm came on, Monteith advised his friends 
to take shelter and rest. " As you object to lodge with 
man," said he, " you may sleep sedure in an old ruined 
barn which at present has no ostensible owner. I saw it 
as I passed this way from Newark. But I rather wish 

? r ou would forget this too chary regard for others, and 
odge with me in the neighboring cottage." Wallace 
was insensible to the pelting of the elements; his unsub- 
dued spirit neither wanted rest for mind nor body j bat 
the languid voice and lingering step of the young Edwin 
who had been unused to such fatigue on foot, penetrated 
his heart ; and notwithstanding that the resolute boy, on 
the first proposal of Monteith, suddenly rallied himself, 
and declared* that be was neither weary nor mint, Wal- 
lace saw that he was both, and yielded his consent to be 
conducted from the storm. "But not," said he, " into the 
house. We will go into the barn ; and there, on the dry 
earth, my Edwin and I will sleep/ 1 

Monteith did not oppose him farther, and pushing open 
the door, Wallace and Edwin entered. Their friend 
soon after followed with a light, which' he brought from 
the cottage, and pulling down some unheaped straw, 
strewed it on the ground for a bed. " Here I shall sleep 
like a prince,^ cried Edwin, throwing himself along the 
scattered truss. " But not," returned Monteith, " till I 
have disengaged you from your wet garments ; and for the 
sake of future scenes of prowess, preserved your arms 
and brigandine from the rust of thi* night." Edwin sunk 
in weariness, said little in opposition j and having settler 
ed Monteith to take away his sword and dagger, and to 
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unbrace hit plated vert, dipped at onct on the straw fat 
a profound sleep. 

Wallace, that he might not diittub his friend by the 
murmur of debate, also yielded to the request of Mon- 
teith, and unbuckling his cuirass, gave it to him, and 
laying himself down by Edwin, waved their conductor a 
good night. Monteith nodded the same, And closed the 
door upon his victims. 

Well known to the generals in kin* Edwaid's army, 
as one whose soul was a mere counter m traffick, Aymer 
de Valence (on being, appointed Lord Warden of Scot- 
land in the room of De Warenne, who was incapacitat- 
ed by the wound he had received in the last battle near 
Dalkeith,) told his king, that if he would authorise him 
to offer an Earldom with adequate estates to Sir John 
Monteith the old friend of Wallace, he was sure, so ra- 
pacious a chieftain would traverse sea and land to put 
that formidable Scot into the hands of England. To in- 
cline Edward to the proffer of so large a bribe, De Va- 
lence instanced Monteith's having volunteered, while he 
commanded with Sir Eustace Maxwell on the borders, 
to betray the forces under him to .the English geneial 
The treachery was accepted ; and for its execution he 
received a casket of uncounted gold. Some other proofs 
of bis devotion to England were mentioned by De Va- 
lence " You mean bis devotion to money !" replied the 
king ; " and if that will make him ours at this crisis, 

five him overflowing coffers, but no Earldom '.^-Though 
most have the head of Wallace, . I would not have one 
of my peers shew a title written in his blood. HI deeds 
must sometimes be done, but we do not emblazon their 
perpetrators !" 

De Valence having received his credentials, sent Ha- 
liburton (A Scottish prisoner who .bought his liberty 
too dear by such an embassage,) to impart to Sir John 
Monteith the King of England's proposal. Monteith 
was then castellan of Newark, where be had kept close 
for many months under a pretence of the re-opening of 
old wounds ; but the fact was, his treasons were connect- 
ed with so many accomplices that he feared some dis- 
graceful disclosure, and therefore kept out of the way of 
exciting any public attention. Avarice was bis master 
passion; and his suspicions .that there was treasure ' 
the iron box which he >ad, unwitting ef such a cir 
tot., in. HC 
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stance consigned to Wallace, first shewed to him his 
idolatry of gold. His murmurs for having allowed the 
box to leave his possession, gave the alann which caused 
the disasters at Elleralie and Vis own immediate impris- 
onment. The lieutenant at Ltnerk, after the death of 
Heselrigge, sent Monteith then his prisoner, towards Stir- 
ling, for Cressingham to punish according to his please re. 
Sir John made Tiis 'escape from the party that conveyed 
him, but in flyingthrough a wood fell into Soulis's hands. 
That inhuman chieftain threatened to return him imme- 
diately to his dungeons ; and to avoid such a misfortune, 
Monteith engaged in the conspiracy to bring Lady He- 
len from the priory to the arms of this monster. Chi her, 
escape, the' infuriate Soulis would have wreaked bis 
vengeance on his vile coadjutor by surrendering him to 
his enemies, but Monteith, aware of bis Resign, fled, and 
fled even into the danger he would have avoided. He 
fell in with a roaming party of Southrons; who conveyed 
him to Ayr. His 'short sojourn with Soulis had plunged 
his soul deep in guilt. He had once immolated his hon- 
or, and he n,ow kept-no terms with conscience. . Arnulf 
soon understood whatwnanner or man was in his custody; 
and by sharing with him the pleasures of his table, and 
giving him certain divisions of the plunder that was dai 
Jy brought in, he learnt from him all the information 
respecting the strength and riches of the country that 
was in his power to communicate. His after history was 
a series or treacheries to Scotland, never discovered; 
and in return for them, an accumulation of wealth from 
England, the contemplation of which seemed to be his 
sole enjoyment. This new offer of De Valence's was 
therefore greedily embraced. He happened to be at 
1 Rutherglen when Haliburton brought the proposal ; and 
in the cloisters of. its (it) church was its tell agreement 
signed. He transmitted back his* oath to De Valence, 
that he would die or win hi** *>"re : — and having dispatch- 
ed spies to the camp at Roslvn, as soon as he' was in- 
formed of Wallace's disappearance, he judged from fail 
kne *tedge of that chiefs retentive affections, that whith- 
ersoiver he intended finally to go, he would first visit 
Elierslie and the tomb of hfs wi*. According to this 
opinion, he planted his emissaries in favourable situs 
*K>ns on the road, and then proceeded to intercept hi* 
*"tim at *.he probable places. 
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Not finding him at Bothwell, he was just issuing forth 
to take the way to Ellerslie, when the object of his search 
presented himself at the opening of the woods. 

Triumphant in his deceit, this master of hypocrisy left 
the barb in which he had seen Wallace and his young 
friend lie down on that ground from which he had deter- 
mined they should never more ' arise. Aware that the 
unconquerable soul of Wallace would never allow him- 
self to be taken alive, he had stipulated with De Valence 
(hat the delivery of his head should entitle him to a full 
regard. From Rutherglen to Lumloch, no place had 
presented itself in which he thought he could judiciously 

{riant an ambuscade to surprise the unsuspecting Waf- 
ace. But in this village he had stationed so large a force 
of ruthless savages brought for this purpose, by Halibur- 
ton from the Irish island of Rathlin, that their employer 
had hardly a doubt of this night being the last of his tqo- 
trusting friend's existence. These Rathliners neither 
knew of Wallace nor his exploits ; but the lower order 
of Scots, however they might fear to succor his distress, 
loved his person, and felt so bound to him by his actions, 
that -ftonteith durst not apply to any one of them to se- 
cond his viliany. 

The hour of midnight had passed, < and yet he could 
not summon courage to lead his men to ''their nefarious 
attack. Twice they urged him, before he arose from his 
affected sleep : but guilt bad murdered sleep ! and he la/ 
awake, restless, and longing for the dawn : — and yet ere 
that dawn the deed was to be accomplished which was 
to entitle him to half the treasury of king Edward ! A 
cock crew from a neighboring farm. " That is the sign 
of morning, and we have yet done nothing !" exclaimed 
a surly ruffian, who leaned on his battle-axe in an oppo- 
site corner of the apartment. " No, it is the signal of 
our enemy's captivity \" cried Monteith, " Follow me, 
but gently. If ye speak a word, or a single target rattles 
before ye fall upon nim, we are lost ! — It Ss a being of 
supernatural might, and not a mere man whom you go to 
encounter. — He that first disables him shall have a dou- 
ble reward." 

" Depend upon us/ 1 returned they 5 %rid stealing cau- 
tiously out of the cottage after their leader, they advan- 
ced with a noiseless step towards the barn. Mop' 
" * at the door, making a sign to his men t 
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while he listened.— He pat hit ear to acrevtee $ net a 
murmur was heard withm. He gentry raised toe- latch, 
and setting the door wide open, with hie finger en hie Up, 
beckoaed his follower*. They breathlessly approached 
the threshold. The 'meridian moon shone full into the 
hovel, and shed a broad light upon their victims. The 
innocent (ace of Edwin rested on the bosom of his friend, 
and the arm of Wallace lay on the straw with which he 
had covered the tender body of his companion. So fair 
a picture of mortal friendship was never before beheld. 
But tiie hearts were blind which looked on it, and Moo- 
teith giving the signal, he retreated out of the door while 
his men rushed forward to bind Wallace as he lay ; but 
the first in his eagerness, striking his head against a joist 
in the roof, uttered a fierce oath. The noise roused Wal- 
lace, whose wakeful senses bad rather slumbered than 
slept, and opening his eyes he sprung oa his feet. A 
moment told him his enemies were around. — Seeing him 
rise, they precipitated themselves forward with impreca- 
tions. His eyes blazed like two terrible meteors, aa 
with s sudden motion of hw arm he seemed to hold them 
at a distance, while his godlike figure stood a tower in 
collected might. Awe-struck, the men paused, but it 
was only for an instant The sight of Edwin now start- 
ing from his sleep, his aghast countenance as .he felt £m 
his weapons, his cry when be recollected they were gene, 
inspired the assassins with fresh courage. Battle-axes, 
swords, and rattling chains, now flashed before the eyes 
of Wallace. The pointed steel in a hundred places en 
tered his body, while with part of a broken bench which 
chanced to lie near him, ne defended himself and Ed- 
win from this merciless host.. Edwin, seeing nought but 
.tbe death of his friend flitting before his sight, regardless 
of himself, made a spring from his side and snatched a 
dagger from the belt of one of the murderers. The rut 
nan next him instantly caught the intrepid boy by tbe 
throat, and in that horrible clutch would in a moment 
have deprived him of life, had not the Hon grasp of Wal- 
lace seized the man in his arms, and with a pressure that 
made his mouth burst out with blood, compelled him to 
forego his hold. Edwin released, Wallace dropped his 
sailant who staggering a few paces, fell senseless to the i 



"ourd and the instant after expired. 
"he conflict now became doubly < 



desperate.— Edwia't 
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dagger twice defended the breast of his fries!. Two af 
the assassins he had stabbed to the heart.—" Murder thai 
uxdpn !" cried Monteitn, who observing bbosa withent 
all that passed, and seeing the carnage of hi* men, fear- 
ed that Wallace migjit yet make his escape. u Hah i 1 ' 
cried Wallace at the sound ef M onteith 7 s voice giving 
such aa ecder ;— " Then we are betrayed— bat not by 
heaven. Strike one of von that angel youth/ 7 cried he, 
. " and yon will incur damnation !" — He spoke to the 
winds. They poured towards Edwin. Wallace with a 
giant's strength dispersed them as they advanced : the 
beam of wood fell on the heads and struck the breasts of 
liis assailants. Himself, meeding at every pore, felt not 
a smart wjbite he yet defended Edwin. But a shout was 
heard from the door : a faint cry was heard at his side. 
—He looked round. — Edwin lay extended on the ground 
with an arrow quivering in his heart : his closing eyes 
still looked upwards to nig friend. The beam fell from 
the hands of Wallace. He threw himself on his knees 
beside him. The dying boy pressed his hand to his 
heart, and dropped his head upon bis bosom.— —Wallace 
moved not, spoke not. His hand was bathed in the blood 
of his friend, hnt not a pulse beat beneath it 5 no breath 
vanned the paralysed chill of his face as it hang over the 
votionless head of Edwin. 

The men, more terrified at this unresisting stillniss, 
than even at the invincible prowess of his arm, stood gaz- 
ing on hhn in mute wonder. But Monteith, in whom 
the fell appetite of avarice had destroyed every percep- 
tion of humanity, sent in other raffiaas with new thongs 
to bind Wallace. — They approached him with terror : 
two of the strongest, stealing behind him, and taking ad- 
vantage of his face being bent upon that of his murdered 
Edwin, each in the same moment seized his hands. An 
they griped them fast between both theirs, and others ad- 
vanced eagerly to fasten tho hands, he looked calmly up: 
but it was a dreadful calm, it spoke of despair, of the full 
completion of all woe.—-'* Bring chains, cried one of 
the men, " he will burst these thongs/ 7 

" Yon maybind n<e with a hair, 17 said he, " I contend 
no more. 7 ' The has Is were fastened^on his wrists, and 
then turning towards the lifeless body of Edwin, be raised 
it gently in his arms. The rosy red of yowth yet t : 

Us cold cheek: his parted Una stiU beamed with 1 
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bat the breath that had so sweetly : .ntbrmed them was 
flown. — " O ! my best brother that ever I had in the 
world !" cried he,, in a sudden transport, and kissing his 

!ale forehead ; " My sincere friend in my greatest need '. 
n thee was truth, manhood, and nqbleness; in thee was 
ail man's fidelity, with woman's tenderness. My friend, 
my brother, Oh ! would to God I had died for thee !"(w) 

—oooo — 
CHAPTER XX. 

• 

Lord Ruthven had hardly llcovered from the shock 
which the perusal of Wallace's solemn adieu* and the 
confirmation which the recitals of ^Grimsby and Hay 
brought of his determined exile had given to his worth- 
devoted heart, when he was struck with a new consterna- 
tion by the flight of his son. A billet which Edwin had 
left with Scryrageour who guessed not its contents, told 
his father that ne was gone to seek' their friend and to 
unite himself forever with Jiis fortunes. 

Bothwell, not less eager to preserve Wallace to the 
world, with an intent to persuade him to at least aban- 
don his monastic project, lost not an hour, but set off 
from the nearest port direct for France, hoping .to ar- 
rive before his friend, and to engage the French monarch 
to assist in preventing so grievous a sacrifice. Ruthven 
meanwhile, fearful that the unarmed Wallace and the 
self-regard 1 loss Edwin, might fall into the hands of the 
venal wretches widely dispersed to seize the chief and 
his adherents, sent out the Lanerkers (eager to embrace 
the service) in different parties and in divers disguises to 
pursue the roads it was probable he might take and find- 
ing him, guard him safely to the coast. Till Ruthren 
should receive acoounts of their success, he forebore t* 
forward the letter which Wallace had left for Bruce, or 
to increase the solicitude of the already anxious inhabi- 
tants of Hunting-tower, with any intimation of what had 
happened. But on the fourth day, Scrymgeour and his 
party returned with the horrible narrative of Lumloch. 

Wallace, after the murder of his youthful friend, had 
been loaded with irons, and was conveyed so unresisting- 
ly tJS!* 118 seemed in a stupor,- on rjoard a Teasel, to be 
immediately to the ; tower of boodbn to reccivs 
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lentence of death.— Sir John Monteith, though ho never 
ventured into his sight,, attended as his gaoler and as the 
false witness who was to put a vizard upon cruelty, and 
■wear away his life. The horror and grief of Ruthven 
at these tidings were unutterable : and Scrymgeour, to 
turn the tide of the bereaved father's thoughts to the in- 
spiring recollection of the early glory of his son, proceed- 
ed to narrate, that he found the beauteous remains lying 
in the hovel bedecked with flowers. by the village girls, 
who were weeping over it and lamenting the pitiless heart 
which could * slay such youth and loveliness. To bury 
him in so obscure a spot, Scrymgeour would not allow, 
and he had sent Stephen Jreland with the sacred corse to 
Dumbarton, with orders to see him entombed in the 
chapel of that fortress — " It is done," continued the wor- 
thy Knight, " and those towers he so bravely scaled, will 
stand for ever the monument of Edwin Ruthven !" This 
wound had struck deep into the heart of the father.— 
He felt it in his soul, but he did not compiain. " Scrym- 
geour," said he, " the shafts fall thick upon us, but we 
must fulfil our duty." Cautious of inflicting too heavy a 
blow on the fortitude of his wife and Helen, he command- 
ed Grimsby and Hay to withhold- from every body at 
Hunting-tower the tidings of its young lord's fatp 5 and 
then he dispatched them with the letter of Wallace to 
Bruce, and the dreadful information of Monteith's treach- 
ery. Ruthven ended his short epistle to his wife, by say- 
ing he should quickly follow his messenger, but that at 
.present 'he had some necessary arrangements to make 
before he could entirely abandon the Lowlands to the 
temporary empire of the seditious chiefs. 

On Grimsby 's arrival at Hunting-tower he was con- 
ducted immediately to Bruce. The delirium had only 
left him that morning ; and though weak and lying on his 
couch he was contending with Ercildouh that he should 
be able to set out for Wallace's camp on the following 
day, when Grimsby entered the room. The counte- 
nance of the honest Southron was the harbinger of his 
news. Lady Helen started from her seat, and Bruce; 
stretching out his arm, eagerly caught the packet which 
Grimsby presented. lobelia, reading, her sister's anxie- 
y in her looks, inquirea if all were well with Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace ? But ere he could make any answer, La- 
dy Ruthven ran. breathlessly into the room with a ' 
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open in hei hind which Hay had previously delivered to 
her. — Bruce had just read the first line which announced 
the captivity of Wallace, and with a cry which pierced 
through the souls of every one present, he toade an at- 
tempt to spring from the couch, but in the act he reeled, 
and fell back insensible. The apprehensive heart of 
Helen guessed some direful explanation : she looked 
with speechless inquiry upon her aunt and Grimsby. Isa- 
bella and Ercildoun hastened to Bruce, and Lady Ruth- 
ven being too much alarmed in her own feelings to re- 
mark the aghast countenance of Helen, made her seat 
herself, and then read to her from Lord Ruthven's let- 
ter the brief but decisive account of Wallace's dangerous 
situation. Helen listened without a word: her heart 
seemed locked within her, that it should utter no sound ! ' 
her brain was on fire j and gazing fixedly on the floor, all 
that was transacted around ner passed unnoticed/ 

Insensibility did not long shakle the determined Brace. 
The energy of nis spirit, struggling to gain the side of his 
most dear brother in this his extremest need (for he well 
knew Edward!* implacable soul) roused him from his 
swoon. — With bis extended arms dashing away the re- 
storatives with which both Isabella and Ercildoun hung 
over him, he would have sprung on the floor had not the 
latter held him down. 

" Withhold me not !" cried he with a fierce counte- 
nance, " this is not the time for sickness and indulgence. 
My friend is in the fangs of the tyrant, and shall I lie 
here ?— No, not for all the empires in the globe will I be 
detained another hour." 

Isabella, affrighted at the furies which raged in his 
eyes, but yet more terrified at the perils attendant on his 
desperate resolution, threw herself at his feet and im- 

frfored him to stay for her sake. " No," cried Bruce. 
brgetful of every selfish wish in the sovereign passion of 
his soul-devoted gratitude to William Wallace, " not for 
thy life, Isabella, which is dearer to me than my own ! 
Not to save this ungrateful country from the doom it me- 
rits ! would I linger one moment from the side of him 
who has fought, bled, and suffered for me and mine — 
who is now treated with ignominy, and sentenced to die 
for my delinquency ! — Had I consented to proclaim my- 
self on my landing, secure with Bruce the king, *»yy 
M have feared to strike -.—.but I must first win 
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fame like bis !— And while I lay here, they tore him from 
the rain and impotent Brace f Bat, Almighty pardoner 
of my sins !" t cried he wifli vehemence, " grant me 
strength to wrest him froji their gripe, and I will go 
narefoot to Palestine to utter all my gratitude !" 

These thoughts created such a tempest in the breast 
of the prince, that Isabella sunk weeping into the arms 
of her aunt j and the venerable Erciidoun, wishing tc 
curb an impetuosity which might only involve its gene- 
roos agent in a ruin deeper than that it sought to revenge, 
with more zeal than* judgment urged to the prince the 
danger into which such boundless resentment would pre- 
cipitate his own person. At inis intimation the impas- 
s.oned Bruce, stung to the soul that such an argument 
could be expected to have an/ weight with him, solemn- 
ly bent his knee and clasping his Sword, vowed .before 

heaven " either to release Wallace or " to share his 

fate ! he would have added ; but Isabella, watchful of 
his words, here suddenly interrupted him by throwing 
herself wildly on his neck and exclaiming — " Oh ! say 
not that ! Rather swear to pluck the tyrant from his 
throne, that the .sceptre of my Bruce may bless England 
as it will yet do this unhappy land !" " She says right !" 
ejaculated Erciidoun in a prophetic transport, " and the 
sceptre of Bruce, in the hands of his offspring, 'shall bless 
the united countries to the latest generations! The walls 
of separation shall then be thrown down, and England 
and Scotland be one people." {x) 

Bruce looked stedfastly on the sage : " Then, if thy 
voice utter holy verity, it will not again deny my call to 
wield the power that heaven bestows ! I follow my 
fate ! To-morrow's dawn sees me in the path to snatch 
my best treasure, my counsellor, my guide, from the 
,udgment of his enemies :— or, woe to England, and to 
all of Scotland born who have breathed one hostile word 
against his sacred life ! — Helen, dost thou hear me V 
cried he : " Wilt thou not assist me to persuade thy too 
timid sister that her Brace's honor, his happiness, lives 
in the preservation of his friend 1 Speak to ner, counsel 
ner, sweet Helen ; and please the Almighty arm of hea- 
ven, I will reward thy tenderness with the return of 
Wallaee !" 

Helen gated intently at him as he spoke. She smiled 
*hen he ended, but sne did not answer, and there was 
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wild vacancy in the smile that teemed to say she knew 
not what had been spoken and that her thoughts were 
far away; Without further*reffarding him or any who 
we-e present, she arose and le*l the room. At this mo- 
ment of fearful abstraction, her whole soul was bent, 
with an intensity that touched on madness, on the exe- 
cution of a project which had rushed into her mind in the 
moment she heard of Wallace's deathful captivity. 

The' approach of night favored her design. Hurrying 
to her chamber, she dismissed her maids with the prompt 
excuse that she was ill and desired not to be disturbed 
till morning j then bolting her. door, she quickly habit- 
ed herself in the page's clothes which she had so care- 
fully preserved as the dear memorial of her happy days 
in France, and dropping from her window into the park 
beneath, ran swiftly through its woody precincts towards 
Dundee. 

Before she arrived at the suburbs of Perth, her ten- 
tier feet became so blistered that she foiftid the necessity 
of stopping at the first cottage. Her perturbed spirits 
rendered it impossible for her to take rest, and she an- 
swered the hospitable offer of its humble owner with a 
equest that he .would go into the town and immediately 
purchase a horse to carry, her that night to Dundee 
She put her purse into the man's hand as she spoke, and 
he being willing to serve the young traveller in whatever 
way he pleased, without further discussion obeyed. When 
the animal was brought, the > honest Scot returned her 
the purse with its remaining contents, she divided them 
with him/and turning from his thanks in silence, mount- 
ed her horse and rode away. 

About an hour before dawn she arrived within view 
of the ships lying in the harbour at Dundee. At this 
sight she threw herself off the panting animal which she 
Had urged to its utmost speed, and leaving it to rest and 
liberty, hastened to the beach. A gentle breeze blew 
freshly from the north-wect, and several vessels at that 
moment were heaving their anchors to get under weigh, 
" Are any," demanded she, " bound for the Tower of 
London.?*'— 

" None/ 7 was the reply. Despair was now in her heart 
and gesture. But suddenly recollecting that in dressing 
herself for her flight she had not taken off the jewels 
which she usually wore, the exclaimed with renovated 
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hope, " Will rot gold tempt you to cany me thither V 
A rough Norwegian sailor jumped from the side of the 
nearest vessel, and readily answered in the affirmative. 
" My life/' rejoined she, " or a necklace of pearls shall 
be yours in the moment you .land me at the Tower of 
London/' This man, seeing the youth ,and agitation of 
. the seeming ~ boy who accosted him, doubted his power 
to perform so magnificent a promise, and was half in- 
clined to retract hjs assent; but Helen pointing to a 
jewel on her finger as a proof that she did not speak of 
things beyond her reach, he. no longer- hesitated, and 
plecjging his word that, wind and tide in his favour, he 
would land her at the Tower-stairs, she, as if all hap- 
piness must meet her at that point, sprung into his ves- 
sel. The sails were unfurled 5 the voices of the men 
chanted, forth their cheering responses on clearing the 
harbour ; and IJelen, throwing herself along the floor of 
her little cabin, silently breathed her thanks to God in 
that prostration of body and soul, for being indeed launch- 
ed on theocean whose waves, she trussed would soon con* 
vey her to Wallace. 

—0000 — 

CHAPTER XXI. 

% After a tedious procrastination occasioned by se- 
veral calms, on the evening of the tenth day from the 
one in which Helen had embarked on board the little 
ship of Dundee, it entered on the broad bosom of the 
Nore. While she sat on the deck watching the pro- 
gress of the vessel with an eager spirit which would 
gladly have taken wings to have flown to the object of 
her voyage, she first saw the majestic waters of the 
Thames. But it was a tyrannous flood to, her, and she 
marked not the 'diverging shores crowned with palaces, 
for her eyes looked over every marbled dome to seek 
the black summits of the Tower. At a certain point the 
captain of the vessel spoke through his trumpet to sum- 
mon a pilot from the land. — In a few minutes he waa 
obeyed $ and the Englishman taking the helm, Helen, 
reclined on a coil of ropes near him, and listened in 
wordless attention to a recital which bound up her every 
sense in that of hearing. The captain who decla*- 1 
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himself a Norwegian by birth and in consequexfce of his 
seafaringjife a Scot by appellation only, jested on the 
present troubles of bis adoptive country, and added, that 
he thought any ruler the right one who gave him a free 
course for traffic — In answer to this remark the Eng- 
lishman, with an observation not very flattering to the 
Norwegian's estimation of right and wrong, mentioned* 
the capture of the once renowned campion of Scotland, 
and narrated its consequence. Even the enemy, who 
recounted the particulars, shewed a truth in the recital 
which shamed the man who had been benefitted by the 
patriotism ht> affected to despise, and for which Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace was imprisoned and now likely to shed his 
blood. 

"I was present," continued the pilot, " when the brave . 
Scot was put on the. raft which carried him through the 
"traitor's gate into the Tower. His hands and feet were 
bound with iron, but his head owing to faintness from 
the wounds he had received at Luimoch, was so bent 
down on his breast as he reclined on the float, that I 
could not then see his face — 'I s here was a great pause : 
for none of us, when he did appear in sight could shout 
over the downfall of so merciful a conqueror. Many 
were spectators of this scene* whose lives he had spared 
on the fields of Scotland, and my brother was amongst 
them. However, that I might have a distinct view of 
the man who had so long held our warlike monarch in 
dread, I went to Westminster-hall on the day that he 
was to be tried. The great judges of the ktna, and al- 
most all tta lords besides were there; and a ver.y grand 
spectacle tney made. But when the hall door was open- 
ed, and the dauntless prisoner appeared, then it was 
that I saw true majesty. King Edward on his throne 
never looked with such a royal air. His very chains 
seemed given to be graced by him, as he moved through 
the parting crowd with the step of one who had been 
used to have all his accusers at bis feet. His head was 
now erect, and he looked with undisturbed dignity on all 
around. The Earl of Gloucester, whose life and liberty 
he had granted at $erwick, sat on the right of the lord 
chancellor. Bishop Beck, the.Lords de Valence and Sou- 
lis, with one Monteith, who it seems was the man that be 
trayed him into our hands, charged him with high treason 
•un-inst the life of King Edward and the peace of his ma . 
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jesty's realms of England and Scotland. Grievous were 
the accusations brought against him, and bitter the re- 
vilings with which ,ne was denounced as a traitor too 
mischievous to deserve any shew of mercy. The Earl 
of Gloucester, who bad several times attempted to stem 
the headlong fury of their several depositions, at last 
rose indignantly, and in energetic and respectful terms 
implored Sir Wrlliam Wallace, by the reverence in 
which he held the tribunal of future ages, to answer fot 
himself. 

•* On this adjuration, brunt Earl," replied he, "J 
will !" — O ! men of .Scotland, what a voice was that ! lc 
it was all honesty and nobleness : and a, murmur arose 
amongst those who seemed to fear its power, which 
Gloucester was obliged to check by. exclaiming aloud 
with a stern countenance,—" Silence while Sir William 
Wallace speaks, or he who disobeys shall be dismissed 
the court."— A pause succeeded, and the chieftain, witl 
the godlike majesty of truth, denied the possibility of 
his being a traitor to Edward, to whom he never owed ' 
any allegiance ; and then, with the same fearlessness, 
he avowed the facts alleged against him in the accusa- 
tions of the havoc he bad made of the English on the 
Scottish plains, and of the devastations he had afterwards 
wrought m the lands of England. " It was a son," cried 
he, " defending the orphans of his father from a treache- 
rous friend ! It was the sword of restitution, gathering 
on his fields the harvests he had stolen from theirs !" 
He spoke more and nobly ; too nobly for them who heard 
him. They rose to a man to silence what they could 
not confute : and the sentence of death waspronounced 
an him ; the cruel death of a traitor ! (y) The Earl of 
Gloucester turned pale on his seat, but the countenance 
•f Wallace wasainmoved. As be was led forth I fol- 
lowed, and saw the young Le de Spencer and several 
sther reprobate gallants of our court, ready to receive 
aim. With shameful mockery they threw laurels on 
Ms head, and with torrents of derision, told him that it 
was meet they should so salute the champion of Scot- 
land ! (z) Wallace glanced on them a look which «poke 
rather pity than contempt, and with a serene countenance 
he followed the warden towards the Tower. The hire- • 
Ungs of his accusers loaded him with invectives as he 
~ along , but the people who beheld his noble m'~~ 
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and who had heard of, and many felt, his generous vir- 
tues; deplored and wept hit hard sentence. To-morrow, 
at san-rise, he dies. * 

Helen's face being overshadowed by the feathers of 
her hat, the agony of her mind could not have been read 
in her countenance, had the good Soulhron been suffi- 
ciently uninterested in his story to regard the sympathy 
of others 5 but as soon as the dreadful words to-morrow, 
at sun-rise, he dies, fell on her ear, she started from her 
seat ; her horror-struck senses apprehended nothing fur- 
ther, and turning to the Norwegian, " Captain," cried 
she, " I inust reach the Tower this .night !" " Impossi- 
ble/ 7 was the reply ; " the tide will not take us up till 
to-morrow at noon." " Then the waves must !"- cried 
she, and frantickly rushing towards the ship's side, she 
would have thrown herself into the water, had not the 
pilot caught her arm. u Boy " said he, '* are you mad f 
your action, your looks — " " No- ;" interrupted she, 
wringing her hands, "but in the Tower I must be this 
night, or— Oh ! Qod of mercy, end my misery.!" The 
unutterable anguish of her voice, countenance, and ges 
ture, excited a suspicion in the Englishman that this youth 
was connected with the Scottish chief j and not choosing 
to even hint his surmise to the unfeeling Norwegian, in 
a different tone he erhorted Helen to composure, and of- 
fered her his own boat which was then towed at the side 
of the vessel, to take her to the Tower. Helen grasped 
the pilot's rough hand, and in a paroxysm of gratitude 
pressed it to her lips j then, forgetful of her engagements 
with the insensible man who stood unmoved by his side, 
sprung into the boat. The Norwegian followed her, and 
in a threatening tone demanded his hire. She now re- 
collected it, and putting her hand into her vest, gave him 
the string of pearls which had been her necklace. He 
was satisfied, and the boat pushed off. 

Tne cross, fhe hallowed pledge of her chaste commun- 
ion with Wallace in the chapel of Snawdoun, and which 
always hung suspended on ner bosom, was now in her 
hand and pressed close to her heart. The rowers plied 
their oars : and her eyes, with a gaze ps if they would 

Irierce the horizon, looked intently onward as the men 
aboured through the tide. Even to see the walls which 
contained Wallace, seemed to promise her a degree of 
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comfort the dared hardly hope in such an abyss of mise- 
ry she was fated to enjoy. At last the awful battlements 
of England's state prison rose before her. She could 
hot mistake them. " That is the Tower/' said one of 
the rowers. A shriek escaped her, and instantly cover* 
ing her face with her hands, she tried to shut out from 
her sight those very walls she had so long sought amongst 
the clouds. They imprisoned Wallace ! He groaned 
within their confines 1 and their presence paralized her 
heart. p 

" Shall I die before I reach thee, Wallace !" was the 
question which her almost flitting soul uttered! as she 
trembling, yet with swift step ascended the stone stairs 
which led from the water's edge to the entrance of the 
Tower. She flew through the different courts to the 
one in which stood the prison of Wallace. Here she 
dismissed the boatman who conHucted her, with a ring 
from her finger as his* reward ; and passing a body of 
soldiers which kept guard before a large porch that led 
into the vestibule of the dungeons/she entered and found 
herself in an immense paved roo/n. A single* sentinel 
stood at the end near an iron door. There then was 
Wallace! Forgetting her disguise and situation in the 
frantic eagerness ef her pursuit, she hastily advanced to 
the man ; — " Let me pass to Sir William Wallace/' cri- 
ed she, " and treasures shall be your reward !" '» Whose 
treasures ? my pretty page ;" demanded the soldier. " I 
dare hot, were it at the *uit of the Countess of Glouces- 
ter herself/' u O !'•' cried Helen, "for the sake of a 
greater than any Countess in this land, take this jewelled 
bracelet and let me pass/ 7 

The .man misapprehending the words of this adjura- 
tion, at sight of the diamond, supposing the page must 
come .from the queen, no longer demurred j and putting 
the bracelet into his bosom, told Helen that, as he grant- 
ed this permission at the risk of his life, she must con- 
ceal herself in the interior, chamber of the prisoner's 
dungeons should any from ths> warden visit him during 
their interview. She readily promised this ; and he in- 
formed her that when through this door she would cross 
two other apartments, the bolts to the entrance of which 
the must undraw, and then at the extremity of a Ions 
passage the would tee a door fastened by a latch, whieft 
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would admit her to Sir. WiUiam Wallace. With these 
words the soldier removed the massy bars, and Helen 
entered. 

CHAPTER XXII. 

• 

Helen's fleet steps carried her in a few minutes 
through the intervening dungeons to the door which 
would restore to her eves the being with whose life her 
existence seemed blended. The bolts had yielded to her 
hands. ' The iron latch now gave way and the ponderous 
oak grating dismally on its hinges, she looked forward, 
and beheld'the object of all -her solicitude seated at a 
stone table, apparently writing. He raieed his head at 
the sound. The peace of heaven was in his eyes, and 
a smile on his lips as if he had expected an angel visitant. 

The first glance of him struck to the heart of Helen ; 
veneration, anguish, shame, all rushed on her at once. 
She was in his presence ! but how might he turn from 
consolations he had not sought ! The intemperate passion 
of her step-mother now glared before her : bis contempt 
of the Countess's unsolicited advances, appeared ready 
to be extended to her rash daughter-in-law 5 and with an 
irrepressible cry, which seemed to breathe out her life, 
Helen would have fled j but her failing limbs bent under 
her, and she fell senseless into the dungeon. Wallace 
started from his seat. He thought bis senses must de- 
ceive him, and yet the shriek was Lady Helen's ' He 
had heard the same cry which had brought him to her 
side on the Pentland hills ; and bending to the inanimate 
form before him, he took off the plumed hat, and part- 
ing the heavy locks which now fell over her face, he re- 
cognized the features of her who alone had ever shareu 
his meditations with Marion. He sprinkled, water on her 
face and hands; he put his eheek to hers; it was iey 
cold j be felt the chill at his heart. " Helen," exclaim- 
ed he in a voice of alarm, " Helen, awake ! Speak to thy 
friend !" 

Still she remained motionless. "Dead*!*' cried he, 
with increased emotion ; " Gone so soon !— Gone to fteU 
Marion that her Wallace comes. Blessed angel," cried 
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he, clasping her to his breast with an energy of whichrhe 
was not aware, " Take me, take me with thee !" The 
pressure; the voice, roused the dormant lift of Helen. 
With a torturing sigh she. unsealed her eyes from the 
death-like load that oppressed them, and lound herself 
in the arms of Wallace. 

All her- wandering senses, which the promulgation of 
his danger had dispersed at Hunting-tower and main* 
tained in a bewildered state even to the moment of her 
seeing him in the dunfeeon, now rallied, and in recovered 
sanity smote her to the souh Though, still overwhelm- 
ed with grief at the fate which threatened to tear, him 
from her and life, she now wondered how she could ever 
have so trampled on the retreating modesty cf her nature, 
as to have brought herself thus into his presence ; and 
in a to ice of horror, of despair, believing that she had 
forever destroyed herself in his opinion, she exclaimed. 
" Father of Heaven \ how came I here ? — I am lost, and 
innocently 5— but who can read the heart V • 

She lay in hopeless misery on his breast with her eves 
again closed, almost unconscious of the pillow on which 
Ehe leaned. " Lady Helen/' returned he, hardly com- 
prehending her, " was it«other than Wallace you sought 
in these dungeons 1 I dared to think that the parent we 
both adore had sent you hither to be his harbinger of my 
heavenly consolations !" Helen, recalled to self-posses- 
sion by the kindness of these words, turned her head on 
his bosom, and in a burst of grateful' tears hardly articu- 
lated, " And will you not abhor me for this act of mad- 
ness ? But I was not myself. And yet, where should I 
live or die, but at the feet of my benefactor ? The sted- 
fast soul of Wallace was subdued by this language, and 
the manner of its utterance. It was the disinterested dic- 
tates of a pure though agitated spirit which, he now was 
convinced, did most exclusively love him, but with the 
passion of a* angel ; and the tears of a sympathy which 
spoke their kindred natures, stole from n is eyes as he) 
bent his cheek on her hand. She felt them ; and re- 
joicing in such an assurance that she yet possessed his es- 
teem, a blessed calm diffused itself over her mind, and 
raising herself, with a look of virtuous confidence she ex- 
claimed, " Then you do understand me, Wallace ? you 
pardon me this apparent fbrgetralness of mv sex, and yi"- 
YOL. 111. ,0 
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recognise a true sitter in Helen Mar ? I may admifttBtei 
tothat noble heart till— — ." She paused, turned deadly 
pale, and then clasping his hands in both hers to hex lips, 
in hitter agony added, u till we meet in heaven !" 

" And bUssiul, dearest saint, will be v our union there," 
replied he, " where soul meets soul unencumbered of 
these earthly fetters, and mingles with each other, even 
as thy tender tear-drops now glide into mine ! But there, 
my Helen, we s^all never weep. No heart will be left 
unsatisfied j no spirit will mourn in jealousy, for that hap- 
py region Is the abode of love :— -of Jove without the de- 
filements or the disquietudes of mortality ! for there it is 
an everlasting, pure enjoyment. It is a rail diffusive ten- 
derness which penftrating all hearts, unites the vthole in 
one spirit of boundless* love in the bosom of our God !" 

" AM* cried Helen, throwing herself on her knees in 
holy enthusiasm j " join then your jjrayers with mine, 
most revered of friends, that I may be admitted into such 
blessedness ! Petition our God to forgive me, and do 
you forgive me, that I have sometimes envied the love 
you bear your Marion !, But I now love her so entirely, 
that to be her and your handmaid in -paradise would am- 
ply satisfy my soul." "O ! Helen/' cried Wallace, gras- 
ping her uplifted hands in his* and clasping them to his 
% heart, " thy soul and Marion's- are indeed one, and as one 
•Hove ye!" 

This untaoked for declaration almost overpowered He- 
len in its flood of happiness $ and with a smile which 
seemed to picture the very heavens opening before her, 
she turned her eves from him to the^crucifix which stood 
on the table, and bowing her head on its pedestal, was 
lost in the devotion of rapturous gratitude. 

At fhis juncture, when peshaps, the purest bliss that 
ever descended on woman 7 * heart, now glowed in that of 
Helen, the Earl of Gloucester entered. His were not vi 
sits of consolation ; for he knew that his friend, who had 
' built his heroism on the rock of Christianity, did not re- 
quire the oomfbrtings of any mortal hand. At sight of 
him, "Wallace, pointing to the kneeling Helen, beckoned 
him into the inner cell where his straw pallet lay ; and 
there, in a low voice declared who she was, and request- 
ed the Earl to use his authority to allow her to reman 
with him to the last. « After that/' said be, M I rely on 
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yon, generous Gloucester, to convey aaiely back to tot 
country, a being who seems .to have nothing of earth 
about her but the terrestrial body which enshrines her 
angelic soul.*' 

The sound \>f«. voice speaking with Wallace aroused 
Helen from her happy trance. Alarmed that it might be 
the horrid emissaries of the tyrant, come prematurely to 
tear him from her, she started on her feet j " Where are 
you, Wallace ?" cried she looking distractedly around 
her ; "I mnst be vfib. you even in death !" 

Wallace, hearing her fearful cry, hastened into the' 
dungeon and relieved her immediate terror by naming 
the earl of Gloucester, who followed him. The convic- 
tion that Wallace was under mortal sentence, which his 
beatified representations of the bliss he was going to 
meet had almost lost in its glories, now rushed upon her 
with redoubled horrors. This world again rose before 
her in the person of Gloucester. It reminded her that 
she and Wallace were not yet passed into the hereafter 
whose anticipated joys had wrapt her in such sweet elysi- 
urn. He hud vet the bitter cup of death to drink to the 
dregs : and alf of human weakness again writhed in her 
breast. " And is there no hope ?" cried sne, looking 
earnestly on the disturbed face of Gloucester} "Ah! 
conduct me to this lawless king ! if tears, if a breaking 
heart can avail, I will kneel before him j I will die before 
him ; only let Sir William Wallace live !" 

" Dearest sister of my soul !" cried Wallace, throwing 
his arms around ber agitated figure, *' thy knees shall ne- 
ver bend to a-.y less than God for me ! Did He will my 
longer pilgrimage on this earth of which my spirit is al- 
ready weary, it would not be in the power of any human 
tyrant to hold me in these bonds. I am content to go, 
my Helen 5 and angels whisper me, that thy bridal bed 
will be William Wallace's grave ;" At this nssuronce, 
she looked up to him with a blush of strange delight ; 
but she spoke not. 

Gloucester for a moment contemplated this chaste 
union of two spotless hearth, with an admiration almost 
amounting to devotion. " Gentle lady," said he, " the 
message that I came to import to Sir William Wallace, 
bears with it a show of hope ; and I trust that your ten- 
der spirit will be as persuasive, as ooneolitoty. A 
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embassy has jut arrived in haste from, France, to nego- 
tiate with King Eld ward for the safety of our friend as a 
Erince of that realm. I left th% ambassadors/' continued 
e, turning to the Scottish chief, u in vehement debate 
with his majesty ; and he has at length granted a suspen- 
sion of the horrible injustice that was to have been com* 
pleted to-morrow, until some conditions are replied to- by 
you, on your acceptance of which, he declares, shall de- 
pend his compliance with King Philip's demands." 

" And you will accept them V cried Helen, in a tu- 
mult of wild hope. The communication of Gloucester 
had made no change in the equable poise of Wallace ; 
and be replied, with a look of tender pity upon her ani- 
mated countenance, " The conditions of Edward are too 
likely to be snares for that honour which I will bear with 
me uncontaminated to the grave. Therefore, dearest 
consoler-of my last hours, do not give way to hopes which 
a greater king than Edward may command me to disap- 
point." Helen bowed her head in silence. The colour 
again faded from her cheek, and despair once more tug- 
ged at her heart-strings. 

Gloucester resumed 5 and after narrating some particu- 
lars concerning the conference between the king and 
the ambassadors, (deeming it probable, that should Wal- 
lace even finally refuse the terms which would be pro- 
posed to him, that the time of the negociation would at 
least very much prolong his sojourn in this world :) he 
suggested the impracticability of secretly retaining Lady 
Helen for so long a period in the dungeon with him. "1 
dare not," continued he, " be privy to such a circumstance 
and conceal it from the king, I know not wnat messengers 
he may send to impart his conditions to you 5 and should 
slie be discovered, Edward doubly incensed, would tear 
her from you ; and as an accessary so involve me in his 
displeasure, that I must be disabled from serving either 
of you farther. Were I so far to honour his feelings as 
a man, as to mention ft to him, I do not believe he would 
oppose her wishes 3 but how to reveal such a circum- 
stance with any regard to her fair name, I know not $ for 
all are not sufficiently virtuous to believe her spotless in- 
nocence." Helen, who summoned all her strength at 
the intimation which threatened to separate her from 
Wallace, hastily interrupted Gloucester, and with firm- 
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said, u When I entered these walls, the world and I 
parted forever. The good or the evil opinion of the im- 
pure in heart can never affect me : — they shall never see 
me more. The innocent will judge me by themselves, 
and by the end of my race. I came here to minister with 
a sister's duty to my own and my father's preserver 5 and 
while Ue abides here I will never consent to leave his 
feet. When he goes hence, if it be to bless mankind 
again, I Shall find the longest life too short to pour out all 
my gratitude ; and for that purpose T will dedicate my- 
self in some nunnery of my native land. But should he 
be taken from a world that is unworthy of him, soon, ve- 
ry soon, shall I cease to feel its aspersions, in the grave." 

"No aspersions which I can avert, dearest Helen," 
cried Wallace, <<' shall ever tarnish the name of one 
whose purity can only be transcended by her who is now 
made perfect in heaven! Consent, noblest of women, to 
wear for the few days I may yet linger here, a name 
which thy sister angel has sanctified to me. Give me a 
legal right to call you mine, and Edward himself will not 
then dare to divide what God has put,together !" 

Helen attempted to answer, but the words died on the 
seraphic smile which beamed upon her lips, and she 
dropped her head upon his*breast. 

Gloucester, who saw no other means of ensuring to hit 
friend her society, was rejoiced at this resolution of Wal- 
lace 5 he had himself longed to propose it, but knew Lot 
how to do so with sufficient delicacy j and reading the 
'consent of Helen in the tender emotion which denied her 
speech, without further delay, as the hour was advancing 
towards midnight, he quitted the apartment to bring the 
confessor Of the warden to join their hands before he 
should leave them for the night. 

On his re-entrance, he found Heltn sitting dissolved in 
tears, with her hand clasped in his friend's. The sacred 
rite was soon performed, which endowed her with all the 
claims upon Wallace which her devoted heart had so 
long sighed after with resigned hopelessness :— to be his 
help-mate on earth, his partner in the tomb, his dear^ 
companion in heaven ! With the last benediction she" 
threw herself on her knees before him, and put his hand 
to her lips in eloqnent silence. Gloucester with a look 
of kind farewell withdrew with the priest. 
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" Then noble daughter of the noblest Scot ' " Mod Wal- 
lace, raising her from the ground, " this bosom js thy 
place, and not my feet. Long it will not be given me 
to hold thee here : but even in the hours of our separa- 
tion, my spirit will hover near thee, to bear thine to oar 
everlasting home." 

The heart of Helen alternately beat violently, and 
pauaed as if the vital current* were suddenly stopped. 
Hope and fear agitated her by turns ; but clinging; to the 
flattering prospect which the arrival of the ambassadors 
had excited j and almost believing, that she could not* be 
raised to such a pinnacle of felicity as to be made the wile 
of Wallace, only to be hurled to the abyss of misery by 
his instant and violent death 5 she timidly breathed a hope 
that by the present interference of King' Philip, Edward 
might not be found inexorable. 

" Disturb not the holy composure of your soul by such 
an expectation/' returned he. " I know my adversary 
too well to anticipate his relinquishing the object of his 
vengeance* but at a price more infamous than the most 
ignoble death. Therefore, best beloved of all on earth ! 
look for no deliverance for thy Wallace but what passes 
through the grave ; and to me, dearest Helen, its gates 
are on golden hinges turning/ for all is light and bliss 
which shines on me from within their courts-!" 

Helen's thoughts, in the idea of his being torn from 
her, could not wrest themselves from the direful images 
of his execution; she shuddered, and in faltering accents 
replied, " Ah ! could we glide from sleep into so blessed 
a death, I would hail it even for thee ! But the threaten- 
ed horrors, should they fall on thy sacred head, will, in 
that hoar, I trnst, also divorce my soul from this grievous 
world '." 

"Not so, rriy Helen/' returned he; "keep not thy 
dear eyes forever fixed on the gleomy appendages of 
death. The scaffold and the grave have nought to do 
w.th the immortal soul : it cannot be wounded by the one 
nor confined by the other. And is not the soul thy full 
and perfect Wallace ? It Is that which now speaks to 
thee, which will cherish thy beloved idea forever. La- 
ment not then how soon this body, its mere apparel, is 
laid down in the dust. But rejoice still in my existence 
which through Hw who fed asjrffoify optive, will ne 
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rer know a pause ! Comfort then thy heart, my soul's 
dear sister, and sojourn a little while on this earth to bear 
witness for thy Wallace to the friends he loves:'' 

Helen, who felt the import of his words in her heart, 
gently 'bowed her head, and he proceeded : 

" Am the first who stemmed with me the torrent which 
with God's help, we so often laid into a calm, I mention 
to you my faithful Lanerkers. Many of them bled and 
died in the contest ; and to their orphans, with the crJl- 
dren of those who yet survive, I consign all of the world's 
wealth that yet belongs to William Wallace ; EUerslie 
and its estates are theirs, (aa) To Bruce, my sovereign 
and my friend, the loved companion of the hour in which 
1 freed yon, my Helen , from the arms of violence ' *To 
him \ bequeath this heart, knit to him by bonds more 
dear than even loyalty. .Bear it to him 5 and when he is 
summoned to his heavenly throne, then let his heart and 
mine fill up one urn. To Lord Rut liven, to Both well, 
to $crymgeour, and Kirkpatrick, I give my prayers and 
Dressings. — " 

Here Wallace paused. Helen, who had listened to 
him with a holy attention which hardly allowed a sigh 
iu breathe from her stedfast heart, spoke ', but the voice 
was scarcely audible : — " And what for Edwin, who 
loves you dearer than life ? He cannot be forgotten !" 
Wallace started at this : then she was ignorant of the 
death of that too faithful friend ! In a hurrying accent 
he replied, " Never forgotten ! Oh, Helen ! I asked 
for him life, and heaven gave him long life, even forever 
and ever ! v Helen's eyes met his with a look of awful 
inquiry : " That would mean, he is gone before you ?" 
The countenance of Wallace answered her. " Happy 
Edwin !" cried she, and the tears rained over her cheeks 
as she bent her head on her arm. . Wallace continued ; 
" He laid down his life to preserve mine in the hovel of 
L urn loch. The false Monteith could get no Scot to lay 
bands ' on their true defender ; and the foreign ruffians- 
he brought to the task, might have spared the boy, but. 
an arrow from the traitor himself pierced his heart. Con- 
tention was then no more, and T resigned myself to fol- 
low him." 

*'■ What a destirt the world has become !" exclaimed 
Helen ; then turning on Wallacr <%itb a saint-tik^ 
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•he added, " I would hardly now withhold yon. . Too 
will bear him Helen's love, and tell him how soon I will 
be with ye. Our Father may not allow my heart to 
break 5 but in bis mercy he may take my soul in the 

frayers which I shall hourly breathe to him 1" *" Thou 
ast been lent me as a sweet consolation here, my He- 
len f replied he,. " and the Almighty dispenser of that 
comfort will not long banish you from the object of your 
innocent wishes." 

While they thus poured into each other's bosoms the 
ineffable balm of friendship's purest tenderness, the eyes 
of Wallace insensibly closed. " Your gentle influence/' 
gently murmured he, " brings that sleep to these eyelids 
which has not visited them since I first entered these 
w,all*. Like my Marion, Helen, thy presence, % brings 
healing on its wings.' 1 * " Sleep then," replied she* " and 
her angel spirit will keep watch with mine." 



— oooo— 



CHAPTER^XXIIl 

« 

Though all the furies of the elements seemed let 
loose to rage around the walls of the dungeon, still Wal- 
lace slept in the loud uproar. Calm was within : and 
the warfare of the world could not disturb the balmy rest 
Into which the angel of peace had steeped his senses. 
From this profound repose he was- awoke, just as Helen 
had sunk into a light slumber, by the entrance of Glou- 
cester. But the first words of the Earl aroused her, and 
rising, she followed her beloved Wallace to his side. 

He came fas/ the king's order thus early, tovbew his 
majesty's readiness *to comply with the wishes of his 
royal brother of France. Gloucester put a scroll into 
the hand of Wallace : — " Sign that," said he, " and y^u 
are free. I know not its contents 5 but the king commis- 
sioned me, as a mark of his grace, to be the messenger 
of your release." 

Wallace read the conditions, and the color deepen 
ed on his cheek as his eye met each article. He vxu to 
rtvttd the aaykm 0/ Bruct ; to fortwear Scotland /or 
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sect ; and to take an oath of allegiance to Edward, 
the eeal of which ehould be the English Earldom of 
Cleveland* Wallace closed the parchment. "King 
Edward Jinows well what will be my reply ; I need not 
apeak it." "You will accept his terms?'' asked the 

" Not to ensure me a life of ages with all earthly bliss 
my portion ! 1 have spoken to these offers before. Read 
them, my noble friend, and then give him as mine the 
. answer that would be yours." Gloucester obeyed, and 
while his eyes were bent on. the parchment, those of He- 
len were fixed on her almost worshipped husband : she 
looked through his beaming countenance Jnto his very 
soul, and there saw the sublime purpose that consigned 
his unbending head to the scaffold. When Gloucester 
had finished, covered with the burning blush of shame 
he crushed the disgraceful scroll in his $and, and ex- 
claimed with honorable vehemence against the deep du- 
plicity and the deeper 'cruelty of his father-in-law, by 
such base subterfuges to mock the embassy of France 
and its noble object. 

" This is the morning in which I was to have met my 
fate I" replied Wallace. " Tell this tyrant of the earth, 
that I am now ready to receive the last stroke of his in- 
justice. In the peaceful crave, my Helen," added he, 
turning to her, who sat pale and aghast, " £ shall be be- 
yond his power 1" Gloucester walked the room in great 
disturbance of mind, while Wallace continued in a low- 
ered tone his attempts to recall some perception % of his 
consolations to the abstracted and soul-struck Helen. 
The Earl stopped suddenly before them. " The Icing did 
not expect your acquiescence 'without some hesitation, I 
cannot doubt j for he told me, when I informed him that 
the Lady Helen Mar, now your wife, was the sharer of 

Jour prison, that should you still oppose yourself to what 
e called your own interest, I must bring her to him, 
as the last means of persuading you to receive his mer- 
cy." 

" Never !" ■ replied Wallace, " I reject what he calls 
mercy. He has no rights of judgment over me : and v 
his pretended mercy is an assumption, which, as a true 
born Scot, I despise. He may rifle me of my life, but 
he shall never beguile me' into any acknowledger 
•fan authority that is false. No wife, nor our 
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mine, with my content, shall ever stand before him e* a 
suppliant for William Wallace. I will die as I haw 
lived, the equal of Edward in all things but a crown ; 
and his superior in "being true to the glory of prince or 
peasant — unblemished honor !" 

Finding the Scottish chief not to be shaken in this 
determination, Gloucester humbled to the soul by the 
base tyranny of his royaL father-m-law, soon after with- 
drew to acquaint that haughty monarch with the ill 
success of this embassy. But ere noon had turned, he 
re-appeared, with a countenance declarative of some 
distressing errand. He found Helen awakened to the 
fall perception of all her pending evils — that she was 
on the eve of losing forever, the object dearest to her 
in this world ; and though she wept not, though she lis- 
tened to the. lord of all her wishes with smiles of holy 
' approval , her heart Wed within, and with a welcome, 
which enforced his consolatory arguments, she hailed its 
mortal pains. 

u } come," said Gloucester, " not to urge you to 
send Lady Helen as a suitor to king Edward ; but to 
spare herihe misery of being- separated from you while 
hfe is yours." He then proceeded to relate that the 
French ambassadors knew not the conditions which 
were offered to the object of their .mission; but being 
informed that he had refused them,' they still continue 
to press their sovereign's demands with a power which 
• Edward seemed cautious to provoke 5 and, therefore, as 
, last proof of bis desire to acquiesce in the wishes of 
r*h;lip, he told the French lords that he would send his 
final propositions to Sir William Wallace ty that, chief- 
bun's wife, who he found was then his companion in the 
Tower. " On my intimating/' continued the Earl, 
" that I feared she would be unable to appear before 
him, his answer was — Let her see to that ; such refusal 
shall be answered by her immediate separation from her 
husband.*" 

" Let me, in this demand, cried she, turning with 
collected firmness to Wallace, " satisfy the will of Ed- 
ward. It is only to purchase my continuance with 
you : trust me, noblest of men ! ' I should be unworthy 
'ef the name you have given me, could I sully ft in my 
person, by one debasing word or action to the author 
*f tit *ir iIW»' " Ah, my Helen V replied he, " what 
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•to you ask T Ami to. live to Me a repitition of the 
borrors of Ellerslile?" " No, on my life !" auwered 
Gloucester j *< my soul in this instance, I would pledge 
for king Edward's manhood. ' Hfc ambition might lead 
him to trample on all men 5 but still for woman, he feels 
as becomes a man and a knight." 

Helen renewed her supplications; and Wallace, on 
the strength of her promise, (and aware, that should he 
-withhold her attendance, that his implacable adversary, 
however he might spare her personal injury, would not 
forbear wounding herto flie soul by tearing her from him,) 
in pity to her, gave an unwilling consent to what might 
seem a submission on his part to an authority he had 
shed his blood to oppose.* " But not in* these garments/' 
said he, " must my Helen appear before the eyes of our 
tmemy . She must be habited ae becomes her sex and her 
own delicacy." 

Anticipating this propriety, Gloucester had impart- 
ed the circumstance to Iris Countesa, and she had sent 
a box of female apparel, which the Earl now brought 
from the passage. Helen retired to the inner cell, and 
hastily arraying herself in the first suit that presented 
itself, re-appeared in a blue mantle wrapped over her 
white robes, and her beautiful hair covered with a long 
veil. As Gloucester took her hand to lead her, forth, 
Wallace clasped the other in his. and said, " Remember, 
war Helen, that on no terms but untrammelled freedom 
or soul will your Wallace accept of life. This, I know, 
wil« not be granted by the man to whom you go $ there- 
fore, speak and act in his presence, as if I Were already 
beyond the skies." 

Had this faithful friend, now his almost adoring wife, 
left his side with more sanguine hopes, how grievously 
would they have been blasted ! 

Edward received her alone. The tender loveliness 
of her perfect form, and the celestial dignity which 
seemed to breathe in ail her words and movements, at 
first struck him with that admiration and awe which 
he bad been aectfstomed to feel towards the eminently 
beautiful of ber sex; 'but the domineering passion of 
hts soul soon put to flight these gentle respects; ana 
finding that the noble spirit of Helen rose above the 

Cud demands he urged her t* enforoe on her l 
id, he ga^ne way to the violence of tab rosea 
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and with many invectives against *he rebellious obsti- 
nacy of Wallace, painted to ner in all its horrible de- 
tails the punishment he was doomed to suffer. Then, 
when he saw .her transfixed m mute despair, and lean- 
ing against a pillar, as if ready to sink under the blow 
he had given ner, he expatiated on the years of har- 
ness and splendor which should await her husband, 
would he accept his conditions. " Counsel him lady ;" 
repeated he, " to reveal to me the biding place of Ro- 
bert Bruce : and that he does so, shall ever be a secret 
between us. Let him bind his faith to me by the oath 
of allegiance, and I will make him as the right band 
of my throne. And for you. -romantic woman, if you 
will awake to your own true" interest and bring mm 
to the same conviction, all the honours which I would 
have bestowed on you as the countess of Aymer de Va- 
lence, shall be redoubled as the wife of my Earl of 
Cleveland \» 

'* Mortal distinctions, king of England !" replied 
she, summoning all the strength of her soul, to give 
utterance to her answer, <" cannot bribe the wife of 
Sir William Wallace to betray his virtues. His life 
is dear to me, but bis immaculate faith to his God and 
his lawful prince, are dearer. I can 'see him die, and 
smile ; — for I shall join him triumphant in heaven :— 
but to behold him diehonbur himself 1 to counsel him bo 
to do, is beyond my power ; I should expire with grief is 
the shameful moment." 

" And this is your proud reply, madam V 

" I can give no other." 

" Then be his blood upon your head, for you have pro- 
nounced his doom !" 

The word struck like the bolt of death upon her heart. 
She reeled, and fell senseless on the floor. 

She awoke to recollection, lying on a couch, with a 
lady weeping over \her. It was the Countess of Glou- 
cester. When the king perceived the state into which 
his headlong fury bad cast the innocent victim of his 
wrath against Wallace, and as he wished to keep these 
negotiations respecting that chief- a secret from the na- 
tion, he called his daughter, the campassionate wife of 
Gloucester j and while he gave his anal orders to tbs 
Earl, left her to recover the unhappy Lady Helen. 

Eager to be restored to him from whom she kaa* 
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die must now so booh be most cruelly separated, He- 
len, Without regarding who might be the benevolent lady 
that attended her, started from the couch, and implored 
to be immediately taken back to the Tower. The Coun- 
tess quieted her terrors that Ed Ward meant to detain her; 
and telliag her who she was, soon after withdrew to see 
if the -Earl Were released by the king and ready to re- 
conduct his charge to her husband. 

A long hour was now passed in solitude, during 
which Helen suffered the dreadful agonies of a mind 
torn between suspense of again being with Wallace 
and the horrible certainty of his pending fate. At last, 
even in the moment when her impatience had precipi- 
tated r er into the resolution of finding her way from 
the palace alone, the Earl of Gloucester entered the 
room : — his Countess was too much overcome by the 
scene she had witnessed, again to look on the youth- 
ful wife of the hero who was so soon to leave her ttte 
most bereaved of widows :— and Helen, rushing to- 
wards £he Earl j hardly articulated in a cry of phren 
zied. joy, " Take me hence !"< — and giving him he 
hand, spoke not till she was- again clasped in the arms 
of Wallace. 

" Here will I live ! Here will I die !" cried she, in 
a passion of tears; " they 'may- sever my soul from mv 
body, but never again part me from this dear bosom \ }r 
'- Never, never, my Helen !" said he, reading her con-/ 
ference with the kincr, in the wild terror of its effects. 
Her senses seemed fearfully disordered. As she clung 
to him, • and muttered sentences of such incoherency 
that shook him to the soul, he cast a look of such ex- 
pressive inquiry upon Gloucester, that the Earl could 
only answer by hastily putting his hand on his face to 
hide bis own emotion. At last the tears she shed ap- 
pea red to relieve the excess of her agonies, and she 

gradually sunk into an awful calm. Then rising front 
er htisband's arms, «he seated herself on the stone 
ben«b, and said in a firm voice, " Earl, 1 can now bear 
to bear you repeat the last decision of the king of Eng- 
land." 

** Dearest lady," returned he, " to convince your 
Buffering spirit that no earthly means have been left 
mi essayed to change the unjust purpose of the l 
fenovr that I left in his sresence the queen -and v 
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both weeping lean of diesppoUttoseat. . On itm ns> 
ment when I found that arguments could no longer 
avail, I implored aim by every consideration of Gtid 
and man to redeem hit honor, sacrificed by the unjust 
decree pronounced on Sir William Wallace. My en- 
treaties were repulsed with anser. for- the sudden en- 
trance of Lori Athol with fresh fuel to his flame, se 
confirmed his direful resolution, that, desperate for my 
friend, I threw myself on my knees. The queen, 
and then my wife/- both prostrate at his feet, enforced 
my suit, but all in vaia j nis heart seemed hardened by 
our earnestness ; and his answer, while it put us to si- 
lence, granted Wallace a triumph even in his chains. — 
" Cease !" cried he, *' Wallace and I have now come to 
that issue that one must; fall. I shall use, mv advantage, 
though J should walk over the necks of half my kindred 
to accomplish his fate. I can find no security on my 
throne, no peace in my bed, until I know that he, my 
direst enemy, is jio more !" 

" Sorry am I, generous Gloucester/' interrupted 
Wallace, " tha£ for my life, you have stooped your 
knee to one so unworthy of your nobleness. Let, then, 
his tyranny take its course. But its shaft shall not 
reach the soul his unkingly, spirit hopes to wound.— 
He may dishonor my body , may mangle these limbs ; 
but William Wallace' will then be far beyond his 
reach !" Gloucester gazed on him, doubting the in- 
spired expression of his countenance. " Surely," said 
he, " my unconquered friend will not now be forced to 
self-violence ?"— " No/' returned Wallace, " suspect 
me not of such base vassalage to. this poor tabernacle 
of clay. — Did I believe it my Father's will that I should 
die at every pore, I would submit. For so his immacu- 
late Son laid down his life for a rebellious world!— 
And is a servant creator than his master, that I should 
be exempt from this trial ?— But I await his summons, 
and he whispers to my soul that the rope of Edward 
shall never make this free born neck feel its degrading 
touch." 

Helen, with re-awakened horror, listened .to tj» 
words of Wallace, which referred to the last outrage 
to be <v»mmitfed on his sacred remains. She recalled 
the corresponding threats of the king, and again lot* 
Jvj s elf pc wsase i sa, •sattissr wildly up, she exclaimed 
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* And w there no humanity in his ruthless heart !— 

Am I to be deprived of -O !" cried she, tearirg her 

eyes from the beloved form- on which they too fondly 
doted, « let the sacrifice of my life be offered to this 

cruel man, to wave from indignity ". She could add 

no. more, but dropt half fainting on the arm of Wal- 
lace. 

Gloucester" understood the object of such anguished 
so4ict$i#ie, and while Wallace again seated her, he re- 
vived "isfrr by the assurance, that the clause she so tear- 
fully dewecated, had been repealed by Edward. But 
the good Earl blushed as he spoke, for in this instance 
he said what was not the truth. Far different had 
been the issue of all his attempts at mitigation. The 
arrival of Athol from Scotland with advices from the 
Countess of Strathearn, that Lady Helen Mar had fled 
southward to raise an insurrection in favour erf Wal- 
lace, and that Lord Both well had gone to France to 
move Philip to embrace* the same cause, precipitated 
Edward to command the instant and full execution of 
that sentence he was previously determined not to ab- 
rogate. It was merely to satisfy the French ambassa- 
dors of his desire to accord with their master's wish, 
that he devised the mockery of sending the articles of 
pardon to Wallace, which lie well knew would be re- 
jected. And his interview withXady Helen, though so 
io temperately conducted, was dictated by the same sub- 
tle policy. 

When on the representations of Lord Athol, Glou- 
cester found the impossibility of obtaining any further 
respite of the murderous decree, he attempted to pre- 
vail for the remission of the last clause, .which order- 
ed, that his friend's noble body should be dismember- 
ed, and his limbs sent as terrors to rebellion, to the 
four capital fortresses of Scotland. Edward spurned 
at this petition with even more acrimony than he had 
done the prayer for his victim's life : and Gloucester 
then starting from,his knee, in a burst of honest indig- 
nation exclaimed, " Oh ! king, remember what is done 
by thee this day ! Refusing to give righteous judgment 
in favour of one who prefers virtue to a crown and life ! 
as insincere as secret have been your last conditions 
with him j but they will be revealed when the 
Judge) that searcheth all men's hearts shall cav 



SM THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. ' 

to answer for thii matter at the dreadful day of uni- 
versal doom. Thou hast now given sentence on a pat- 
riot and a prince j and then shall judgment be giren on 
thee!*' 

" Dangerous, indeed, is his rebellious spirit/' cried 
Edward, in almost speechless wrath, " since it affects 
even the duty of my own house ! Gloucester, leave my 
presence 5 and on pain of your own death, dare not ap- 
proach roe till I send for you to see this rebel's head on 
London bridge !',' 

To disappoint the revengeful monarch of at least this 
object of malice, Gloucester was now resolved $ and 
imparting his wishes to the warden of the tower, bis 
trusty friend, he laid a plan accordingly. 

Helen believed his declaration to her, and bowed 
her ' head in sign that she was satisfied with his zeal. 
The earl, addressing Wallace, continued. "Could I 
have purchased thy life, thou preserver of mine!' with 
the forfeiture of all J possess, I should have rejoiced 
in the exchange. But as that may not be, is there 
aught in the world which I can do^o administer to thy 
wishes.*' 

" Generous Gloucester I" exclaimed Wallace, ''how. 
unwearied has been your friendship ! But I shall not tax 
it much farther. I was writing my last wishes, when 
this angel entered my apartment : she will new be the 
voice of William Wallace to his friends. But still I 
must make you one request, and one which I trust will 
not be out of your power. Let^his. heart, ever faithful 
to Scotland, be at least buried in its native country. 
When I cease to breathe give it to Helen, and she will 
mingle it with the sacred dust of those I love. For her- 
self, dear Gloucester ! ah ! guard the vestal purity and 
life of my best beloved, for there are those who, when I 
am gone may threaten both/ 1 

Gloucester, who knew that Wallace meant the lord 
Soulis and de Valence in this apprehension, pledged 
himself for the performance of his first request 5 and for 
the second, he assured him that he would protect Helen 
as a sister. But she, regardless of all other evils than 
that of being severed from her dearest and best friend, 
exclaimed in bitter sorrow, " Wherever I am, still, and 
forever, shall all of Wallace that remains on earth be 
with me. He gave himself to me, and no mortal power 1 
■hall ever divide us!" ! 
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Gloucester could not reply before the Toiee of the 
wardeii 7 calling to him that the hour of the gates being 
■hut was arrived, compelled him to bid hit friend fare- 
well, lie grasped the hand of Wallace with a strong 
emotion ; for he knew that the next time be shook! 
meet him would be on the scaffold. During the mo- 
ments of this parting, ijelen, with her hands clasped 
on her knees, and her eyes bent downwards, inwardly 
and earnestly, invoked the Almighty to endqw her 
with fortitude to bear the horrors she was to witness, 
that she might *not, by her agonies, add to the tortures of 
Wallace. . • > 

The cheering voice that was ever music to her ears, 
recalled her from this devout abstraction. He laid hig 
hand on hers, and held such sweet discourse with her, 
on the approaching end of all his troubles, of his ever- 
lasting beatitude, that she listened and wept, and even 
smiled. " Yes," added he, " a little while, and my 
virgin bride shall give me her dear embrace in heaven ; 
and my Marion's generous soul will join the blest com- 
munion ! — She died to preserve my life :— you suffered 
a living death to maintain my honor ! Can I then di- 
vide ye, noblest of created beings, in my soul! Take 
then, my heart's dear Helen, thy Wallace's last earthly 
kiss !" She bent towards him and fixed her lips to his. 
It was the first time they had met 5 his parting words 
still hung on them, and an icy cold ran through all her 
veins. " I have not many hours to be with thee, and 
yet a strange drowsiness overpowers my senses ; but I 
shall speak to thee again !" He looked up as he spoke, 
with such a stance of holy love, that not doubting he 
was now bidding her indeed his. last farewell ; that he 
was to pass from this sleep out of the power of man 5 she 

Eressed his hand without a word, and as he dropt his 
ead upon her lap, with an awed spirit she saw him sink 
to profound repose. 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

Long and silently had she watched his rest. So 
gentle was his breath/ that he scarcely seemed t~ 
breathe ; and often, during her sad vigils did she * 
vox. in- P 
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her cheek* to feel the respiration which' bote, witness 
that his outraged spirit was yet fettered to earth. She 
tremblingly placed her hand - on his heart 3 bat still its 
warm beats spoke comfort to hers. The soul of Wallace 
as well as his beloved body, was yet clasped in "her arms. 
" The arms of & true sister enfold .thee/' murmured she 
to herself, " and Would bear thee up, to lay thee on the 
bosom of thy martyred wife 5 and there how wouldst thou 
smile upon and bless me !" 

The^ first rays of the dawn shone upon his peaceful 
faee, lust as the door opened and a priest appeared.-' 
He held in his hand a sacred cup, and the chalice for 
performing the rites of the dying. At this sight, the 
harbinger of a fearful doom, the fortitude of Helen for* 
sook her ; and throwing her srms' frantickly over the 
sleeping Wallace, she exclaimed, " He is dead ! his sa- 
crament is now with the Lord of Mercy !— Her voice 
awakened Wallace j he' started from his position ; and 
Helen, (seeing that he, whose sliding to death in his 
sleep she had so lately deprecated, 'now indeed lived to 
mount the scaffold,) in unutterable horror, fell back with 
a heavy groan. 

Wallace having accosted the priest with a reveren- 
tial welcome, turned to Helen, and tenderly whispered 
her, " Let not the completion of my fate, dearest half 
of myself ! shake your dependence on the only true 
and just. Rejoice that Wallace has been deemed 
worthy to die for his virtues. And what is death) my 
Helen, that we should shun it even to rebelling against 
the Lord of Life ?— Is it not the door which opens to 
us immortality ? and in that blest moment, who will 
regret that he passed through it in the bloom of hi* 
years ?— Com* then, sister of my soul, and share with 
thy Wallace the last supper of his Lord; the pledge 
of the happy eternity to which, by his grace, I now as- 
cend !" ^ 

Helen, conscience-struck, and re-awakened to holy 
confidence by the heavenly composure of his manner, 
obeyed the impulse of his hand } and tbey both knelt 
together before the minister of peace. As the sacred 
rite proceeded, it seemed the indissoluble*union of He* 
len's spirit with that of Wallace :— " My life will expire 
with his !" was the secret response to the venerable 
man's exhortations to the passing soul j and as he sealed 
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Wallace with the holy cram under the last unction : 
as one who believed herself standing on the brink of 
. eternity, she longed to share also that mark of death. 
At that moment the dismal toll of a bell sounded from 
the top of the tower. The heart of Helen paused. 
The warden and his train entered. " I will follow him/' 
cried she. starting from her knees. " into the grave it- 
self!" 

What was 'said, what was done, she knew not, till 
she found herself on the scaffold upheld by the arms of * 
Gloucester. Wallace stood before her with his hands 
bound across, and lis noble head uncovered. His eyes 
-were turned upwaaa* with a godlike confidence in the 
power he served.. A silence, as of some desert waste 
reigned throughout the thousands who stood £elow.— 
The executioner apprsached to throw the rope over the 
neck of nis victim. At this sight, Helen, with a cry 
that was re-echoed by the compassionate spectators, 
rushed to his bosom. Wallace, with a mighty strength, 
burst the bands asunder which confined his arms, and 
clasping her to him with a force that seemed to make 
her touch his very heart; his breast heaved as if his 
soul were breaking from its outraged tenement, and 
while his head sunk on her neck, he exclaimed in a low 
and interrupted voice — " My prayer is heard ! — Helen, 
we shall next meet to part no more. May God preserve 
my country, and — " He stopped. The struggle was 
over in his bosom: all there was still. She laid her 
hand on his heart : it beat no more. 

In a glow of grateful exultation, she half rose from 
his breast, and patting back the executioner with her 
hand, cried aloud, "He is gone! your cruelties can* 
not now reach him !" and then sunk again upon hie 
bosom. The executioner, believing her words the mere 
exclamation of frantic grief, attempted to reason with, 
her on the smitlessness of thus impeding the course of 
justice : he expostulated, he threatened j but she return- 
ed no answer. Gloucester, in an agitation which hard- 
ly allowed power to move or speak, and yet determined 
him not to desert his friend in his last extremity, drew 
near, and whispered Wallace to 'yield her to him. But 
all was silent there ! He then remembered the words 
which Wallace had said, That the rope of Edward shot* 1 ' 1 
sully his animate body. He raised the chier> 
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head and looking on his face, found indeed the indis- 
putable stamp of death. "There," cried he, in a bant 
of grief, letting it fall again upon the insensible bosom 
of Helen ; " there broke the noblest heart that ever beat 
in the breast of man !" 

The priests, the executioners, crowded round him 
at this declaration. But giving a command in a low 
tone to the warden, he took the motionless Helen in 
his arms, and carried her from the scaffold back into the 
tower. 

— oooo — 1 

¥ CHAPTER* XXV. 

Ow the evening of the fatal day in which the son 
of Wallace set forever on his country, the Earl of Glou- 
cester was giving his latest directions for the night to 
the warden of the tower, when the door' of the cham- 
ber was suddenly burst open by a file of soldiers. A 
man in armor, with his visor closed, was in the midst 
of them. The captain of the band told the warden that 
the stranger before him had behaved in a most seditious 
manner. He had demanded admittance into the tow- 
er ; and on the centinel to whom he spoke, answering 
that in consequence of the execution of Sir William 
Wallace, 'orders had been issued, " that no strangers 
should enter the gates until the following morning," 
he asked some Questions relative to the condemnation 
of the Scottish chief; and finding that the sentence of 
the law had been executed to the uttermost, he burst 
into a passionate emotion, and uttered such threats 
against the king of England that the captain thought 
it his duty to have him seized and brought before the 
warden. 

On the entrance of the soldiers, Gloucester had re- 
tired from observation into the shadow of the room. 
He turned anxiously round oh hearing these particulars. 
The stranger who stood in the midst, when the captain 
ceased speaking, fearlessly threw up his visor, ana ex- 
claimed, " Take me not to your warden alone, but to 

Sur king ; and there let me pierce hi* conscience with 
i infamy— ay, and stab him, ere I die!" 
la this frantic adjuration, Gloucester discovered the 
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nUant Bruce $ and hastening towards nim to prevent 
him apparently determined exposure of himself, with a 
few words he dismissed the officer and hjs guard ; and 
then turning «to the warden, " Sir Edward/' said he, 
" this stranger is not less my friend than he was that 
of Sir William Wallace !" Then for be it from me, 
earl, to denounce him to our enraged monarch. I 
have seen noble blood enough already J and though we, 
the subjects of King Edward, cannot call your late 
friend a martyr, yet we must think his country hon- 
ored in so steady a patriot 3 and may surely wish we 
had many the like in our own !" (66) The worthy old 
knight, judging thai; Gloucester would desire to be left 
alone with the stranger, with these words bowed and 
withdrew. 

Bruce, who had hardly heard the observation of the 
warden, on his departure turned upon the earl, and 
with a bursting heart exclaimed, " Tell me, is it 
true ? Am I so Tost a wretch as to be deprived of my 
best, my dearest friend ? Answer me to the fact, that I 
may speedily take my course !" Gloucester, alarmed 
at the direful expression of his countenance ; with a 
quivering lip, but in silence, laid his hand upon his 
arm. Bruce too well understood what he durst not 
speak ; and shaking it off franticly, " I have no friend !', 
cried he, " Wallace ! my brave and only Wallace, 
thou art rifled from me ! And shall I have fellowship 
with these ? Qfo ; all mankind are my enemies 3 and 
soon will I leave their detested sojourn !" Gloucester 
attempted to interrupt him 3 but ae broke out afresh 
and with redoubled violence : — " And you, earl, cried 
he, " lived in this realm, and suffered such a sacrilege 
on God's most perfect work ? Ungrateful, worthless 
man ! fill up the measure of your baseness ! deliver 
. me to Edward j and let me brave him to his face. 
Oh ! let me die covered with the blood of thy enemies, 
my murdered Wallace ! my more than brother ! and 
that shall be the royal robes thy Bruce will bring to 
thee V 

Gloucester stood in dignified forbearance under the 
invectives and stormy grief of the Scottish prince 3 and 
when exhausted nature seemed to take rest in momen- 
tary silence, he approached him. Bruce cast en him a 
land glance of suspicion. " Leave me 5" crir* 
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" I hate the whole world ; and yon the wont in it, for 
you might have saved him, and yon did not 5 you 
might have .preserved hia sacred limbs from being 
made the gazing stock of traitors, and you did not:— 
away from me, apt son of a tyrant ! lest I tear you 

piece-meal !" " By the heroic spirit of him whom 

this outrage on me dishonors, hear my answer, Bruce ! 
And if not on this spot, let me then exculpate myself 
by the side of his body yet un invaded by a sacrilegious 
touch.-—" How ?" interrupted Bruce with less harsh- 
ness, and looking douhtingly. Gloucester continued; 
" Ail that was mortal in our friend, now lies in a dis- 
tant chamber of this quadrangle. When I could not 
prevail on Edward, either by entreaty or reproaches, 
to remit this last gloomy vengeance of tyrants, I de- 
termined to wrest its object from his hands. A noto- 
rious murderer died yesterday under the torture. By 
the assistance of the warden, after the inanimate corse 
of our friend was brought into this house to be convey- 
ed to the scene of its last horrors, the malefactors bo- 
dy was placed on ' the sledge in its stead 5 and on that 
murderer most justly fell the rigour of that dreadful 
sentence/ 7 

The whole aspect of Bruce changed during this ex- 
planation, which was followed by a brief account of 
their friend's heroic death. " Can you pardon my 
mad reproaches to you ?" cried he, stretching out his 
hand ; " Forgive, generous Gloucester, the distrac- 
tion of a severely wounded spirit ?" This pardon was 
immediately accorded; and Bruce impetuously added, 
" Lead me to these 4 ear remains, that with redoubled 
certainty I may strike this steel deep into his murder- 
er's heart ! I came to succour him 5 I now stay to die, 
— but not nnrevengedl" " I will lead you," returned 
the earl, " where you shall learn a different lesson. 
His soul will speak to you by the lips of his bride, now 
watching by his sacred relics. 7 ' A few words gave 
Bruce to understand that he meant Lady Helen Mar; 
and with a deeper grief, when he heard in what an aw- 
ful hour their hands were plighted, he followed his con- 
ductor through the quadrangle. , 

When Gloucester gently oprned the door which con- 
tained the remains of the bravest and the best, Brace 
*ood for a moment on the threshold. At the fajthe* 
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end of the anartmeiit, lit only by a solitary lamp, lav 
the body of Wallace on a bier, covered with a soldier's 
cloak. Kneeling by its side, with her head on its bo- 
som, was Helen. Her hair hung disordered over her 
shoulders, and shrouded with its dark locks the marble 
features of her beloved. Bruce scarcely breathed. He 
attempted to advance, but he staggered and fell. She 
looked up at the. noise 5 but her momentary alarm ceas- 
ed 'when she saw Gloucester. He spoke in a tender 
voice ; " Be not agitated, lady ; but here is the Earl of 
Carrick." 

a Nothing can agitate me more," replied she, turn- 
ing mournfully towards the prince, who, raised from the 
floor by Gloucester, and opening his eyes, beheld her re- 
garding him with a look as Of one already an inhabitant 
of the grave. — " Helen!" faintly articulated Bruce, ap- 
proaching her ; " I come to share your sorrows j and to 
do more, to avenge them." " Avenge them !" repeated 
she, after a^pause; "is there aught in vengeance that 
will awaken life in these cold veins again 1 Let the 
murderers live in the world they hate made a desert by 
the destruction of its brightest glory ; and then our home 
will be his tomb !" Again she bent her head upon his 
breast and seemed to forget that she had been spoken to, 
that Bruce was present. 

" May I not look on him?" cried he, grasping her 
band 5 " O ! Helen, show me that heroic face from 
whose beams mv heart first caught the fire of virtue !" 
She moved, ana the clay-cold features of all that was 
ever perfect in manly beauty, met his sight. But the 
bright eyes were shut : the radiance of his smile was 
dimmed in death ; yet still that smile was there.— 
Bruce precipitated his lips to. his : and then sinking 
on his knees, remained in a silence only broken by his 
sighs. 

It was an awful, and a heart-breaking pause ; for the 
voice which, in all scenes of weal or wo, had ever min- 
gled sweetly with theirs, was silent. Helen, who had 
not wept since the tremendous hour of the morning, 
now burst into an agony of tears which seemed to 
threaten the extinction of her being. Bruce, aroused 
by her smothered cries as she lav almost expiring up* 
held by Gloucester, hurried to net side. By de<~~>- 
■be recovered to life and observance $ but find' 
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•elf removed from the bier, she sprung wildly toward! 
it. Brace caught her arm to support her yet tottering 
step*. She looked stedfastly at him, and then at the mo- 
tionless body. " He it there !" cried she, " and yet he 
speaks not f— He sooths not my grief— I weep, and he 
does not comfort me ! — And there he lies ! O ! Bruce 
can this be possible f Do I really see him dead ? — Anc 
what is death ?" added she/ grasping the cold hand «f 
Wallace to her heart : " Didst thou not tell me, when 
this hand pressed mine and blessed me, that it was on If a 
translation from grief to joy 1 and is it not so, Bruce ? 
Behold how we mourn, and he is happy ! — I will obey 
thee, my immortal Wallace !" cried she, castinglter arms 
about him, and plating her cheek to his 3 " I will «bey 
thee, and weep no more !" . 

She was silent and calm. And Bruce, kneeling on 
the opposite side of his friend, listened without inter* 
ruption to the arguments which Gloucester adduced, 
to persuade him to abstain altogether from discovering 
himself to Edward, or uttering his resentments against 
him, till he could do both as became the man for whom 
""Wlacehad sacrificed so much, even till be was king 
"VriJffwi " To that end," said Gloucester, " did 
.his galhu. . \ftain live. For, in restoring you to the 
people of Scotland, he believed he was setting _a seal 
to their liberties and peace. To that end did he die. 
and in the direful moment uttered prayers for your 
establishment. Think then of this; 'and let him not 
look down from his heavenly dwelling and see that Bruce 
despises that country for which he bled, that the now on- 
ly hope of Scotland is sacrificed in a moment of inconsid- 
erate revenge to the cruel hand which broke his daunt- 
less heart !" 

Bruce did not oppose this counsel, but in nropbrtion 
as the fumes of pasbion passed away, and left a manly 
sorrow and determination of revenge in his soul, he lis- 
tened with approbation, and finally resolved whatever 
violence he might do his nature, not to allow Edward the 
lastlriumph of finding him in his power. 

The Earl's last essay was with Helen. He feared 

that a rumour of the stranger's indignation at the late 

•execution, and that the Earl of Gsfucester had taken 

aliim in charge, might, when associated with the fact 

-tint the widow ef Sir William Wallace also remained 
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bis protection, awaken some suspicion } and di- 
rect investigations, too likely to discover the imposi- 
tion be had put on the executioners of the last clause. 
in h'n royal father's most iniquitous sentence. m He 
therefore explained his new. alarm to Helen, and "con- 
jured her, if she would yet preserve the hallowed re- 
roaios before her from any chance of violence, (which 
her lingering near them might induce, by attracting 
notice to her movements) she must consent almost im- 
mediately to leave the kingdom. The valiant and ever 
faithful heart of Wallace should be her companion ; and 
an English captain, who had partaken of his clemency at 
Berwick, should be her trusty conductor to her native 
land. To bear away every objection, before she return- 
ed any answer he added, that Bruce should be protected 
• bv him with strict fidelity, till some safe opportunity 
should offer for his taking to Scotland the sacred corpse, 
which must ever be considered as the most precious relic 
in that country. 

" As Heaven wills the trial of my heart," returned 
she, " so let it be !" and bending her head on the dear 
pillow of her rest, the bosom which, cold and deserted 
ae it was by its heavenly inhabitant, was still the bo- 
som of her Wallace, the temple rendered sacred by the 
fboteteps of a God !— For, had not virtue and Wallace 
dwelt there? and where virtue is, there abides the 
spirit of the holy dne ! She passed the remainder of 
the night in vigils, which were not lest devoutly 
maintained by the chastened heart of the prince of 
Scotland. 



"HAPTER XXVI. 

Tks uttafe ei be dreadful vengeance which Ed- 
ward had taken against the Scottish nation, by pour- 
ing all his wrath upon the *ead of Wallace, whose 
only offence was known to be that of having served hie 
country too faithfully, struck like the lightning of 
Heaven through the souls of men. The English turn- 
ed blushing from each other, and ventured not to 
breathe the name of a man whose virtues see med *~ 
nave found him a sanctuary . in every honest * 
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But when the news reached Scotland, the indignation 
wu general. All envying*, ill strife were forgotten 
in unqualified resentment of the dead. There had not 
been, a man, even among the late refractory chieftains, 
excepting the Cummins and their coadjutors Soulie 
and Monteith, who believed that. Edward .seriously 
ment to sentence the patriot Wallace to a severer 
fate than that which he had. pronounced against his 
'rebellious vassal, the exiled Baliol, His execution 
(for none but those who were in the confidence of 
Gloucester knew that heaven had snatched Him from 
the dishonour of so vile a death) was therefore so unex- 
pected, that the first promulgation of it excited such 
an abhorrence of the perpetrator in every breast, that 
the whole country rose as one man, and threatened to 
march instantly to London and sacrifice the tyrant on 
his throne. 

At this crisis, when the mountains of the north 
teemed heaving from their base to overwhelm the 
blood-stained fields* of England, every heart which se- 
cretly rejoiced in the late sanguinary event, quailed 
within its possessor as he tremblingly awaited tbe mo- 
ment when the conseauences of the fall, of Wallace 
should prove the ruin or his enemies. At this instant, 
when the furies armed every clan in Scotland, Kirk- 
pat rick, «at the head of a band of Wallace's old sol- 
diers, breathing forth revenge like a consuming fire 
before them, led the way to the general destruction of 
Edward's newly established power in .the country. 
John Cummin, the Resent, stood aghast. He foresaw 
his own downfall in this re -awakened enthusiasm for 
the man whom his treachery, or pusilanimity, all saw 
had been the first means of betraying to his enemies. 
Baffled in the aim of his own ambition, by the very 
means he had taken to effect it, he saw no alternative 
but to throw himself at once upon the bounty of Eng- 
land : and to this purpose he bethought him of the 
only chance of preserving the power of Edward, anc* 
consequently his own, in Scotland. Knowing by past 
events, that this tempest of the soul., excited by re- 
morse in some, and gratitude in others, could only be 
maintained to any conclusive injury to England by a 
foyal hand ; and that hand was expected to be Bruce 1 * 
"» determined at once, that the prince to whom he had 
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•worn fealty, and to whom he owed his present eleva- 
tion, should follow the fate of his friend. By the spies 
which he constantly kept round Hunting-tower, he 
was apprised that Bruce had set off towards London 
is a Teasel from Dundee 5 and on these grounds he sent 
a despatch to king Edward,' informing him that desti- 
ny had established him supreme lord of Scotland, for 
now its second and its last hope had put Jrimself as it 
were into his hands. With this intelligence he gave 
a particular account of all Brace's proceedings, from 
the time of his meeting him with Wallace in France, 
to his present following .thai chief to Ldndon. He 
then craved his majesty's pardon for ever having been 
betrayed into an union with such .conspirators, and 
repeated his hope that the restitution he nad made in 
thus showing him where to find his last opponent, 
would finally convince him of his penitence and duty. 
He closed his letter by urging the king to take instant 
and effectual measures to disable Bruce from disturbing 
the quiet of Scotland, or ever again disputing his royal 
claims. 

Gloucester was in the presence when this epistle was 
delivered in and read by his majesty. On the suit of his 
daughter, Edward had been reconciled to his son-in-law : 
bat when he showed him the contents of Cummin's let- 
ter, with a suspicious smile he said in a low voice, " In 
case you should know any 'thing of this new rebel's lurk- 
ing puce, you leave not this room till he is brought before 
me. See to your obedience, Hugh, or your head shall 
follow Wallace's." 

The king instantly withdrew : and the Earl aware that 
search would most probably be made through all his hous- 
es, sought in his own mind for some expedient to apprise 
Bruce of his danger. — To write in the presence-chamber 
was impossible 5 to deliver a message in a whisper would 
be very hazardous, for most of the surrounding courtiers 
saw the frown with which the king had left the apart- 
ment, and marked the command he gave the marshal :— - 
" See that the Earl of Gloucester quits not this room till 
I return." 

The Earl, in the confusion of his thoughts, turned 
his eye on Lord Montgomery, who had only arrived 
that very morning from an embassy to Spain! He bad 
~ with unutterable horror the (ate of Wr r 
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and extending his interest m him to those whom he lo- 
ved, he had arranged with Gloucester to accompany him 
that very evening to pledge his friendship to Bruce.-— 
To Montgomery; then, as to the only man acquainted 
with his secret, he turned 5 and taking his spars off 
his feet, and pulling out a purse of gold, he said aloud 
and with as easy an air as he could assume, " Here, my 
Lord Montgomery ; as you are going directly to Highgate, 
I will thanrjf you to call at my lodge, and put these spurs 
and this purse into the hands of the groom we spoke of; 
be will know what nse to make of them.' 7 He then turn- 
ed negligently on his heel, and Montgomery quitted the 
apartment. 

The apprehension of this young Ibrd was not less 
quick than the invention of his friend. He g ues sed 
that the Scottish prince was betrayed ; and to render 
his escape the less likely to be traced, (the ground "being 
wet and liable to retain impression) before he went to the 
odge, he dismounted in the adjoining wood, and with his 

*m hands reversed the iron on the feet of the animal 
le had provided for Bruce. He then proceeded to the 
house, and found the object of his mission disguised as. 
a priest, and in the chapel paying his vesper adorations 
to the Almighty Being on .whom his whole dependence 
hung. Uninfluenced by the robes he wore, his was 
-the devotion of the soul : and not unaptly at such an 
hour came one to deliver him from a danger which, un- 
known to himself was then within a few minutes of sell- 
ing its prey. 

Montgomery entered, and being instantly recog- 
nised by Bruce, the ingenuous prince, never doubting 
a noble heart, stretched out his hand to him.— -"I 
take it," returned the Earl, " only to give it a parting 
grasp. Behold these spurs and purse sent to you by 
Gloucester ! — You know their use. Without further 
observation follow me." Montgomery was thus ab- 
rupt, because as he left the palace, he heard .the mar* 
shals give .orders for different military detachments to 
search every residence of Gloucester for the Earl of 
Carrick,and he did not doubt that the party despatch 
ed to Highgate were now mounting the summit of tin 
hill. 

Broe* ; throwing off his cassoc and eowl, again an 
pcared m complete armor ; and after bending; his kite 
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ftr a momnt on tne stone whicji covered the remains 
of Wallace, he followed his friend from the chapel, 
through a solitary path in the park te the centre of 
the wood. Montgomery pointed: to the horse. Bruce 
grasped the hand of his faithful conductor with fer- 
vency : " I go, Montgomery/' said he, " to my king- 
dom. But its. crown shall never clasp my brows till 
the remains of Wallace return to their country. And 
whether peace or the sword restore them to Scotland, 
•till shall a king's a brother's friendship, unite my 
heart to Gloucester and te ypu." As he spoke, he 
vaulted into his saddle 5 and receiving the cordial 
blessings of Montgomery, he touched his good steed 
with his pointed rowels, and was out of sight in an in- 
•tant.(ec) 

— •000€t— 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

About the hour of twilight, on the eighth day af 
ter Bruce bad cast his last look on the capital of Eng 
land, — that scene of his long captivity under the 
spell of delusion, that theatre of his family's disgrace 
and of his own eternal regrets ! — he crossed -the little 
stream which marked the oft-contended barrier land 
of the two kingdoms. He there checked the headlong 
■peed of his horse, a*nd having alighted to give * it 
breath, walked by its 6ide, musing on how different 
were the Feelings with which he now entered Scot- 
land, from the buoyant emotions with which he had 
sprung on its shore in the beginning, of the year. 
These thoughts, as full of sorrow as of- hope, had. not 
occupied him long, when he espied a man in, the /ed 
Cummin's colors, galloping towards him. He guesse4 
him to be some new. messenger of the regent to Edward, 
and throwing himself before the hoYse, caught it by 
the bridle, and commanded its rider tq deliver to him 
the despatches which he knew he carried to the king 
of England. The man, as was expected, refused, and 
striking his spurs into his beast, tried to trample down 
his assailant. But Bruce was net so to be put from 
his aim. The manner of the Scot convinced him * u ~* 
kis snspteions were right, and nutting forth K 
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vous arm, with one action he .palled him from his saddle 
and laid him prostrate on the ground. Again he demand- 
ed the papers : il I am your prince/' cried Brace, " and 
by the allegiance you owe to Robert Bruce, I command 
you to deliver them into my hands. Life shall be 
your reward j — immediate death the punishment of your 
obstinacy." 

In cuch an extremity the man did not hesitate : and 
taking from .his bosom a sealed packet, immediately 
resigned it. — Bruce ordered him to stand before him 
till he bad read the content*. The poor fellow trem- 
bling with terror pf this formidable freebooter, (for 
he placed no belief in the declaration, that he was the 
prince of Scotland,) obeyed, and Bruce breaking the 
seals, found as he expected, a long epistle from the 
regent, urging the sanguinary aim of his communica- 
tions. He reiterated his arguments for the expedien- 
cy of speedily putting Robert Bruce to death j he rep- 
resented " the danger that there was in delay, lest a 
man so royally descended, and so popular as he had 
become, (since it was now publicly understood that he 
had already fought his country's battles under the 
name of Sir Thomas de Longueviile) should find means 
of placing himself at the head of many zealots in his 
favour. These circumstances, so propitious to ambi- 
tion, and his now adding personal revenge to his* for- 
mer boldness and policy, would, at this juncture, (the 
regent pronounced) should he arrive in* Scotland, turn 
its growing commotions to the. most decisive uses 
against the English power." He concluded with say- 
ing, that "the lords Loch-awe, Douglas and Ruthven, 
were come down from the Highlands with a multitu- 
dinous army, to drive out the Southron garrisons and 
repossess themselves of the fortresses of Stirling and 
Edinburgh. That Lord Both well had returned from 
France with the real Sir Thomas de Longueviile, a 
knight of great valiancy. And that Sir Roger Kirk- 
patrick, after having massacred half the English Cas- 
tellans in the border counties, was now lying at Tor- 
thorald ready to commence his murderous reprisals 
through the coasts of Galloway. For himself, he told 
the king, that he had secretly removed into the Fran- 
ciscan monastery at Dumfries, where he should most 
anxious ly await his majesty's pardon and commands." 
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Brace closed the packet. To pewit his designs be* 
fng blown before they were ready to open, he laid hie 
■word upoii the shoulder of the man. " Vou are my 
prisoner," said he, " but fear not, I only mean to hold 
you In safety till you* master has answered for his trea- 
son/' — The messenger thought that whoever this impe» 
rious stranger was, be saw a truth in his eyes which rat* 
ified this assurance, and without opposition he walked 
before him till he stopped at Torthorald. 

Night had closed in when Bruce sounded his bugle 
under the walls. . Kirkpatrick himself answered from 
the embrasure over the barbican-gate, and demanded 
arho desired admittance. " None," added he, " that is 
not a true Scot, need venture his neck within these 
.owers !" " 'Tis the avenger of Sir William Wal- 
lace !" was the reply. The gates flew open at the 
words 5 and Kirkpatrick standing in the arch-way 
amid a blaze of torches, received his guest with a brave 
welcome. 

Bruce spoke no more till he entered the banquetting 
hall, where he found three other knights. He then 
turned to Kirkpatrick : " My valiant friend,' 1 said' he, 
" order your servants to keep that Scot/' pointing to 
the messenger of Cummin, " in safe custody till I com- 
mand his release : but till then let him be treated with 
the lenity which shall ever belong to a prisoner of 
Robert Bruce !" As he spoke, he threw up his visor 5 
and Kirkpatrick, who with others, bad heard the re* 
port th.it De* Lohgueville, who had been the com- 
panion of Wallace, was their rightful prince, now re- 
cognised the well-known features of the brave foreign* 
er in the stranger before him. Not doubting' the ve- 
rity of bis words, he bent his knee with the homage 
due to his king 3 'and in the action was immediately 
followed by Sir Eustace Maxwell, Sir James Lind- 
say, and Adam Fleming, who were the otner knights 
present. 

" I come/' cried the prince, " in the spirit of mr 
heart's sovereign and friend,- the now immortal Wal- 
lace, to live or to die witn yon in the defence of my 
country's liberties. With such assistance as yours, 
nis invincible coadjutors, and with the blessing of 
neaven on oar arms, I hope 'to redeem Scotland f" — 
lsed : sgrace whichvhar late horrible snbausajon * 
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tyrant feat fastened on her name. The trenagmsejone 
of my house have been grievous : but this last deadly 
ain or my people* calls for expiation dire indeed I — 
And in thetr crime they have received their punish- 
ment. They broke from their side the arm which 
alone had rescued them from their enemies ! 1 now 
come to save them from themselves. Their having 
permitted the sacrifice of the rights of my family, was 
the first injury committed on the constitution, and it 
prepared the way for the ensuing tyranny which seized 
upon the kingdom. But by resuming these righto, which 
is now my firm purpose, I open to you a way to recover 
our ancient hereditary independence. The direful 
scene just acted on the Tower-hill of London, that hor- 
rible climax of Scottish treason ! must convince every 
reasonable mind, that all the late misfortunes of our 
country have proceeded from the base jealousies of its 
nobles. There then let them die, and may the grave 
of Wallace be the tomb of dissension ! Seeing where 
their own true interests point, surely the brave chieftains 
of this land will rally round their lawful prince, who 
here declares he knows no medium between death and 
victory !" 

The spirit with whioh this address was pronounced, 
the magnanimity it conveyed, assisted by the graces 
of his youth, and noble deportment, struck forcibly 
to the hearts of his auditors, and aroused in double 
vigor those principles of resentment with which they 
were already so powerfully actuated.. Kirkpatrick 
needed no other stimulus than his almost idolatrous 
memory of Wallace, and he listened with an answer- 
ing ardor to Bruce's exhortation. The prince next 
disclosed to his now zealously pledged friends, the par- 
ticulars of the Red Cummin's treachery. u He now lies 
at Dummies," cried Kirkpatrick ; " thither let us go and 
confront him with his treason. When falsehood is to be 
confounded, it is best to grapple with the sorceress in the 
moment of detection : should we hesitate, she may elude 
our grasp." 

Dumfries was only a few miles distant, and they might 
reach the convent before the first matins. Fatigue was 
not feh by Bruce when in the pursuit of a great object, 
and after a slight refreshment, he and Ins four detenain 
~* friends took horse. 
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A* they had anticipated, the midnight bell waa ring- 
tag for Mayers as the troop stopped at the Franciscan 
gate. Lindsay having been in the Holy Land during 
the late public struggles, and not being likely to be 
suspected of any hostility against the inhabitants of 
the monastery, (the principal of which was a Cum- 
min,) alleged business with the abbot, and desired to 
see him. On the father bidding him welcome, Bruce 
stepped forward and said, " Reverend sir, I come from 
London. I have an affair to settle with Lord Bade- 
noch : and I know by bis letters to king Edward that he 
is secretly lodged in this convent. I therefore demand 
to be conducted to* him." This peremptory requisition, 
and the superior air of the person who mape it, did not 
leave the abbot room to doubt that he was some illustri- 
ous messenger from the kins of England, and with hard- 
ly a demur he left the other knighta in the cloisters of the 
church, and led the noble Southron (as he thought) to his 
kinsman. 

The treacherous regent had just quitted the refec- 
tory, and retired to his own apartment, as the abbot 
conducted the stranger into his presence. Badenoch 
started frowningly from his seat at his unusual intru- 
sion. Brace's visor was closed. And the ecclesiastic 
perceiving the regent's displeasure, dispersed it by an- 
nouncing the yisitant as a messenger from king Ed 
ward. *' Then leave us alone," returned he, unwilling 
that even this his convenient kinsman should know 
the extent of his treason against bis country. The 
abbot had hardly closed the door, when Bruce, whose 
indignant soul burnt to utter his full' contempt of the 
wretch, before him, hastily advanced to speak ; but the 
cautious Badenoch, fearful that the father might yet be 
within hearing, put his finger to his . lips. Bruce paus- 
ed and listened to the departing steps of the abbot as he 
passed along the cloisters. When they were no more 
heardi with one hand raising his visor, and the other 
grasping the scroll of detection-*" Thus, basest of the 
race df Cummin !" exclaimed he, " may you for a 
moment elude the universal shame- which awaits vow 
crimes." 

At sight of the face, on hearing the woids of Bruce, 
the unmanly coward uttered a *cry of terror and rUsV ' 
towards the door. " You pass not here/' continue 

TOt- III. Q 
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prince, ** till f have laid open all your guilt, and pronoun* 
ced on you the doom due to a treacherous friend and 
traitorous subject !" " Infatuated Brace," exclaimed 
Badeuoch, assuming an air of insulted friendship, now 
that he found escape impossible, " what false tongue has 
persuaded you thus to arraign one who has ever been but 
too faith full j the adherent of your desperate fortunes ? — 
I have labored day and night in secret in your service, 
and thus am I repaid." 

Bruce smiled disdainfully at this poor attempt to 
throw dust in his eyes, and- as he stood with his back 
againBt the door, he opened the murderous packet, and 
read from ft all its contents. Cummin turned pale and 
red at each sentence. And at last Bruce closing it, — 
" Now then, faithful adherent of Robert Bruce !" cried 
he, " say what the man deserves, who, in these blood- 
red lines, petitions the death of his lawful prince ? — 
Oh ! thou arch-regicide ! Do not my vtfry looks kill 
thee ?" 

Badenoch, with his complexion of a livid hue, and 
his voice faltering, first attempted to deny the letter 
having been his hand-writing, or that he had any con- 
cern in the former embassy to Edward : — Then finding 
that these falsehoods only irritated Bruce to higher in- 
dignation ; and beside himself with terror that he should 
now be sacrificed to his prince's just resentment, he 
threw himself on his knees, and confessing each trans- 
action, implored his life and pardon in pity to the fear 
which had alone precipitated him to so # ungrateful a 
proceeding. " o£ !" added he, " I have given myself 
to danger on your account ! Even for your ultimate ad* 
vantage did I Jbring on my head the perils which now 
fill me with dismay ! Love alone for you made me has- 
ten the seizure and execution of William Wallace, that 
insidious friend, who would have crept into you* throne. 
— And then fear of your mistaking the motives of so good 
a service, betraved me to throw myself into the arms of 
Edward!" 

" Bury thyself end crimes, thou foulest traitor 
deep in the depths of hell, that I may not pollute these 
hands with thy monstrous blood ! Out of my sight 
forever !" cried the prince, starting away with a tre- 
mendous gesture. Till this moment, Bruce wan igno- 

»t that Badeuoch had been an instigator jn the mur. 
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der -of Wallace 5 and forgetting all his own personal 
wrongs in this more mighty injury, with tumultuous 
horror in his soul, he turned from the coward to avoid 
the self-blame of stabbing a wretch at his feet. But at 
that moment, Cummin, who believed his doom only 
suspended, rose from his knee and struck his dirk into 
the back of the prince. Bruce turned on him with the 
quickness of thought. " Hah !" exclaimed he, seis- 
ing him by the throat, "then take thy fate! This ac- 
cursed deed has removed the only barrier between 
vengeance and thee, and thus remember William Wal- 
lace !" — As the prince spoke, he plunged his dagger 
into the breast of the traitor. Cummin uttered a fear- 
ful cry, and rolled down at his feet murmuring impreca- 
tions. 

Bruce fled from a scene of such horror. It was the 
first time his arm had drawn blood but in the field of 
battle',, and he felt as if the base tide had contaminated 
his roval steel. In the cloisters he was encountered by 
his friends. — A few words informed them of what had 
happened. "Is he dead?" inquired Kirkpatrick.— 
" I can hardly doubt it, 17 answered Bruce. " Such a 
natter/' returned the veteran, "must not be left to 
conjecture. I will aecure(dd) him ! " And run lins 
forward immediately, followed by Lindsay, he found 
the wounded regent crawling from the door of the cell. 
and throwing himself upon him, without noise, stabbed 
him to the heart. 

Before the catastrophe was known in the convent, 
Bruce and his friends nad left it, and were far on their 
road to Lochmaben, his own paternal castle. He arriv- 
ed before sun-rise, and thence despatched Fleming to 
Lord Ruthven with a transcript of n is -designs. 

In the same packet he inclosed a letter for the lady 
Isabella. " It contained this brave resolution, That in 
his present return to Scotland, he did not consider 
himself merely as Robert Bruce come to reclaim the 
throne of his ancestors, but as the executor of the last 
and dying will of Sir William Wallace, which was, 
that Brtrce should confirm the liberty of Scotland, or 
fall as Wallace had done, invincible at his post. 1 ' " Tut 
that freedom is accomplished/ 7 continued the tlrtuous 
prince, " I will never shake the stedfast purpose 
awl, by even one glance at thy life-endearing b 
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lam Wallace's soldier, Isabella, at he was heaven's! 
and while my captain, looks down upon me from above, 
shall I not approve myself worthy his example. I woo'd 
you as a knight, I will win yon as a king : and on the 
day when no hostile Southron breathes in Scotland, I 
will demand rav sweetest reward, my beloved bride, of her 
noble uncle. You shall come to me as the angel of peace, 
and in one hour we will receive the nuptial benediction 
and the vdws of our people !" 

The purport of the prince's letter to Ruthven was 
well adapted to the strain of the foregoing. He there 
announced his intention of immediately putting himself 
at the head of his loyal Scots on the plains of Stirling, 
and there, declaring himself their lawful sovereign, 
proclaim to the world that he acknowledged no legal 
superior but the Great Being whose vicegerent he was. 
From that centre of his kingdom he would make ex- 
cursions to its farthest extremities, and, with God's will, 
would either drive his enemies from the country, or per- 
ish with the sword in his hand as became the descendant 
of William the Lion, as became the friend of William 
Wallace !" 

Ruthven was encamped on the carae of Gowrie ' when 
this letter was delivered to him. He read it aloud to 
his assembled chieftains, and with .waving bonnets they 
all hailed the approach of their valiant prince. Both- 
well alone, whose soul devoted attachment to Wallace 
could not be superseded by any other affection, allow- 
ed his bonnet to remain inactive in his hand, but with 
the fervour of true loyalty he thanked God for thus 
bringing the sovereign whom his friend loved, to bind 
in one the contending interests of his country ; and to 
wrest from the hands of that friend's assassin, the scep- 
tre for which he had dyed them so deep in blood 

•> —-O009— 

CHAPTER XXVIEL 

• 

Thx word of Brace was as irreversible ae his spirit 

was determined. No temptation of indulgence could 

seduce htm from the one, no mischance of adverrty. 

could subdue the other. The standard of liberty had 

- -aisedby him amidst his faithful chieftains on the 
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cane of Gowrie, and carried by his victorious arm 
from east to west $ and from the most northern point of 
Sutherland to the walls of Stirling : but there, the 
garrison which the treason of the late regent had ad- 
mitted into the citadel, gave a momentary check to his 
career. The English governor refused to surrender 
on the terms proposed 3 and while his first flag of trace 
was' y<k in the tent of the Scottish monarch, a second 
arrived to break off the negotiation. King Edward 
at the head of a hundred thousand men, having forced 
a rapid passage through the southern lowlands, was 
within a few hours march of Stirling 3 not only to re- 
lieve that place, but with a determination to bury 
Scotland in her own slain, or to restore it at once to his 
sole empire. 

When this was uttered by the .English herald, Bruce 
turned to Ruth ven with an heroic smile 5 "Let him 
come, my brave barons ! and he shall find that Bannock- 
burn shall page with Cambuskenneth !" 

The strength of the Scottish army did not amount 
to more than thirty thousand men against this host of 
Southrous. Bruce, in his unequal contest, lost not the 
advantage of choosing his ground first 3 and therefore, 
as his power was deficient in cavalry, he so took his 
field as to compell the enemy, who must act on the of- 
fensive, to make it a battle of infantry alone. To pro- 
tect his flank from the innumerable squadrons of Ed- 
ward, he dug deep and wide pits near to Bannockburn : 
and then having overlaid, their mouths with turf and 
brushwood, proceeded to marshal his little phalanx on 
the shore of that brook, till his front stretched to St. 
Ninian's monastery. The centre was led by lord. Ruth- 
ven and Walter Stewart, the lord of Bute : the right 
owned the valiant leading of Douglas and Ramsay 3— 
and the left was put in charge of Lennox, with Sir Thom- 
as Randolph as his second, a brave chieftain who, like 
Lindsay and others had lately returned from a dis- 
tant land, and now embraced the cause of his coun- 
try with a patriot's zeal. Bruce stationed himself at 
the head of the reserve 3 and with him was the veteran 
Loch-awe and Kirkpatrick, and Lord Bothwell with 
the true De Longueville and the brave Lanerkers of 
Wallace; all determined to make this division + u ~ 
ttay of their little army, or the last sacrifice for 
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tiah liberty. Before they entered on the field the headi 
of these battalions assembled around tMeir king in hit 
tent, and there, on the mysterious iron box, (which 
Douglas had caused to be brought by the abbot of In* 
chaffray from St. Fillan's priory,) they swore to nil 
up one grave rather than alive yield one inch of the 
ground which Wallace had rendered doubly sacred by 
his victories. The abbot, who laid the box before his 
Young monarch, repeated the' prohibition which had 
been given with it, and added, " since then these can- 
onized relics, (for none can doubt that they are so,) 
have found protection under the no less holy arm of St. 
Fillan, he now delivers them to your youthful majesty 
to penetrate their secrets, and to nerve your mind wita 
a redoubled trust in the saintly host." 

"The saints are to be honoured, reverend, father 1 ; 
and on that principle I shall not invade their rryste- 
rics, till the God in whom alone I trust, marks me 
with more than the name of king ; till He establishes 
me by victory, the approved champion of my country. 
But as a memorial that the spirits of the blessed lean 
from their brigbj abodes to wish well to this day, let 
these holy relics be borne next our standard in the 
oattle !" 

Bruce having placed his array, disposed the super- 
numeraries of his army, the families of his soldiers and 
other apparently useless followers of the camp, under 
shelter of a hill which would lie between them and the 
•enemy. He ordered Scrymgeour to strike the royal 
standard deep into a stone which grew out of the ground 
in the centre of his line. " By it," said he, " we must 
this day stand or fall !" 

The following morning the whole of the Southron 
army appeared in sight. The van, consisting of arch' 
ers and men at arms was commanded by Earl de Wa- 
re nne ; and the main, body was led on by Edward him- 
self, supported by Aymer de Valence and a train of 
his most redoubted generals. As they approached, the 
warlike bishop of Dunkeli appeared on the face of toe 
opposite hill, between the abbots of Cambuskenneti 
aid Incbaffiray, celebrating mass in the sight, of the 
opposing armies. He then passed along in &on* of the 
fifcottiah lines barefoot, with the crucifix in his hand, 
m few but forceral words, exhorted them by every 
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stored hope to fight with an unreceding step for their 
ights and king ! At this adjuration, which seemed the 
call of heaven itself, the Scots fell on their knees to 
confirm their resolution with a vow. The sudden hu- 
miliation of their posture* excited an instant tribmph in 
the haughty mind of Edward, and spurring forward, he 
shouted- aloud, " They yield ! They cry for mercy L" 
" Tbev cry for mercy 1" returned Percy, trying to with- 
hold his majesty, " but not from us. On that ground 
on which they kneel, they will be victorious, of find 
their graves !" 

The king, contemning this opinion of the Earl, and 
inwardly believing that now Wallace was gone be need 
fear no other opponent, ordered his men to charge. 
The horsemen to the number of thirty thousand, obey- 
ed $ and rushing forward to the shock, with the hope of 
overwhelming the Scots ere they could arise from their 
knees, met a different destiny. They found destruc- 
tion amid the pits and Hollows of the way, and with 
>roken ranks and fearful confusion, fell or fled under 
oe missive weapons which poured on them from the 
adjoining hill. De Valence was overthrown and se- 
verely wounded on the first onset : and being carried 
off the field, filled the naar ranks with dismay 5 while 
the king's division was struck with consternation at 
so disastrous a commencement of an action in which 
they .had promised themselves so easy a victory. -Bruce, 
who felt his little army much- distressed by the arrows 
of the English, sent Bothwell round with a resolute 
body of men to attack the archers on the height they 
had seized. This was instantly effected 5 and Bruce 
coming up with his reserve to fill the deficiencies 
which this artillery had made in his foremost ranks, 
the battle in the centre became close, obstinate, and 
decisive. Many fell before the determiried arm of the 
youthful king 5 but it was the fortune of Bothwell to 
encounter the false Monteith in the train of Edward. 
The Scottish Earl was then at the head of the intre- 
pid Lanerkers. " Fiend of the most damned treason !" 
cried he, " vengeance is come !*' and with an iron grasp 
throwing him into the midst of the Lanerkers, the 
wretched traitor breathed out his treacherous breath 
under the strokes of a hundred swords. " So," cried 
the veteran, Ireland, " perish the murderers of >T 
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Wallace !" " So," shouted the rest, " periah the en* 
mieg of the bravest of men V 

At this crisis, the women and the followers of tb« 
Scottish camp hearing such an exclamation from their 
friends, not doubting it was victory, impatiently quit- 
ted their station behind the hill, and * appeared on the 
summit waving their bonnets and handkerchiefs, which 
they had exultmgly mounted on their staffs, and re-echo- 
ed with loud huzzas the shouts they had heard from 
below. The English mistaking these people for a new 
army, had not the power to recover from the increasing 
confusion which had reizVd them on king Edward him- 
self receiving a wound ; and panic-struck with the sight 
of their generals falling around them, they flung down 
their arms and fled. The king narrowly escaped being 
taken ; but being mounted on a/ stout and fleet horse, 
be put bim to the speed 'before his pursuing foe, till 
he found shelter in Dunbar; whence the young earl 
of that place, almost as much attached to the cause 
of England as his father was, gave him a passage to 
England. 

The Southron camp with all its riches fell into the 
hands of Bruce. And when he returned to Stirling 
from his victorious chase with the keys of Edinburgh 
in his hand and the Lord March his prisoner, (after 
having stormed that nobleman's castle and beat it to 
the ground}) he brought happy news which had met 
him on the way, that Edward had died suddenly of 
chagrin, in the palace of Carlisle. So heaven had 
removed . forever the prime instigator of Scotland's- 
woes ! and with th:» intelligence as a conclusive ar- 
gument; he demanded the unconditional surrender of 
Stirling Castle. The English governor knew the no- 
ble nature of the prince who made this proud requi- 
sition; and aware that farther opposition would be 
in vain, he resigned his fortress to his mercy, and 
opened the gates. — In that hour Bruce entered as a 
conqueror, with the whole of his kingdom at his feet : 
for,. from the Solway Frith to the northern ocean, no 
Scottish town or castle owned a foreign master. The 
acclamations of a rescued people rent the skies! and 
while prayers and blessings poured on him from above, 
below, and around, he did indeed feel himself a king, 
4 hat he had returned to the land of his forefathers. 



i 
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WhiJe be stood on his proud war-hone in front of the 
great gates of the citadel, now thrown wide asunder 
to admit their rightful sovereign, the noble prisoners 
from the camp came forward, and those from the gar- 
rison appeared. They bent their knees before him,, 
and delivering their swords, received in return his 
gracious assurance of mercy. — At this moment all 
Scottish hearts and wishes seemed rivetted on their 
youthful monarch. And he, dismounting from his 
steed with a gallant grace that took captive even the 
souls of bis enemies, raised his helmet off his head as 
the bishop of Dunkeld, followed by all the ecclesias- 
tics in the town came to wait upon the triumph of his 
king. 

The beautiful anthem of the virgins of Israel on the 
conquest of David, was chanted forth by the nuns who, 
for this heaven-allowed hour, like the spirits of the 
blest, revisited the world 40 give the chosen of their 
land, AU hail. 

The words, the scene, smote the heart of Bothwell ; 
he turned aside and wept. Where were now the 
buoyant feelings with which he had followed the simi- 
lar triumph of Wallace into these gates. " Buried, 
1 thou martyred hero, in thy bloody grave ?" New men, 
and new services seemed to have worn out remem- 
brance of the past j but in the memories of. even this 
joyous crowd, Wallace lived though like a bright 
light passed through their path, and gone, never more 
to be beheld. 

Bruce, on entering the citadel, was told by Mow- 
bray the English governor, that he would find a lady 
there who was in a frightful state of mental derange- 
ment. A question or two from the victorious monarch 
soon informed him that this was the Countess of 
Strathearn. * On the revolted abthanes having surren- 
dered Wallace and the kingdom to England, the joy 
and ambition of the Countess knew no bounds ; and 
hoping in the end to persuade Edward to adjudge to 
her the crown, to silence the rivalry of the nobles, she 
made it apparent to the English king how usefuMier 
services would be in Scotland 5 and with a plenary, 
though secret mission, she took her course througa 
her native land, to discover who were inimical tr 
foreign interest, and who likely to promote he- 
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and after this circuit, fixing tor court at Stirliag, est 
lived there in regal magnificence, and exercised tfl 
functions of a vice queen. At this period had arrive) 
intelligence which, from some of her late embassies to 
London, Mowbray thought would fill her with ezoVl 
tation y and therefore he hastened to tell her that tk 
king of England's authority ■ was now firmly establish- 
ed in Scotland, for that Wallace had been executed oa 
the twenty-third of August according to all the fonnf 
ef law upon the Tuw.er hill: 

At the first declaration of this event, she fell sense- 
less on the floor. It was not until the next morning 
that she recovered to perfect animation, and then her 
ravings were as horiible as violent. She accused her- 
self of the murder of Sir William Wallace. She seem- 
ed to hear him upbraid her with his fate $ and ber 
shrieks and tremendous ejaculations so fearfully pre- 
sented the scene of his death before the eyea of her at- 
tendants, that the women fled ; and none other of that 
sex would afterwards venture to approach .her. In 
these fearful moments, the dreadful confession of all 
her premeditated *uilt ; of her infuriate and disap- 
pointed passion, foi Wallace, and her vowed revenge ; 
were revealed untie, circumstances so shocking, that 
Mowbray declared to the king of Scots as he conduct- 
ed him towards her apartment, that be would rather 
wear out his life in a rayless dungeon, than endure one 
hour of her agonies. 

There was a dead silence in her chamber as tbey 
approached the door. Mowbray cautiously opened it, 
and discovered the object of their visit at the farther 
end of the room. She was seated on the floor,, enve- 
loped in a mass of scarlet velvet, which she had drawn 
off the bed : her hands clasped her knees*; and she 
bent forward, with her eyes fixed on the door at which 
they entered. Her once dazzling beauty was now 
transformed to the terrible lightning which gleamed 
on the face of Satan when he sat brooding on the burn- 
ing marl of his new dominions. 

She remained motionless as they advanced. But 
when Bruce stopt directly before her, contemplating 
with horror the worn** whom he regarded as one of 
the murderers of his most beloved friend, she sprung 
•t ones upon him aad clinging to him with shrieks, 
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vried her hea4 in his bosom, and exclaimed—" Save 
me ! — Mar drags me down to hell j 1 barn there, add 
vet I die not !" Then bursting from Bruce with an 
imprecation that froze his blood, she dashed to the 
other side of the chamber, crying aloud, " He tore out 
my heart! — Fiend, I took thee for Wallace — but I 
murdered him !" Her agonies, her shrieks, and her at- 
tempts at self-violence, were now so dreadful, that 
Bruce, raising her bleeding .from the stone hearth on 
which she had furiously dashed her head, put her In- 
to the arms, of the men who attended her j and then 
with an awrul sense of divine retribution, left the apart- 
ment. 

The generality of the Southron prisoners he directed* 
should be lodged in the citadel. Bnt to MowDray^he ' 
gave his liberty j and ordered e^ery means to facilitate 
the safe and commodious journey of that brave knight, 
whom he requested to convey Lady Stratbearn to her 
husband, with the king of Scots 7 wishes that so gallant 
and worthy a nobleman might soon be released by heav- 
en from so unhappy an union. 

— oooo — 
CHAPTER XXIX. 

Having despatched his army under the command 
of the Lords Lennox and Douglas, to spread them- 
selves over the face of the border counties, till that 
peace should be signed by England which he was de- 
termined by unabated hostilities to compel; he 'sent 
Ruthven to Hunting-tower to bring his affianced bride to 
Cambuskenneth j before whose altar, he had informed 
the bishop of Dunkeld, his nuptial faith should be sealed 
with hers. 

At the close of the second day after he had taken 
these measures for the security of his kingdom and. the 
establishment of his own happiness, he had' just returned 
to his tent on the banks of Bannockburn, (for it was 
from the very field of victory that he had promised to 
lead Isabella to the altar ! and therefore the camp would 
be his dwelling until she should arrive ; when Grimsby, 
now his faithful attendant, conducted an armed knight 
into his presence. The light of the lamp wMch s^ 
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on the table, streaming foil on the face of the stranger, 
discovered to the king his English friend the intrepid 
Montgomery. Bruce, with an exclamation of glad sur- 
prise, would have clasped him in his arms ; but Montgo- 
mery dropping on his knee, exclaimed, " Receive a sub- 
ject as well as a friend/ victorious and virtuous prince ! 
—I have forsworn the vassalage of the Plantagenets j 
thus, without title or land, with only a faithful heart, 
Gilbert Hambledon comes to vow himself yours and Scot- 
land's forever." 

Bruce raised him from the ground j and "then wel- 
coming him with the warm embrace of friendship, in- 
quired of him the cause of so extraordinary an abju- 
ration of his legal sovereign. " No light matter," 
observed the king, " could have so wrought upon my 
noble Montgomery •"—*-" Montgomery, no more I'* re- 
plied the Earl with indignant eagerness ; " When I 
threw the insignia of my Earldom at the feet of the unjust 
Edward, I told him that I would lay the saw 1 to the root 
of the nobility I had derived from his house, and cut it 
through ; and that I would sooner leave my ( posterity 
without titles and without wealth than deprive them of 
>real honor. I have done as I said ! — rAnd yet I come 
not without a treasure ; for the sacred corse of William 
Wallace is now in my barque, floating on the waves of 
the Forth \» 

The subjugation of England would hardly have been 
so welcome to Bruce as this intelligence. He receiv- 
ed it with an eloquent though unutterable look? of grat- 
itude which he enforced by an ardent pressure of the 
narrator's hand. Hambledon continued . " On the late 
tyrant summoning the peers of England to follow 
him to the destruction of Scotland, Gloucester refus- 
ed under a plea of illness, and I could not but show a 
disinclination to obey. This occasioned some remarks 
from Edward respecting my want of allegiance, and 
my known attachment to the Scottish cause, which 
drew from me the answer, — That my heart Vould not 
for the wealth of the world, permit me to join him in 
the projected invasion, sincel had seen the spot in my 
own country where, actuated by a most unkmgly jeal- 
ousy, he had out down the flower of all knighthood, 
because he was a Scot and would not sell his birth- 
ns;nt« — -The king left me in wrath, and threatened 
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when be returned, to make me recant my words ;— I 
as proudly declared I would maintain them. Add this 
was my situation, when, on entering the prince's 
chamber immediately on the news of Edward's defeat 
and death, I found John Le de Spencer, (the coward 
who had so basely insulted Wallace on the day of his 
condemnation,) sitting with his highness. On my of- 
fering the condolements due from my rank, this worth- 
less minion turned on me, and accused me in the most 
insolent language of rejoicing'in the late king's ill-suc- 
cess. He taxed me with having remained behind in 
London for the sole purpose, of executing some plot, 
demised between me and my Scottish partizans, for 
the subversion of the English monarchy, I denied the 
charge. He enforced i it with oaths and new allega- 
tions. The prince furiously gave me the lie, and com- 
manded me as a traitor from his presence. I refused to 
stir an inch till I had made the base heart of Le de 
Spencer retract his falsehood. The coward took cou- 
rage at his master's passion, and drawing his sword 
upon me, in language that would blister my tongue to 
repeat, he threatened to compel my departure j and 
as a first motion, he struck me on the face with his 
weapon. The arms of his prince .could not then save 
him 5 I thrust him through the body, and he fell. Ed- 
ward ran on me with his dagger, but I wrested it from 
him ', and then it was that, in reply to his menaces, I 
revoked my fealty to a sovereign I despised. And 
leaving the presence, before the fluctuations of his ver*- 
satile mind could fix upon seizing me, I had borne away 
the body of our friend from its sanctuary : and embark- 
ing it and myself on board a ship of my own, am now at 
your feet, brave and just king, a true Scot in heart and 
loyalty !" 

11 And as a brother, generous Hambledon !" return- 
ed Bruce, " I receive and will portion thee. My pa- 
ternal lands of Cadzow on the Clyde, shall be thine 
forever. And may thy posterity be as worthy of the 
inheritance, as their ancestor is of all my love and con- 
fidence !*'(ee) 

Hambledon having received his new sovereign's di- 
rections concerning the disembarkation of those sacred 
remains, which the young king declared that he should 
^relcome as the pledge of heaven to bless his viottr' 
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with peace : be retained the same night to the haven 
where Wallace rested in that sleep which even the voice 
of friendship could not disturb. 

At an early hour next morning Bruce appeared on 
horseback armed cap-a-pee, with his helmet royally 
plumed, and a mantle of the same significance, over his 
shoulders. Bothwell, (whom he had summoned as soon 
as Hambledon quitted the tent, to communicate to him 
tidings so grateful to his heart,) appeared at his aide. 
The troops he had retained at Bannockburn were drawn 
out on the field. In a brief address he unfolded to them 
the solemn duty to which he had called them : to receive 
once more, and forever, to its native land, the body of 
William Wallace ! * 

At the words, a cry, as if they beheld that beloved 
chieftain slain before them, issued from. every heart.— 
The news spread to the town : and 'with tears and la- 
mentations, a vast crowd had collected themselves 
around the royal troop, just as a messenger arrived to 
inform the king that the body was landed and now 
bearing towards him. Bruce told Scrvmgeour to ele- 
vate the Scottish standard and begin the march. The 
whole train followed in speechless woe, as if each in- 
dividual had lost his dearest relative, and was attend- 
ing him to the grave. Having passed the wood, they 
.came in view of the black heUrse which conveyed all 
that now remained of him who had so lately crossed 
these precincts in all the panoply of triumphant war j 
in all the graciousness of peace and love to man ! — At 
the sight, the soldiers, the people, rushed forward, 
and precipitating themselves before the bier, which 
now stopped, on their knees implored for his pardon 
on their ungrateful country. They adjured him by 
every tender name of father, benefactor, and friend ; 
forgetting that their king was by, they gave way to a 
rfrief which most eloquently told the young monarch that 
he who would be respected after William Wallace, must 
not only possess his power and valor, but imitate his 
virtues. 

Scrymseour, who well remembered the desire that 
Wallace had expressed on the battlements of the Keep 
of Dumbarton Castle, with a holy reference to the 
vow he made to him at that time, now obeyed his 
friac-, and laid the standard of Scotland upon the pall. 
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Brace, uncovering his royal head, with his kingly 
purple sweeping in the dust, walked before the bier, 
shedding those tears, more precious in the eyes of his 
subjects than the oil which was soon to pour upon his 
brow. It was, as he thus moved on, the ifrourner of all 
mortal excellence, that he heard acclamations mingle 
with the voice of sorrow. " This is our king, worthy to 
have been the friend of Wallace ! worthy to succeed him 
in the kingdom of our hearts !" 

At the gates of Cambusk.enneth, the venerable ab- 
bot whom Wallace's valiant arm had placed there, 
appeared at the head of his religious brethren ; and 
without ' uttering the grief th".t shook his aged frame, 
he raised the golden crucifix over the head of the bier ; 
and after leaning his face for a few minutes on it, -pre- 
ceded the procession into the churCh. None but the 
foldiers entered. The people remained without 5 and 
as the doors closed on them they fell on the pavement, 
weeping as if the living Wallace had again been torn 
from them. 

On the steps of the altar the bier rested. The bishop 
of Dunkcld in his pontifical robes, received the sacred 
deposite with a cloud of incense ; and the pealing or- 
gan, answered by the voices and in such a sacred pre* 
sence of the choristers, breathed forth the solemn requi- 
em of the dead. The wreathing frankincense parted 
its vapour, and a wan but beautiful form appeared 
clad in a nun's black vestments, and clasping an urn 
to her breast. She was supported by Lord Bothwell 
towards the spot. Her veil was open, and discovered 
a face 'as of one just awaked from the sleep of death . 
it was ashy pale ; but it bore a .celestial brightness, 
which, like the silver lustre of the moon, declared its 
approach to the fountain of its glory. - Her eye fell on 
the bier : and with a momentary strength, she left the 
arms on which she had leaned in dying feebleness, and 
rushing towards it, threw herself upon the coffin. 

There was an awful pause while Helen seemed to 
weep. But eo was not her sorrow to be . shed. It was 
locked within the flood-gates of her heart. 

In that suspension of the soul, when Bothwell knelt* 
on one side of the bier, and Bruce bent his knee on 
the other, the church joor opened, and Ruthvon * A 
ftoced, leading in his agitated band the lady Isar 
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dressed in ber bridal, attire. She hurried forward 
with her fair face bathed in tears at the, recital she 
had just heard. Bruce stretched oat hit hand towards 
her : " Come here, my youthful bride, and let thy first 
duty be paid to the shrine of thy benefactor and mine '.— 
So may we live, sweet excellence, and so may we die, 
if the like may be our meed of heavenly glory !" Isabel- 
la threw herself into bis arms and wept : .and Helen, 
slowly raising her head at these words, gazed at her 
sister with a look of awful tenderness, and then turning 
her eyes back upon the coffin, as if they would hare 

Eierced its confines, she clasped the urn suddenly to her 
eart and exclaimed, " Thy bridal bed shall' be my 
grave !" 

Bruce and Isabella, not aware that she repeated 
words which Wallace had said to her, believing she 
addressed them, .turned to her with portentous emo- 
tion. She understood the terrified glance of ber sis- 
ter ; and with a smile, which spoke per kindred to the 
soul hers was panting to join, she said, " I speak of my 
own espousals. But ere that moment comes, let my 
Wallace's hallowed presence bless your nuptials. — 
Thou wilt, breathe thy benediction through my lips !" 
added she, laying her hand on the coffin, and looking 
down on it as if she were conversing wi(h its inhabi- 
tant. 

* O ! no no ;" returned Isabella with a- superstitions 
dread, and shrinking from the almost unembodied aspect 
of her sister. 

" It is indeed her spirit that speaks r\' cried Dun- 
keld, observing the awe, which not only shook the 
tender frame of Isabella but had communicated itself 
to, Bruce, who stood, not in fear, but in heart-strck 
veneration before the yet unascended angel : " holy 
Inspiration/ 7 continued the bishop, "beams from her 
eyes $ and as ye hope lor farther blessings, obey its dic- 
tates !" 

Isabella bowed her head in acquiescence. Brace, 
as he approached to take bis part in the sacred rite, 
raised the hand which 1st on the pall to his lips. The 
ceremony began 3 was finished !— As the bridal notes 
resounded from the organ, and the royal pair rose 
from their knees, Helen held Jier hands over them, 
M/3 4dis in this house* And in like manner, hold him 
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in jrour hearts, your light and glory !— Be you blew** 
in all things as Wallace would have blessed yon !— «. 
From his side I poor out my soul upon you, mv sister 
—-my brother!— and with its inward breathed pray- 
ers to the giver of all good for your eternal happiness, 
I turn to my long looked4br rest!" Then after fer- 
vently kissing her sister, she again turned to the cof- 
fin, and exclaimed, " We have met at last ! — I waited 
only for this $ to unite thy noble heart to thee again., 
ana then I claim thy promise— at our Father's hands !' ; 
She sunk on her knees, and clasping her hands strong- 
ly, in low accents faintly uttered, " Death ! where is 
thy sting f O grave, where is thy victory %" and then 
ceasing, seemed in earnest prayer. 

At this awful moment, the Abbot of Inchaffray ap- 
proached the king with the iron box. " Before the 
sacred remains of the once champion of Scotland^ ff\ 
and in the presence of his royal successor," exclaimed 
the abbot. " let this mysterious coffer of St. Fillan 
be opened, to reward the deliverer of Scotland accord- 
ing to its intent !" If it were to contain the relics of 
St. Fillan himself/' returned the king, " they could 
not meet a holier bosom tuan Shis !" and resting the 
box on the coffin, he unclasped the lock $ and the JRe* 
galia of Scotland was discovered ! At this sight Bruce 
exclaimed in an agony -of grateful emotion, " Thus did 
this truest of human beings protect my rights, even while 
the people I had deserted, and whom he had saved, knelt 
to him to wear them all !" 

"And thus Wallace crowns thee! 17 said Dunkeld, 
taking the diadem from its coffer, and setting it on his 
head. 

"My husband and my king'." gently exclaimed 
Isabella, sinking on her knee before him, and clasping 
his hand to her lips. Ruthven, at this motion took 
a roll of parchment from his breast. " I must not be 
the last to bring a precious gift to my sovereign. Here," 
added he, presenting she scroll, " 1 received this from 
English envoys, as I came through Stirling. It contains , 
honorable oners of peace from the young king Ed- 
ward." / 

" Hearest thou that f my sweet cousin Helen !" cri- 
ed Both well, touching the clasped hands which rest' 
on the coffin. He turned pale, and looked on Br 
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Brace, in the glad moment of his joy at this happy con- 
summation of so many years of blood, observed not his 
glance, bat in exulting accents exclaimed, u Look up, my 
sister ; and let thy soul, dicoursing with our Wallace, 
tell him that Scotland is free, and Brace a king!" 

She spoke not, she moved not. Both well raised hei 
clay-cold face. " That soul is fled, my lord !" said he, 
" but from yon eternal sphere they new together look 
upon your joys. Here let their bodies rest ! for they 
loved in their Uvea, and in their death* they shaft noi 
bt divided! 

THE end . 
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NOTES 

TO THE THIRD VOLUME OF THE 

' * SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

— 0000 — 

(a p. 9.) in commemoration of the victory which 
this ancient Scottish prince obtained over the Britons 
before the Christian era, the field of conquest has ever 
after been called Rutherglen. 

{b p. 9.) A senachie, or bard, was an indispensable 
appendage of rank in every noble Scottish family. The 
senachie always slept in his lord's apartment. 

(c p. 10.) This round tower or keep, is the only part 
of the castle of Durham in any good preservation. 

(d p. 16.) These speeches are historically true, as 
is also the liter treatment of Edward to the Earl of Car- 
rick. 

(e p. 21.) It is a superstition with the lower orders 
in the north, that when a man is going to die, some of 
his friends see his apparition-, which they call his wraith, 
and they say it often appears in the presence of the 
doomed person. 

(fp. 31.) The remains of this curious subterraneous 
passage are yet to be seen ; but parts of them are now 
broken in upon by water, and therefore the communica- 
tion between Durham and Fincklay is now cut off. — 
Many strange legends are told of this passage. 

(g p. 42.) The poet, blind Harrie, gives a very in- 
teresting account of the particulars of this naval en- 
gagement. The author of " Scottish Chiefs' 7 dedicat- 
•ed a chapter to the same subject, but finding it swell her 
pages too largely, she superseded it by these few sum- 
mary lines. 

{k p. 92.* Harrie is the authority for this 
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cuie. He comprehends in the province with which 
Philip endowed Wallace, both Guiezwe and Gasconj. 
But the division made here is more consonant with his- 
tory. 

(i p. 97.) Both of them curious letters are extant in 
Holhngshed. ) 

(4 p. 110.) Sir Alexander Ramsay, who used to be 
called the flow*? of coiirtliness, is celebrated in his- 1 
tory as the brave follower of Wallace, and these caves, ! 
which are still visited with veneration by every trfte 
Scot, are the scenes of many a legend respecting 
the prowess of Ramsay when he issued from their 
green recesses to assist in the downAUl of his country's 
enemies. ' 

il p. 110,} The Red Cummin was an attributive ap- 
lation or John, the last regent before the accession 
of Bruce. His father, the princely Earl of Badenoch, 
was called the Black Cummin, (and from that circum- 
stance I have so surnarned James, who in these volumes, 
is made the predecessor of John in the regency :) but 
why they received these epithets I eannot find any 
good account. Some say it was owing to the color 
of their hair. Probably it might be from a difference 
in their banners. Sable borne by one Cummin, and 
gules by the other, would be sufficient to mark them 
by these names. 

Im p. 130.) Abthanes were the greater barons or 
chiefs in Scotland, who held a sort of legislative power 
over the minor orders. 

(n p. 157.) The marriage of the Countess of Stra- 
thearn with Earl De Warenne, and her consequent 
disloyalty to Scotland, is related by several histori 
ans. * . 

(op 159.) The <>Lochlel" of Mr. Thomas Campbell 
flitted before my eyes as I ventured to shadow forth this 
scene. 

(p p. I(j9.) This saying of the venerable teacher of 
Wallace is recorded. It means, " Know of a certainty. 
that liberty, the best of things, never can exist under 
the hand of servility !" 

(q p 172.) This speech is almost literal from his- 
tory. 
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(rp. 174.) It is said tkt this Ker was thfc ancestor of 
the Kers of Kersland. His dying in defence of Wal- 
lace is not a fiction. 

(» p. 184.) The parallel scene *o this in the inter- 
esting Lay of blind Harrie, is one of the finest in the 
poem. 

(t p. 186.) On the hanks of the Clyde, near Lantfrk, 
such a tower is still seen, and bears the name of Wal- 
lace. 

* (u p. 194.) The events of Wallace having dictate*, 
terms of peace with England, and Monteith pledging 
himself to that country's emissary having taken place 
in this church, are traditionary facts. 

(to p. 198.) These words of lamentation are recorded 
as having been pronounced by Wallace. The early 
maturity of his friend cannot be thought marvellous, 
when we recollect Charles XflL etc, Lumloch, the spot 
where this horrible treason was acted, has since been 
called Robroyston, from having, in after times, been the 
residence of Rob Roy, the famous freebooter. 

(* p. 201 .) Spottiswood insists very much on this pre- 
diction of Ercifdoun's, which was verified in James, in 
the ninth degree from Bruce. 

{y d. 205.) The words of 6uch a sentence are toe* 
norrid to be registered here. I read them fwhen it was 
in the possession of the late Sir Frederick Eden) in the 
original death-warrant of the Duke of Norfolk, signed 
by Queen Elizabeth ; and their sanguinary import would 
be too dreadful /or humanity to credit their execution, 
did he not know that it has been done. 

(z p. 205.) In the tradition of this cucomstance, it 
is said, that in scorn they crowned him with a wreath of 
laurel, but for obvious reasons I have a little changed 
the narrative. 

(aa p. 215.) This bequest of Wallace if related as a 
fact. 

tbb p. 229.) This sentiment with regard to the Scot- 
tish hero, is given in Speed's history. 

(cc p. 237.) In the relation of this Incident, Bu- 
chanan names Montgomery as the friend who appriz- 
ed Bruce of his danjpr. HoUingshed attributes it to 
Gloucester. 1 have mid dos deference to both aathor* 
feies. 
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(dd p. 243.) In memory of this circumstance, the i 
crest of the family of Kirkp&trick is a hand grasping 
a dagger distilling goats of bloed 5 the motto " 1 make 
sicker." * 

(ee p. 253.) These circuinstances relating to the , 
first establishment of the noble family of Hamilton (in 
old historians called Hampton or Hameldon) in Scot- 
land, are particularly recorded. The lands of Cad- 
zow are now called Hampton, from their owners ; and 
on them is the splendid mansion of the duke of that 
name. 

{ff p. 257.) The extraordinary bodily as well as men- 
tal superiority which Bruce and Wallace possessed oyer 
their cotemporaries, is thus most interestingly recorded 
by Hector Beetius : 

" About the latter end of the year 1430, king James 
I. on returning to Perth (torn St. Andrews, found his 
curiosity excited to visit a very old lady of the house 
of Erskine, who resided in the castle of Kinnonl. In 
consequence of her extreme old age she had lost hei 
sight; but all herttither senses were entire, and hei 
body was yet firm and lively*. She had seen William 
Wallace and Robert Bruce, and frequently told par- 
ticulars of them. The king, who entertained a love 
and veneration of great men, resolved to visit the old 
lady, that he might hear her describe the manners and 
strength of the two heroes.' He therefore sent a mes- 
sage, acquainting her that he would come to her the 
next day. When she was told that the king was ap- 
proaching, she went down into the hall of her castle, 
attended by a . train of» matrons, many of whom were 
her own descendants. She advanced to meet his ma- 
jesty so easily and gracefully, that he doubted her 
being wholly blind. At his desire she embraced and 
kissed him. He took her by the hand and made her 
sit down on the Beat next him j and then, in a long 
conference, he interrogated her on ancient matters. 
Among other things he askecLher to tell him what sort 
of a man William Wallace was : what was his person- 
al figure •, what his courage ; and with what degree 
of strength, ho was endowed. He put the same ques- 
tions to her concerning Robert Bruce.— —Robert, said 
•he, woe a man, beautiful, and qf a fine appearance. 
Hutirength toot so great that he could eaeUg hoot 
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overcome any mortal man of his time. But in to far 
as he excelled other men, he was excelled by Wallace, 
both in stature and bodtly strengths for in wrestling, 
Wallace could have overthrown two such men as Ko» 
btrt" 
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